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PREFACE 



TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



Im putting forward a revifed and enlarged Edition of the prefent Work» the Editors think it right to 
ilate that, while they cannot but confider the number of Hymns, which it contained in its previous 
form, to be sufficient in itfelf for ordinary Church ufe, yet they are confcious it might not be 
deemed exteniive enough for the requirements of choice. For this reafon they have increafed it 
from 333 to 404, by which means it is believed that ample fcope for feledUon will now be afforded 
to all thofc who approve of the general principles of the Book, while it has afibrded to themfelves 
an opportunity of improving it both in its matter and form. 

Among the Hymns appropriated to particular occafions there will be found 10 foi Mornings 
15 for Evening, 8 for Sunday, 15 for Advent, 10 for Cbriftmas, 9 for Epiphany y tt for Lent, with 
28 for the period from PaJJson Sunday to E after, 14 for E after, 10 for Afcenfion-tide, 10 for WbitsuU" 
tide, 8 for Trinity-tide, 12 for Hoiy Communion, 8 for Baptifm and Confirmation, 7 for Harveft, 6 for 
Mejfions, and 6 ProceJJsonaL Be/ides thefe, there is at leaft one fpecial Hymn for every Saint's Day 
in the year, while 200 will be found available for General purpofes by a reference to the Index of 
Subjects, where, in mod cafes, choice may be greatly enlarged. 

Of thefe Hymns, which include 28 Pfalms, 304 are of Englifh origin, the remaining 72 being 
Tranflations by various Authors from the Greek, Latin, and German. In making the whole fele^ton 
carneft care has been taken to avoid every thought, which did no^ feem to be in (Irict accordance 
with the obvious meaning, and genuine fpirit of the Book of Common Prayer. It is humbly hoped 
that the true Catholicifm of the Anglican Church will be found refledted in the pages of the 
Anglican Hymn Book. 

With reference to the question of Text, the Hymns have been re-produced, as far as poffiblc, 
in their original purity, though it was frequently neccflary to curtail their dimenfions. Some 
alterations, it is true, have been introduced into feveral of them, but this has almoft always been 
done for the fake of the muiical accent ; for in Englifti Hymnody the laws of Rhythm are violated 
to fuch an extent as to give ferious pain to the mere reader ; but when the conipofitions are fct to 
mafic the evil is fo greatly aggravated, as to become intolerable not only to mufical taile but to religious 
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fympathics. This is the more to be lamented, fince it frequently happens that the mere tranfpofi- 
tion of a word would remedy the evil. 

With regard to the Mufic, the fame principles which influenced the compilation of the Firlt 
Edition have been fleadily followed in the prefent. All Adaptations have been rigoroufly excluded, 
as an affront to Art, if not a mifchief to Religion; they are moftly feeble, and always indecorous. 
Further additions have been made from the elder fources of Tune, while the number of modern 
Compofitions has been largely increafed, a labor in which the Muiical Editor has been aided by 
fome of the firft Muficians of the day. 

The number of Tunes has flill been kept equal to the number of Hymns, by which means 
the Tune will always ferve to fuggeft the Words, and the Words the Tune. No doubt there are 
very many Tunes of earlier date, in the cafe of which there is no fuch connecting link, and there- 
fore they will frequently be found as fuitable to one H}ann as to another, of the fame character 
and metre. For this reafon it has been thought expedient to fumifli a lift of the bell among them, 
which may be thus transferable, along with the Hymns, with which they may be additionally ufed. 

As the Book now Hands it contains, befides a few Ancient Melodies,— 

75 Tunes from the earlier Englifli fources ; 

25 from the later Engliifa; 
100 from German ; 

200 by Compofers of the prefent day ; of which 
133 have been written fpecially for the prefent Work. 

The nomenclature of Tunes is well known to be in a date of ferious confufion, and yet fo 
great is the convenience of names, that they have been appended, even though flill embarrafled by 
uncertainty. In the cafe of moft of their own copyright Compofitions, the Editors have diftin- 
guifhed them by the commencing words of the Hymns for which they have been written, and 
from which it is earneftly hoped that they will never be feparated. 

All the Tunes of pafl date, in which the ezifling harmonies feemed to call for improvement 
have been newly arranged, and the various Vocal Parts been brought within eafy reach of average 
voices. 

Marks of mufical expreflion have been affixed to the Words, in order to create uniformity and 
fuitable feeling in finging them. Thofe who do not agree with the view thus taken, are, of courfe, 
at liberty to fubftitute their own. 

Metronome marks have alfo been fupplied, not with the view of diCUting the exa£l time in 
which the Tunes fhould be fung, — ^which, under certain circumflances, mufl vary, — but rather to 
operate as a check again (I flownefs on the one fide, and hurry on the other. For a long time the 
former evil prevailed ; now we are threatened with the latter. 
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The Editors have now to return their beft thanks to the various Authors, Tranflators» 
Compofers, and Proprietors of Copyrights, who have allowed them to make ufe of the Works, with 
which they are feverally connected. The following is a lift of the Authors and Tranflators, or 
their Rcprefentatives, who have liberally allowed the ufe of their Hymns : — 

The Lord Biihop of Lincoln (by permiffion from the Holy T'far), 26, 90, 167, 220, 231, 383 ; 
Mrs. Aletander ; Dean Alford ; Rev. Robt. Hall Baynes ; Wm. Bonar, Efq. ; Rev. Edwd. Cafwall ; 
Rev. Henry Collins, 133, 351, who kindly permitted the Editors to alter his Hymns ; Mifs F. E. 
Cox ; W. C. Dix, Efq. ; Rev. D. T. K. Drummond ; Mifs C. Elliott ; Mr. W. Wells Gardner, for 
Rev. L. Tuttiett's Hymns ; Mr. J. T. Hayes, for Dr. Neale's Tranflations (^Hymns of the Eaftem 
Cburcb\ 24, 99, 1 1 1, 221 ; Rev. J. W. Hewett ; Rev. J. R. Hogg, for Rev. H. F. Ly te's Hymns ; 
Rev. J. Holme ; Rev. T. Holme ; Rev. W. W. How, who gave generous permiffion to ufe any of 
his Hymns ; Dean Milman ; Rev. Dr. Monfell ; Mrs. E. F. Morris ; Rev. G. Moultrie {Hymns 
and Lyrics\ 141 ; Rev. J. Moultrie; Eari Nelfon, for the late Rev. John Keble's Hymn, 236; 
Rev. Dr. Newman ; Rev. T. G. Nicholas ; MefTrs. Novello, Ewer and Co., for Dr. Neale's Trans- 
lations; Mifs H. Parr; Meflrs. Parker, for Rev. J. Keble's Hymns ; Rev. E. H. Plumptre ; Rev. F. 
Pott ; Ven. Sir George Prevoft, for the late Rev. I. Williams' Tranflations ; Rev. G. R. Prynne ; 
Rev. G. Rorifon ; Rev. A. T. Ruflell, who liberally offered any of his Hymns, as well as thofe of 
Rev. H. Downton which have been inferted ; Rev. T. Gregory Smith, for Mr. W. S. Rajrmond's 
Hymn, 139 ; Rev. G. Thring ; W. Whiting, Efq. 5 an'd C«nO» Wpodfprd, 

Permiffion to infert 366 has been purchafed from Mr. Matters. 

The beft thanks of the Editors are due to all thofe Contributors, who have fupplied original 
Tunes to this CoUefUon. Amongft thefe they deiire to mention ProfefTor Stemdale Bennett, 
A. H. Brown, Efq., Rev. J. B. Dykes, Dr. G. J. Elvey, John HuUah, H. S. Irons, G. A. Macfarren, 
Walter Macfarren, Efqs., Rev. Sir'F. A. G. Oufcley, Henry Smart, Efq., Dr. Steggall, Profeflbr 
Stewart, and Lady Thompfon. The additional Compofers, now conneflcd with the work, are 
T. E. Aylward, Jofcph Bamby, R. Bamett, Esqs., Profeflbr Stemdale Bennett, Mus. Doc, Cantab., 
Rev. R. R. Chope, E. H. Thome, Efq., and Lady Thompfon. 

The Rev. J. B. Dykes has contributed, along with other Tunes, 6 that have not appeared before. 

To the following gentlemen they would exprefs their obligations for permiflion to ufe Tunes 
ef their compofltion, which have already appeared in print: — x 

T. E. Aylward, Efq., 70, 347; R. Bamett, Efq., 356; A. H. Brown. Efq., 193; Jofcph 
Bamby, Efq., 221, 395, 402; Rev. R. R. Chope {CongregatUnal Hymn Bwk), 236; Wm. Dorrell, 
Efq., 294; Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc., 24, 51, 150, (183, with the confent of the Proprietors 
of Hymns AneUnt and Modem), 342; Dr. G. J. Elvey, 155, 328, 361: Dr. Gauntlett, 149, 
»58» 303* 377; Rev. L. G. Hayne, 172, 182 ; E. J. Hopkins, Efq., 197; H. S. Irons, Efq., 245; 
G. A. Macfarren, Efq., 63, 213; W. H. Monk, Efq., 398; S. Rcay, Efq., 372, 376 ; R. Redhead, 
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Efq., gj, ii8, 223; A. R. Rcinagle, Efq., 67, 319, 336; R. R. Rofs, Efq., 179; Henry 
Smiu>t> Efq., 344; Dr: Steggall, 214, 228, 279 ; A. S. Sullivan, Efq., 218, 312; J. Lea Summers, 
Efq., 380; E. H. Thornc, Efq., 81, 156, 190; J. Turle, Efq., 263 ; J. H. Walker, Efq., 332. 

Thanks are likcwife given to the following Proprietors of Copyrights for their confcnt to the 
infertion of the Tunes that accompany their names : — 

Rev. J. AUon (by Dr. Gauntlett), 298; Rev. R. Brown Borthwick (51, written for the Sitf- 
fkmental Hymn and Tsate Book), 6j, 319, 336; Rev. R. R. Chopc, 24, 173, 283, 342, 372, 379; 
Rev. T. Darling, 228, 279; Rev. J. B. Dykes, 26, 220 (now appearing for the firft time); Right 
Rev. Bifhop Ewing, 304; Mr.W. Wells Gardner, 81, 328; Hon. and Rev. J. Grey, 150, 152; Rev. 
L.G.Hayne, 378; Rev. Dr. Maurice, 291, 320, 356; MeiFrs. Mctzlcr, 292; MeiFrs. Novello, Ewer 
and Co., 221, 402 ; Proprietors of Sarum Hymnal, 70, 344, 347, 395; Secretary S.P.C.K, 263. 

The Editors prefent their fincere thanks alfo to McfTrs. Nifbet for their very handfome offer 
of any of the Tunes in Psalms and Hymns for Divine IVorfifip^ from which they have felected 
Nos. 63, 218, 312. They have alfo once more to exprefs their obligations to Mr. Daniel 
Sedgwick, Sun Street, Bifhopfgate, without whofe valuable afliftance they could not have prefented 
the Index of Hymns and Authors with the fulnefs in which it now appears. 

Permiflion has been purchafed from Mr. W. Wells Gardner to include 156, 190; and from 
Mr. Mafters for 97, 122, 223. « 

ROBERT CORBET SINGLETON, 
M.A., First Warden of St. Peter's College, Radley ; 

EDWIN GEORGE MONK, 
Mus« Poc., OxoN., Organist and Choir Master of York Minstbr. 



ttrk, January, 1 87 1. 
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The following Tranilationi, with vexy ftw ezceptiont, are the property of their rcfpe^ve authors, or of thoie who 
rcprefent them. Many were written for the prefent wjork. 
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Abide with mc ! fait falls the eventide 
According to Thy gracious word 
A few more years Ihall roll . 
Affliction is a fiormy deep • 
Again the Lord of life and light 
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 
All hail, the Lord's Anointed 

Hail to 
All hail, the power of Jefu's Name 
All is o'er, the pain, the forrow . 
All my heart with joy is fpringing 
All people that on earth do dwell 
All praife to Thee, my God, this night 
Almighty God, Thy piercing eye . 
Almighty God, Thy word is caft . 
Amid the various fcenes of ills 
Angels from the realms of glory . 
Angels, roll the rock away . 
Approach, my foul, the mercy-feat 
Arife, O Lord, and ihine . 
Art thou weary, art thou languid . 
As James the Great, with glowing zeal 
As mounts on high the orb of day 
As now the fun's departing rays • 
As pants the hart for cooling (beams 
As with gladnefs men of old 
Awake ! awake I put on Thy (Irength 
Awake, my foul, and with the fun 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Behold a Stranger at the door 
Behold ! the Baptift's warning founds 
Beneath the fig-tree's grateful (hade 
Bleflcd City ! Heavenly Salem ! . 
Blefl are the pure in heart . 
Blefl day of God, moft calm, moft bright 
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Henry Francis Ly te, 1 847 
James Montgomery, 1825 
Horatius Bonar, 1856 , 
Nathaniel Cotton, 1791 
Anna Letitia Barbauld, 1773 
Ifaac Watts, 1709 
James Montgomery, 1822 

Edward Perronet, 1780 

John Moultrie, 1851 

Paul Gerhardt, 1606 — 1676. Tr. 1863 

Old Verfion. William Kethc, 1561 

Bifhop Thomas Ken, 1 709 

Ifaac Watts, 1720 

John Cawood, 18 16 

Altered from Nathaniel Cotton, 1791 

James Montgomery, 18 19 

Thomas Scott, 1769. Thomas Gibbons, 1773 

John Newton, 1779 

William Hum, 181 3 

St. Stephen the Sabaite, 725 — 794. 7>. 1862 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

Ambrofian. 5 th Century. TV. 1867 

Paris Breviary. 7r. 1870 

New Verlion, 1696 

William Chatterton Dix, i860 

T. T. N., 1870 

Bifhop Ken, 1709 

Ifaac Watts, 17 19. Charles Wefley, 1741 

Jofeph Grigg, 1765 

Paris Breviary. 7>. 1867 

B. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

8th Century. 7>. 1870 

From John Keble, 18 19 

John Mafon, 1683 
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Bleft day, on which the Saviour ihed 
Bleft Framer of the ftarry height . 
Bleft Source of mercy, truth, and love 
Brief life is here our portion 
Bright and joyful is the mom 
Brighteft and beft of the fons of the 

morning 

By Chrift redeemed, in Chrift reftored 
By cool Siloam*s (hady rill • 

By the Crofs, fad vigil keeping • 



Canft Thou, good Lord, forgive fo foon 
Chief of Martyrs, he, whofe name 
Children of the heavenly King • 
Chriftian, feek not yet repofe 
Chrift is laid the fure Foundation . 
Chrift the Lord is rifen to-day • 
Chrift, Whofe glory fills the fldes . 
Clothed with ftate, and girt with might 
Come, Holy Ghoft, our fouls infpire . 

Come, Holy Spirit, come . 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, let us to the Lord our God 
Come, mild and holy Dove . 
Come, my foul, thou muft be waking . 
Come, once more, with fongs defcendlng 

Angels, come en joyous pinions. 
Come, fee the place where Jefus lay 
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, nigh . 

Come, Thou long-expected Jefus . 
Come, ye thankful people, come • 
Creator Spirit, by Whofe aid 



Day of Judgment ! Day of Wonders ! 
Day of wrath 1 that awful day 
Deathlefs principle, arife 
Difposer Supreme 
Draw near, all ye faithful • 

Earth to earth, and duft to duft . 
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Paris Breviary. 7r. 1867 
Roman Breviary. Tr. 1867 
Circa 1775 

Bernard of Morlaiz, 1140. Tr. 1851 
James Montgomery, 18 19 

Bifliop Reginald Heber, 181 1 

Geotge Rawfon, 1853 

Bifliop Heber, 18 12 

(Jacobus de Benediftis, 1342. 7r. 1 870 

(Founded on Bishop Mant, 1837 

James Shirley, 1596 — 1666 

Paris Breviary. 7r. 1870 

John Cennick, 1742 

Founded on Charlotte Elliott, 1859 

9th Century. Tr. 1867 

Charles Wcfley, 1740 

Charles Wefley, 1740 

Sir Philip Sidney, 1580 

Charlemagne, 8th— 9th Century. Tr. Bifhop 

John Cofin, 1627 
Jofeph Hart, 1759 
Ifaac Watts, 1709 
John Morrifon, 1770 
From John Auftin, 1668 
F. R. L. Von Canitz, 1654— 1699. Tr. 1838 
Paris Breviary. Tr. 1839 

James Montgomery, 1825 

Robert, King of France, loth— iith Century. 

Tr. 1867 
Charles Wefley, 1744 
Henry Alford, 1 867 
Charlemagne, 8th — 9th Century. Tr. John 

Dryden, 1702 

John Newton, 1779 

Thomas de Celano, 1230.' Tr. 1870 

Auguftus Montague Toplady, 1777 

Paris Breviary. Tr. 1836 

15th — i6th Century. Tr. 1870 

John Hampden Gurney, 1838 



INDEX OF HYMNS AND AUTHORS. 



UC 
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Eailer Day is here, and we . 
'Ere God had built the mountains 
TEre I deep, for every favor . 
Eternal beam of Dght divine 

Far from my heavenly home 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 

Father, let me dedicate 

Father of Heaven, Whofe love profound 

Fierce raged the tempeft o*er the deep 

For ever here my reft ihall be 

For mercies, coontlefs as the fands 

For thee, O dear, dear country . 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace . 

Forty <ky8 and forty nights . 

From Greenland's icy mountains • 

From loweft depths of woe 

From out the deep, O Lord, on Thee 

From the deeps of grief and fear . 



'Gainfl what foemen art thou rufliing 
Gentle Jefus, meek and mild 
Glorious things of thee are fpoken 
Glory, glory, Lord, to Thee, 
God moves in a myfterious way . 
God, my Father, hear me pray . 
God of mercy, God of grace 
God of mercy, throned on high . 
God of pity, God of grace . 
God the Father, Whofe Creation. 
God the Lord a Ring remaineth • 
Go forward, Chridian foldicr 
Good Lord, Who haft the weighty woes 
Go to dark Gethfemane 
Gracious Spirit, Dove divine 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghoft 
Great God, what do I fee and hear 

Great God, Who in Thy Light doft reft 
Great God,Whofe fceptre rules the earth 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 

Hail, highly favored. Welled maid 
Hail the day that fees Him rife . 
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Gerard Moultrie, 1867 
William Cowper, 1779 
John Cennick, 1741 
Charles Wefley, 1739 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1834. 

William Cowper, 1779 

Laurence Tuttiett, 1854 

J. Cooper, 1 8 10 

Godfrey Thring, 1866 

Charles Wesley, 1740 

William Cowper, 1779 

Bernard of Morlaix, 1140. Tn 1852 

Henry Downton, 1843 

George Hunt Smyttan, 1856 

Bifliop Heber, 1823 

New Verfion, 1696 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

Phineas Fletcher, 1633 

Paris Breviary, 7r. 1867 

Charles Wefley, 1 742 

John Newton, 1779 

Afpirazioni divote, ? 17th Century. Tn 1867 

William Cowper, 1779 

James Holme, 1861 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1833 

£. Bickerfteth's Pfalmody, 1833 

Eliza F. Morris, 1858 

John Mafon Neale, 1866 

Oxford Pfalter. John Keble, 1839 

Laurence Tuttiett, 1854 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

James Montgomery, 1825 

John Stocker, 1777 

Chriftophcr Wordfworth, 1863 

Bartholomew Ringwaldt, 1550. William Bcn^o 

Collyer, 18 12 
Paris Breviary. TV. 1 867 
John Quarles, 1654 
William Williams, 1774 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
From Charles Wefley, 1749 
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Hail, facred day of earthly reft 
Hallelujah, fong of fweetnefs 
Happy foul, thy days are ended . 
Hark ! a trumpet voice of warning 
Hark ! hark the found ! The Saviour comes 

the glad 
Hark, my foul, it is the Lord 
Hark ! ten thoufand harps and voices 
Hark ! the herald angels iing 
Hark the found of holy voices 
Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 
Hark ! what mean thofe holy voices - 
Harp, awake ! tell out the ftory . 
Have mercy. Lord, on me . 
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 
Hear mc, O God 

Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father 
Heavenly Father, fend Thy bleffing 
He is rifen ! He is rifen ! 
Holy Father, great Creator . 
Holy Ghoft, with light divine 
Holy, holy, holy 
Hofanna to the living Lord . 
How beauteous are their feet 
How beautiful the feet that bring 

Fair are 
How blcft the unity, good Lord . 
How bright thefc glorious fpirits ihine 
How fwcet the Name of Jefus founds 

If thou wouldeft life attain . 

In the hour of my diftrefs . 

In the hour of trial 

In the Name of God the Father . 

In token that thou (halt not fear • 

In weaknefs great, and ftrong in hidden 

might • • ^ . 
I fing th' Almighty power of God 
It is the Lord 1 behold His hand • 

Jerufalem, my happy home • 

Jerufalem on high 
Jerufalem the golden . 
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Godfrey Thring, 1866 
Thirteenth Century. 7>. 1870 
Charles Wefley, 1 749 
Ambrofian, 5th Century. 7>. 1870 
Philip Doddridge, 1755 

William Cowper, 1779 
Thomas Kelly, 1 806 
Charles Wefley, 1739 

ChriftopherWordfworth, 1862 

onathan Evans, 1787 

ohn Cawood, 18 16 

ilenry Down ton, 1851 
New Vcrfion, 1696 
Godfrey Thring, 1866 
Ben Jonfon, 1574 — 1637 
Harriet Parr, 1856 
Chriftopher Wordfworth, 1 862 
Cecil Frances Alexander, 1846 
Bifliop Grifwold, i860 
Andrew Reed, 1817 
Bifhop Heber, 1827 
Biihop Heber, 1 8 1 1 
Ifaac Watts, 1709 
John Mafon, 1683 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 

William Cameron, 1770, on Watts, 1709 

John Newton, 1779 

Cento from Edward Cafwall, 1858, by Wm. Chope 
Robert Herrick, 1648 
James Montgomery, 1853 
John William Hewett, 1859 
Henry Alford, 1832 

R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
Ifaac Watts, 1720 
James Montgomery, 1853 

Anonymous, 1801. Founded on Francis Au- 

gullus Baker, 1616 
Samuel Croffman, 1664 
Bernard of Morlaiz, 1140. TV. 1852 
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XI. 



First Link. 




Jefu, Child of mortal throes . 

Jefa, high in glory 

Jefuy how fweet the thought of Thee 

Jcfu, Lord, to me impart 

Jefu, lover of my foul • • 

Jefuy meek and gentle . 

Jefu, meek and lowly • 

Jcfu, my Lord, my God, my all . 

Jefu, now Thy new-made foldier . 

Jefu, to Thy Table led 

Jefus calls us 'mid the tumult 

Jefus, caft a look on me 

Jefus Chrift is rifen to-day . 

Jefus is our Shepherd . 

Jefus lives I no longer now . 

Jefus, Lord, we kneel before Thee 

Jefus ! Name of wondrous love . 

Juft as I am, without one plea 

Lamb of God, I look to Thee . 
Lamb of God, Whofe dying love . 
Lead, kindly light, lead Thou me on 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us • 
Let all the world in every comer ling 
Let our Choir new anthems niife . 
Let tyrants take their haughty names 
Let us all in chorus iing . • 
Let U3 with a gladfome mind 
Lift not thou the wailing voice . 
Lo ! from the defert homes . 
Lo ! He comes I let all adore Him 
Lo ! He comes with clouds delcending 
Look forth, mine eye, look up and view 
Lord, as to Thy dear Crofs we flee 
Lord, difmifs us with Thy blefiUng 
Lord, ever Ihew Thy blefled face . 
Lord« give us of that fervent love . 
Lord, in mine agony of pain 
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day • 
Lord, in Thy Name Thy fervants plead 
Lord Jefus, God of grace and love 
LcH-d, let me know my term of days 
Lord of hofts, to Thee we raife . 
Lord of mercy and of might 
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R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
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O Thou, the trae and only Light 

O Thou, Who bid'ft the ocean deep 

O timely happy, timely wife 

Our bleft Redeemer, ere He breathed 

Our God ftands firm, a rock and tower 

Our Lord is rifen from the dead • 

O wilt Thou pardon. Lord . 

O Word celeftial. Who Thy reft . 

O. worfhip the King . 

Palms of glory, raiment bright 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high 
Praife, my foul, the King of heaven 
Praife the Lord, ye heavens adore Him 
Praife to God, immortal praife . 

Rejoice ! the Lord is King • 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart • 
Remember Thy Creator now 
Reding from His work to-day 
Ride on ! ride on in majefty 
Rife, my foul, adore thy Maker • 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me . 
Round the Lord in glory feated . 

Saviour, blefl^d Saviour 
Saviour, breathe an evening bleffing 
Saviour, fprinkle many nations . 
Saviour, when in duft to Thee 
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 
Shadow of a mighty rock . 
Soldiers of Chrift, arise 
Soldiers of the Crofs, arife • 
Songs of praife the Angels sang . 
Son of Man, to Thee we cry 
Sons of men, behold from far 
Sun of my foul. Thou Saviour dear 
Sweet the moments, rich in bleffing 



Take up thy Crofs, the Saviour faid 
The Banquet of the Lamb is laid . 
The Chriftian's path fhines more and more 
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XV, 



First Line. 



No. 



The Crofs is on our brow • 

The Crofsy upraifed on Calvary's height 

The day is paft and over 

Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee 

The Father fhew us, gracious Lord 

The God of harveft praife . • 

The happy morn is come . 

The Head^ that once was crowned with 

thorns • • . • • 
The Kingly banners onward ilream 
The Lord afcends the facred hill . 
The Lord hath quelled the rebel powers 
The Lord, He gave the Word 
The Lord my paflure (hall prepare 
The Lord of might from Sinai's brow 
The Lord will come ! the earth ihall 

quake 

The morning light hath (hed its beams 
The race that long in darknefs pined 
The radiant morn hath palled away 
There is a Book, who rims may read 
There is a Fountain, filled with blood 
There is a river deep and broad . 
The facred day hath beamed 
The folemn time of holy faft 
The Son of God goes forth to war 
The fpacious firmament on high . 
The flrife is o'er, the battle done 
The fun is finking fail 
The voice that breathed o'er Eden 
They come, God's meifengers of love 
Thine for ever, God of love 
This primal day, the Spring of Time 
This ftone to Thee in faith we lay 
Thou art gone up on high . 
Thou art the Way : to Thee alone 
Thou earth, o'er which the curfe of fin 
Thou Judge of quick and dead 
Thou, Lord, by firiflefl fearch haft known 
Thou that fended fun and rain . 
Thou, Whofc Almighty Word . 
Thou, Who throned above all glory 
Three in One, and One in Three 
Thrice Holy God of fovereign might 
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St. Ambrofe, 4th Century, Tr, 1 870 
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John Keble, 1856 
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First Link. 




Throned above the ftany fphere . 

Through the day Thy love has fpared us 

Thy dear difciple on the fea 

Thy glorious work, O Chri(l» is done 

Thy Saviour ftandeth at the door . 

To blefs Thy chofen race . 

To God on high be thanks and praife 

To God the Lord 

To Thee all glory. Lord 

Gkry to 7 bee 
To Thee, O Lord, I yield my fpirit 
To Thy temple I repair . , 



Walking on the winged wind 
Wake, my tongue, the myftery telling 
Wake, O my foul, awake and raife 
Wake ! the watchmen's voice is founding 
Weeping as they go their way 
We give immortal praife 
We give Thee but Thine Own . 
Welcome, fweet day of reft . 
We love Thy temple. Lord . 
We fing the praife of Him Who died 
What are thefe arrayed in white . 
What are thefe in bright array . 
What ftar is this, that beams fo bright 
What various hindrances we meet 
When all Thy mercies, O my God 
When at Thy footftool. Lord, I bend 
When faireft Eve in Eden rofe • 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When God of old came down from 

Heaven 

When I furvey the wondrons Crofs 
When our heads are bowed with woe 
When rifing from the bed of death 
When the dark waves roimd us roll 
When we our wearied limbs to reft 
When wounded fore the ftricken foul 
Where high the heavenly temple ftands 
Where the mourner weeping 
While fhepherds watched their flocks by 

night 

Who are thefe like ftars appearing 
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FinT Lufs. 



Who comes from Edom, with His robes 
Who is this fo weak and helplefs . 
Why do we mourn departing friends . 
Wh7> my foal, thus trembling ever 
Why ihould the cruel Herod fear . 
Why ftorm the heathen ? Wherefore 

do they ring 

Why, weary mourner, flied the ceafelefs 

tear 

With gladfome feet we prefs 
Within a chamber calm and ftill . 
With me is Luke alone of all 

Ye boundlefs realms of joy • 
Ye choirs of New Jerufalem 
Ye faints and fervants of the Lord 
Ye fervants of the Lord 

Zion» at thy ihining gates • 
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Adefte cxlitum chori 

Adelle fideles . 

Adoro Te, latens Deltas • 

Ad regias Agni dapes 

Allein Gott in der Moh' fey Ehr" 

Alleluia, dulce carmen . 

Angulare Fundamentum . 

Cantemas cundli melodum 
Chorus novae Jerufalem « 
Creator alme fiderum 
Crudelis Herodes, Deum • 

Die parente temporum 
Dies irae, dies ilia 
Dignarc me, O Jefu, rogo Tc 
Dir hab* ich mich ergeben 

Bin fefte fiurg ift unfer tvolt 
£n clara vox redaxguit 
En tempus acceptabile 

Felix dies, qua'm proprio • 

Finita jam funt praelia 

Frohlich foil, mein Herzc fpringen 

Gloriofi Salvatoris . 



Hie breve vivitur 



am lucis orco fidere 

efu, dulcis memoria 

efu dulciflime, e throne gloriae 

efu, Redemptor omnium • 

efus lebt ! mit Ihm auch ich 

ordanis oras praevia • 



Kotroy r£ Arac KOfiarov 

Labente jam folis rota 
Lugete dura marmora 

Nunc fuis tandem • 
Nun danlcet alle Gott 
Nobis Olympo redditus 
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Deus, ego amo Te . . • 


. 126 


Haupt voll Blut und Wunden 


. 128 


Jefu Chrifte, wahres Licht . 


. 316 


luce Quae Tua latcs 


. 185 


Optatus votis omnium 


. 158 


Opus peregifti Tuum 


• i6s 


qui tuo dux martyrum . 


. 61 


Tola magnarum urbium . 


• 75 


Pange, lingua, gloriofi 


• 19s 


Quae ftella, fole pulchrior • 


• 77 


Quos in hoftes, Saule» tendis 


» 198 


Sasvo dolorum turbine 


% 130 


Seele, du musft munter werden . 
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Bdemne nos jejunii . « . . 


• 91 


Sol pneceps rapitur . . • . 


• H 


Splendor Palemae glorix . 


• 3 


Stabat Mater dolorofa 


. 129 


Supreme, quales. Arbiter . 


. 219 


Tempi! facratas pandc 


• 199 


T^y ilfiipay ^uXd^y • 


. 24 


Ter Sancte, ter potens Deus 


. 184 


Twv iifiapTtuy r^y irXi|6vK. 


• 99 


Tiiy Upwy 6B\of6piay 
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. 221 


1 Urbs beata Jerufalem 


. 30$ 


Urbs Syon aurea 


• 369 


Veni, Creator Spiritus 


. i73> 174 


Veni, Sancte Spiritus 


. 176 


Veni, veni, Emmanuel 


• 41 


Verbum fupemum prodiens 


. 318 


Vexilla Regis prodeunt . 


. 113 


Victis fibi cognomina 


. . 6s 


Viva, viva, Gefu 


• 13.6 


Wachet auf ! ruft uns die Stimme 


• 30s 


Warum sollt* ich mich denn griunen 


. 282 


Wem in Leidenftagen 


. 112 


1 Wer find die vor Gottes throne. 


. 213 
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Advent, 35—49, 104, 279, 302, 318, 326 
Affli^Uon, 97, 109, 112, 249, 250, 258, 277, 

484, 294, 29s, 320* 353 
All Saints, 213 — 215, 218, 220 
Angels, 210 

Annunciation, Feafl of the, 201 
Apoftles, Sec, 216 — 222 
Afceniion-tide, 158 — 167, 256, 271 

Baptifm, 228—230 

Bleft, happinefs of, 213^216, 218, 222, 223, 

245, 248, 262, 30s, 313, 349 
Burial of the Dead, 44, 223, 238 — 240, 262, 

387 

Call, the divine, 34, 324, 329, 350 
Charitable Colle£Uons, 377 
Charity, 90 

Chaflifement, 107, 249, 273 
CHRIST, His Blood meritorious, 102, 1 18, 1 19, 

123,125,128,133,134,136, 

^37> 348> 353* 357 
„ Double Nature, 299 

„ Interceflion, 356 

Our Light, 300, 316, 393, 395 

His Love, 105, 116, 121, 126, 127, 

i3*» 133* ^S^f *74» 3"* 3*1* 3H» 

335* 345> 351 
Our Refuge, 108, 110, iii, 118, 128, 

137, 257, 269, 284, 323, 328 
The Shepherd, 327, 339, 382 
His Sufferings, 111, 113, 116, 119 — 

121, 126—128, 130, 133, 321, 353 
„ Sympathy, 1 12, 256, 277, 324, 345 
Triumphant, 163, 164, 166, 264, 296 
Union with, 137, 263, 272, 315, 325, 

3*9* 347* 348 
„ Way, Truth, and life, 263, 340 

Chriilian's death, 223, 239, 262, 265, 392 
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Chriflmas, 51 — 60, 279, 299 
Church, Dedication of, 367 — 370 

House of God, 246,281,337, 367, 370 

Laying foundation of, 365, $66 

Militant, 289, 303 

Triumphant, 245, 248, 305, 333 
Circumcifion, 64 — 67 
Comfort, Spiritual, 94, 109, in, 112, 300, 

320, 324, 393 
Communion, Holy, 122, 186 — 197 
Confeffion, 96, 98 — 101, 105, 109 
Confirmation, 231 — ^235, 258, 263, 303, 322 

339* 343* 350 
Creation, 83—86, 254 

Crofs and Crown, 303, 343 

Leffon of the, 127, 132, 273 

Power of the, 125, 131 

Our Refuge, 118, 123, 125 
Courage, Chriftian, 221, 233—235, 255, 258, 
282,310, 343 

Death, Hope in, 154, 238, 262 
, „ Preparation for, 70, 314 
„ Of the Young, 387 

Eafter, 141 — 154,265,296 

Even, 138 — 140 

Week before, 117 — 140 
Ember Days, 224, 225 
Epiphany, 73 — 81 
Evening, 11 — 25, 181 

Fading, 91, 92 

General, 34, 83—88, 90, 93— i"* 114—"^* 
118, 123, 125, 127^ 128, 130—137* 154* 

15^* 157* i^o* 1^3* 1^4* '^^» 170— 174^ 
176—185, 213—222, 233—235, 243— 

357,400,401,404 
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GOD (Chrift), Condcfccniion of, 132,274, 301, 

306, 321, 324, 350 

Faith in, 96, 1 18, 134, 137, 269, 
275,277, 278, 328, 330 

Gratitude to, 1 16, 126, 127, 132, 

Guide, 251, 280, 316, 339, 354 
King, 38, 161, 163, 164, 166, 

260, 267, 271, 279, 286, 296, 

298, 311 
Knowledge of^ 292, 340, 34$ 
His Love, 93, III, 116,123,126, 

127,131—133,274,307,312, 

321* 335* 345- 348* 350 
Love to, 121, 123, 126, 132, 

171,274,315,348,351 
Name of, 301, 306 
Omnipotence, 85, 244, 254, 260, 

285, 298, 306, 344 
Omnifcience, 276, 326, 338 
Reft in, 93, 103, in, 114, 137, 

263, 336, 342 
Seeking, 93, 94, 96, 107, 1 14, 

156, 278, 309 
Unchangeable, 260, 310, 311, 

331 
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Hallelujah Sequence, 355 

Harveft, 155, 358—364 

Heaven, 160, 214, 245, 248, 302, 304, 305, 

313*319 
Hofanna, 261 

Humiliation, 98, 100, 105, 108, 115, 133,284, 

*94» 3*7. 357 
Humility, 103, 385 

Innocents' Day, 63 

Judgment, 35—49, 104, 318 

Labor and Reft, 70, in, 162, 213, 245, 303, 

341. 346 
Lent, 91-112, 291, 352, 353, 356 

Litany, 106, 156, 157, 279, 396, 397 

Martyrs, 213, 216, 217, 221, 223, 245, 248, 
282, 305 
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Matrimony, Holy, 236, 237 

Mercy, Seeking for, 96, 98 — 100, 105, 108, 

no, 114, 115, 293 
Miffions, 78, 316, 371—376 
Morning, i — 10, 181, 283 

Name of Jcfus, 65 — 6j, 264, 272, 288, 290 
New Year, 68 — 72, 331 

Ordination, 224 — 227 

Palm Sunday, 117, 118 
PaiiioR „ 113 — 116 

Tide, 129—137, 273, 321, 323, 330, 

343» 3489 357 
Week, 117 — 140 

Patience, 96, 282, 308, 3 14 

Pcrfeverance, 258, 275 

Peftilence, 388, 389 

Pilgrims, Chriftian, 16, 319, 349 

Praife, 253, 259, 260, 266, 267, 285, 286, 

288, 306, 307, 349, 402, 404 

Prayer, 10 1, 291, 352, 394 

Private Ufe, 223, 262, 390—395 

Proceflional, 398 — 403 

Providence, 85, 251, 252, 270, 275, 276, 280, 

339 
Public Worihip, 246, 259, 281, 337, 400, 40! 

„ „ Clofe of, 332 

Purification, Feaft of the, 199 

Purity, 317 

Quinquagefima, 89, 90, 273 

Refignation, 250, 295, 308, 314, 390 
Retirement, 291 
Riches, Contempt of, 209 
Rogation Days, 1 5 5 — 1 5 7 

Saint Andrew, 34, 343, 350 
Barnabas, 90, 204, 273 
Bartholomew, 103, 208 
James, 207, 325 
John Baptift, 42, 46, 205, 312 
„ Evangelift, 62, 131, 328 
Luke, 211 
Mark, 95, 202, 258, 343 
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Saint Matthew, 209, 291 

Matthias, 200 

Michael, 13, 17, 210 

Paul, Converfion of, 198 

Peter, 95, 206, 277, 310, 327 

Philip and James, 203, 263, 340 

Simon and Jude, 212, 316 

Stephen, 61, 223, 262, 330 

Thomas, 50, 316 
Sea, For thofe at, 241, 242 
Seed of the Word, 88 
Self denial, 103, 343 

Self-renunciation, 118, 127, 132, 269, 328, 357 
Sepcuagefima, 83 — 86, 254 

„ Week before, 82 

Sexagefima, 87, 88, 95, 352 
Sicknefs, 390, 391 
Soul, Immortal, 43, 262, 336 
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99 



99 



• > 



99 
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SPIRIT, HOLY, His Office, 170, 172—174, 

1 76, 247 
Comforter, 109, 175, 334 
Quickener, 171, 177 

Sunday, 26 — 33 



99 
99 



M 



99 



Temptation and Trial, 87, 95 
Time, Lapfe of, 68, 70, 331 
Transfiguration, The, 243 
Trinity-tide, 31, 178—185, 311, 334 

Virgin (BleiTed), Her Affliction, 129, 130 
„ „ „ Annunciation, 201 

„ „ „ Purification, 199 

Watchful nefs, 43, 322, 341 
Whitfuntide, 168 — 177, 247 
WISDOM, 268 
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t Harmonized 
II Modified 
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by G. A. Macfarren, 
by £. G. Monk. 
by £. G. Monk. 




Hymn. 



I 

2 

3 
4 
5 

6 

7 
8 

9 

lO 

II 

12 

'3 

15 
i6 

17 
i8 

19 
20 

21 

22 

*3 

24 

*S 
26 

27 

28 



Morning Hymn . 
Melcombe . 
O Splendor 
Strap mich nicht 
The Morning Light 

Achy Gott und Herr 

As mounts on high 

Waldeck . 

Come, my foul . 

Rife, my foul 

Evening Hynm . 

Sun of my foul . 

Weimar 

The Sun is fmking faft 

Abide with me • 

The Chriftian's path 

Lord ever fhew . 

Ere I deep . 

Saviour breathe . 

Hear my prayer . 

Midnight Hymn • 

Nun fchlaf mein kindelein 

Through the day 

St. Anatolius 

The radiant Morn 

Dies Dominica . 

Hail, Sacred Day 

Oldenburg . 



Composer, 01 Sovsce. 



S. 



on J. 

. . 

PrinUd IS3S 



Bach 



Ob. circa i 



616 



JDr. W. Boyce. Ob. 1779 
tS. Webbe, circa 1790 
•Dr. R. P. Stewart, 1 867 . 
tj. Rofenmuller. Ob. 1685 
•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

{Harmony founded 
Ob. 1750 . 
tAncicnt Melody. 
tLutheran 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
Thomas Tallis. Ob. 1585 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 
tMclchior Vulpius. 
•E.G. Monk, 1870 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 , 
^iUtheran 

•Henry Smart, 1867 
iJRev. J. Jowett, 1823 
•Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, 1867 
•G. A. Hardacre, 1867 
Bamberg Hymn Book, 1732 
tRihel, IS73« Layriz 
•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 
Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1862 
•Profeffor W. Stemdale Bennett, 1870 
Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1 870 
•Walter Macfarren, 1870 
[tLutheran. Rev. W. HavergaVs Old"\ 
\ Church Pfalmody ... J 



MlTU. 



L. 
L. 
L. 

6 fevens. 
886, 886. 

L. 

L. 
L. 
847, 847. 

8, 33* 6. 

L. 

L. 

8 fevens. 

64, 66. 

4 tens. 

86, 86, 88. 

86, 86, 44, 8. 

8, 33» 6- 

87, 87. 
87, 87. 
L. 

C. 

87, 87, 77. 
76, 76, 88. 

88, 84. 

76, 76, 76, 76. 
86, 84. 

4 fevens. 
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Hymn. 



29 
30 
31 

3* 
33 

34 

36 

37 
38 

39 

4^ 

4» 

42 

43 

44 

45 
46 

47 
48 

49 

:o 

I 

:z 

3 

14 

5 

;6 

7 
;8 

^9 

60 

61 
62 

63 

64 

65 
66 

67 

68 

69 

70 

71 



TUNI. 



On each retam . 

Moravia 

This Primal Day. 

O Lord of Holy Reft . 

Old 137th . 

Jefus calls us 

Hark ! a Trumpet Voice 

Zoheleth . 

Conditor Alme . 

Lo ! He comes . 

Luther's Hymn . 

St. David*s . 

Ermuntre dich . 

AUe Menfchen miifTen fterben 

Old 25th . 

Day of Wrath 

Axminfter . 

Turk and Pope, or Spires 

Day of Judgment. 

Saxony 

Buda .... 

Lord, give us 

Bethlehem New . 

Adcfte fideles 

All my heart 

Battilhill • 

Lufatia 

Chriftmas . 

While Shepherds watched 

Hark ! what mean 

Frankfort . 

Briftol 

Chief of Martyrs 

Thy dear Difciple 

Strathpefier 

Jeftt Redemptor 

Durham 

Jefus! Name 

St. Peter , 

St. Mary's • 

Father^ let me dedicate 

No. 53, Sarum Hymnal 

Lawes 



CoMPOtZB, OS SoUtd. 



750 



HavergaPs 



*£. G. Monk» 1870. 

Rev. J. Weft, circa 1 800 

*G. A. Macfarren, 1867 

*W. H. Holmes, 1867 

tDay*s Pfalter, 1562 . 

♦G. A. Macfarren, 1867 

•E. G. Monk, 1865 , 

Rev. W. Ha verbal, 1859 

f Ancient • 

♦Walter Macfarren, 1867 

tPirft printed in 1524 

tRavenfcroft's Psalter, 162 

lljohann Schop, 1641 

J. S.Bach's 371. 1685 — 

tDa/s Pfalter, 1562. 

*G. A. Macfarren, 1867 

IIHenry Lawes. Ob. 1662 

tDay*s Pfalter, 1 562 . 

♦G. A. Macfarren, 1867 

/Lutheran. Before 1588. 

\ OU Cb, Ps. . 

Lutheran, 1598. Dibdin 

•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 

Rev. J. B. Dykes, 186— 

tjohn Reading. Ob. 1692 

•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 

1 1 John Battilhill. Ob. 1801 

tLutheran. HavergaPs Old Cb. Ps. 

||Wurttemburg Gefangbuch, 1864 

told Englifh .... 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

C. Jofeph, 1 690. HavergaPs OidCb. Ps 

tRavenscroft's Pfalter, 1621 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

G. A. Macfarren, 1866 

tAncient . 

tRavenfcroft*s Pfalter, 162 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

A. R. Reinagle, 1840 

llPlayford's Pfalter, 1671 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

T. E. Aylward, 1868 

Henry Lawes. Ob. 1662 



MSTU. 



) 



88, 88, 6. 

S. 

L. 

L. 

D.C, 

87, 87. 

87, 87. 

87, 87, 887. 

L. 

87. 87, 47. 

87, 87, 887. 

C. 

6 eights. 

87, 87, 77- 

D.S. 

6 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

L. 

87, 87, 47- 

L. 

L. 

886, 886. 
8 fevens. 
Irregular. 

8336* 8336. 
4 fevens. 

87* 87, 47. 
4 fevens. 
D.C. 

87* 87, 4- 
87, 87. 

C. 

4 fevens, 

L. 

S. 

L. 

C. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

C. 

75* 7S> 75. 75- 
; 4 fevens. 
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72 

73 
74 

75 

1^ 

77 

78 

79 
80 

81 

82 

83 
84 

85 
86 

87 
88 

89 
90 

91 
92 

93 
94 

96 

97 
98 

99 
100 

lOI 

102 

103 
104 
105 
106 
107 
108 
109 
no 
III 

112 

"3 

114 

"5 



Harp, awake 

Freylinghaufen . : 

Zoan . • • • 

Bavaria 

As with gladnefs 

St. Matthias New 

Ratifbon 

St. Ityld . 

York .... 

Epiphany . 

Alleluia dulce carmen . 

Culbach 

There is a Book . 

St. Matthew 

The Lord He gave the Word 

Good Lord Who haft . 

Praetorius . 

Lo ! fteals apace . 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghoft 

Cheihire . 

Heinlein • 

Chichefter . 

Abbey 

In the Hour of Trial . 

Southwell . , 

No. 47, Redhead. 

Lamentation of a Sinner 

Ludlow 

St. Bride . 

Windfor 

There is a Fountain . 

Sorlington . 

Dunbar 

Werde munter mein Gemiite 

Saviour, when in Duft . 

Hear me, O God. 

Mercy's Day 

Ins Feld geh zale 

Heal me, O my Saviour 

Art thou weary . 

Filitz .... 

Franche Compte . 

From the deeps . 

Das alte Jahr 



Composer, or Sourck. 



Mktrjb. 



•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 
II J. A. Freylinghaufen, 1704 
Rev. W. Havergal, 1859 . 
||Lutheran 

•Herbert S. Irons, 1870 
? Jeremiah Clarke. Ob. 1707 
tWemer's Choral Book, 1 8 1 5 
H. E. Dibdin, 1851 . 
tScotch Pfalter, 161 5. 
E. H. Thome, 1 862 . 
tMichael Haydn, 1800 
{Lutheran 

•Walter Macfarren, 1870 
JDr. W. Croft. Ob. 1727 
•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 
•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 
fPraetorius, 1609 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
tRavenscroft's Pfalter, 1621 
||M. Heinlein, 1677. Layriz 
Raven fcroft's Ps., 162 1 
tScotch Pfalter, 161 5 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
tDenham's Pfalter, 1558 
R. Redhead, 1853 
tRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 1621 
tRavenfcroft*8 Pfalter, 1621 
II Dr. S. Howard. Ob. 1782 
G. Kirby. Ravenfcroffs Ps. 162 
•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
iJDr. Thomas Campion, 1600 
tScotch Pfalter, 1 6 1 5 
Johann Schop, 1641. Bacb 
•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 
J. Criiger, 1653 
Layriz, Kirchengefangs, 1854 
♦G. F. Reynolds, 1867 . 
*E G. Monk, 1869 . 
tMelody by Dr. F. Filitz, 1846 
tGcnevan Pfalter, 1563 . 
♦Walter Macfarren, 1867 . 
II J. Cruger, 1653 



87, 87, 87, 87. 

L. 

76, 76, 76, .76. 

L. 

6 fevens. 

L. 

6 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

II 10, II 10. 

87, 87, 87. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

D.C. 

66, 88, 6, 4444, 8 

86, 886. 

C. 

C. 

77» 7S' 
C. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

C. 

^s» 65* ^s» 65* 
s. 

4 fevens. 
D.C. 
S. 
S. 

c. 
c. 

4 fevens. 
C. 

6 fevens. 
8 fevens 
6 fours. 
3 fevens. 
7776. 
3 fevens. 
85, 83. 
65, 65. 
L. 

77» 77> 88 
L. 
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Hymk. 

i6 

17 
18 

19 

20 

21 
22 

*3 

H 

*5 
26 

ay 

28 
29 
30 

3« 

3* 

33 

34 

35 
36 

37 

38 

39 
[40 

[41 
42 

t43 
44 

[46 

147 
148 

149 

50 

SI 
5* 

53 
54 
55 

56 

57 




Lambeth . 

Ride on I ride on 

Rock of Ages • 

Judea 

Oh ! is it naught 

O mourn, thou rigid done 

Old 132nd 

Turnau 

Go to dark Gethfemane 

The Cross upraifed 

Saulus urns Gefetz 

Rockingham 

O Haupt voll Blut 

Stabat Mater 

Old ift . 

We fing the praife 

Burford 

Ave Maris 

Egham 

Hark the voice . 

St. Philip . 

Martyrdom 

Drefdcn 

Weeping as they go 

Zurich 

Eafter Day is here 

St. George . 

Rocheller . 

Eafter Hymn 

Refurrection 

KilTengen • 

Howard's 148th . 

The Lord hath quelled 

St. Fulbert 

Thankfgiving 

He is rifen 
St. Dionyfius 
The Strife is o'er 
Jefus lives . 
Wolverhampton . 
Melbourne 
Presburg . 
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Ob. 1807 
Harm, by Bach 



R. King, 1695 . 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 

R. Redhead, 1853 

Dr. W. Crotch. Hacketfi Pfalmist, 1 840 

•E. G.Monk, 1867 . 

•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 

Day's Pfaltcr, 1562 {Reducei) 

JGnadau's Choral buch 

•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 

*E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 

B. Gefius, 1605 

tDr. Edward Miller. 

H. G. Hafflcr, 161 3. 

t Ancient Melody 

tRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 1621 

•G. A. Macfarren,! 867 

t Henry Purcell. Ob. 1695 

fModern German 

t? Dr. Turner. Ob. 1744 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 

fLutheran 

||Hugh Wilfon, r/rr^ 18— 

( IIDrefden Hymn Book, 1767. Laft\ 

\ four notes of fourth line altered J 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 .... 

tj. Schop, 1 64 1 

•Herbert S. Irons, 1868 . 

tN. Hermann, 1 560 .... 

(Day's Pfalter, 1562 . . . . 

tHenry Carey. Ob. 1743 

•Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1870 . 

tLutheran. Mauricis Choral Harmony 

Dr. Howard, 1770 ., . 

•Walter Macfarren, 1867 . 

Dr. H. J. Gauntlett . 

{Rev. J. B. Dykes. Hon. and Rev, 
J. Grefs Hjmnah 1866 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
E. G. Monk, 1863. Grefs Hymnal 
•Henry Smart, 1870 . 
♦G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 
G. J. Elvey, 1 840. Hacketfs Pfalmtft 
E. H. Thorne, 1 862 . 
fLutheran. 
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6 eights. 

L. 

6 fevens. 

C. 

L. 

66, 66, 88. 

C. 

87. 87- 
6 fevens. 

86, 86, 88. 
L. 

L. 

76, 76, 76, 76 

887, 887. 

D.C. 

L. 

C. 

4 fixes. 

S. 

87* 87> 47. 
4 fevens. 

C. 

87. 87, 77. 

777- 
6 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

L. 

4 elevens. 

77> 77* 87. 
4 fevens. 
66, 66, 88. 
886, 886. 
C. 



87* 87, 77- 
87. 87, 47. 
888,4. 

78, 78, 4- 
C. 

77» 75- 
6 fevens. 
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58 

61 
62 
63 

64 

65 

66 

67 
68 

69 

70 

71 
72 

73 

74 
75 
76 

77 
78 

79 
80 

81 

82 

83 
84 

85 
86 

87 
88 

89 
90 

9« 

9* 
93 
94 
95 

96 
97 



Bethlehem . 

Liibeck 

Jam Lttcis . 

St. Paul . 

Fairfield 

Gopsal 

Caithnefs . 

Winchefler New 

Hark ! ten thoufand 

See the Conqoeror 

St. Anne • 

Eppendorf 

Narenza 

Tallis' Ordinal . 

Buckland . 

Veni Creator 

O Ewigkeit, du Donnerwort 

Olmiitz 

Come, Thou Holy Spirit 

Suabia 

Unfer Herrfcher 

St. Peter's Manchefler 

Weimar New 

Dantzic 

Trinity 

Nicaea 

Whitehall^ . 

Mach's mit mir . 

Lamb of God 

Naylandy or St. Stephen 

Arundel 

Panis Vivus 

St. Laurence 

Adoro Te . 

In the Name 
St. Auftel . 
Wareham . 
Dumfermline 

• 

Ezekiel 
WefTex . 
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V 

1 



S. Wefley. Ob. cir^a 1815 

fLutheran, 1704 

II J. Bifliop. Ob. 1737 

tjeremtah Clarke. Ob. 1707 

tRev. P. Latrobe, ana 1850 

G. F.Handel. Ob. 1759 

tScotch Pfalter, 161 5 

tj. Kent. Ob. 1776 

♦Dr. R. P. Stewart, 1868 . 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 

tDr. W. Croft. Ob. 1727 

r C. p. E. Bach, 1 7 14 — 1788. Haver- 

\ gaPs Old Cburcb P/almody . 

tLutheran. Cologne Hymn Book 

Thomas Tallis. Ob. 1585 

Rev. L. G. Hayne, 1 863 . 

{Dr. R. P. Stewart. Cbop^s Hymn and 
Tune-Book, 1863 
JIJ. Schop, 1 64 1 
^Lutheran 

•G. A. MacfarrcUy 1 867 . 
tLutheran. 

tNeander, r/rr/i 1650. 
R. R. Rofs, 185 1 
C. P. E. Bach, 1714— 1788 
^Lutheran. 

Rev. L. G. Hayne, 1863 . 
Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1861 
Henry Lawes. Ob. 1662 • 
J. S Bach's 371. 1685 — 1750 
♦E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
Rev. William Jones. Ob. 1 799 
S. Webbe, circa 1 790 . 
•Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1 870 . 
E. H. Thome, 1862 . 

ftAncicnt Melody. Arranged for this ^ 
work ..... j 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 
Arthur Henry Brown, 186 — 
tW. Knapp. Ob. 1 768 . 
tRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 162 1 
f tSchncider^s Handbuch, 1 829. Dib- | 
\ detfs Standard Ps. and Tune-Book . ) 
E. J. Hopkins, 1867. Temple Book . 



S. 

4 fevena. 

L. 

L. 

D.S. 

66 f^ 66 f 88. 

C. 

L. 

87, 8/. 77. 
87, 87, 87, 87, 
C. 

L. 

S. 

c. 

4 fcvens. 
L. 

6 eights. 

86, 84. 

775> 775- 
S. 

87, 87. 

66 f 66 f 88. 
L. 

77^ 7S' 
888. 

Irregular. 

L. 

L. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

L. 

777' 

88, 84. 

4 tens. 

87, 87. 
87. 87, 77- 
I^ 
C. 

C. 

86, 86, 88. 
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198 'Gainft what foemen 

199 Das wale Gott . 

200 Within a chamber 

201 Hail highly favored 

202 Throned above . 

203 The Father fhew us 

204 O loving Saviour 

«o5 Old 148th . 

206 In weaknefs great 

207 As James the Great 

208 Beneath the fig-tree's 

209 Lo ! Tea and land 

210 Norfolk 

211 With me is Luke 

212 How bleft the unity 

2 1 3 Who are thefe . 

214 St. Edmund 

215 St. Giles . 

216 Palms of glory . 

217 St. John . 

218 St. Luke new 

219 Streatham . 

220 Hark the found . 

221 Let our choir 

222 Theuerster Immanuel 

223 No. 143 Redhead 

224 Magdalen College 

225 Old 50th . 

226 Wells 

227 Carlifle 

228 Saviour, Who Thy flock 

229 Gloucefter . 
^3^ Jcfu, now Thy new-made 

231 OGod, inWhofe 

232 Germany . • 

233 Onward, holy Champion 

234 St. Theodulf 

235 Soldiers of Chrift 

236 St. Cecilia . 

237 I When faireft Eve 



CoMroan, or Sovkcx. 



'J 



{ 



Playford's 



} 



Steggalfs 1 



•E. G. Monk, 1867. 
J. S. Bach's 371, 1685 — 1750 
•E.G. Monk, 1870 . 
•E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1870 
*G. A. Macfarren« 1867 
•E. G. Monk, 1 870 . 
CEfte's Pfalter, 1592 ; 
I Pfalter, 1671 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 , 
•G. A Macfarren, 1867 
•Walter Macfarren, 1867 
•John Hullah, 1868 . 
tDr. S. Howard* 1770 
*E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
•B. G. Monk, 1867 , 
♦G. A. Macfarren, 1865. _ 

Hymns for the C buret of England \ 
r. Steggall, 1849 
J. Wood, 1762 . 
•W.H.Holmes, 1868 
Supplement to New Verfion, 1703 

{Arthur S. Sullivan, 1867 
Pfalms and Hymns • 

Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1870 
J. Barnby, 1868 
lij. G. C. Storl, 1744. Wurttemberg\ 
Gefangbuch . 
R. Redhead, 1853 . 
Dr. W. Hayes. Ob. circa 
IIDay's Pfalter, 1 562 . 
Before 1740. Dibdin 
tRavenfcroft's Pfalter, 162 
Dr. Steggall, 1840 • 
tRavenfcroft's Pialter, 162 
♦E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
•Dr. R. P. Stewart, 1 867 
tMelchior Frank. Ob. 1667 
•Lady Thompfon, 1870 
||M. Tefchner, circa 1600 
•E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
r Rev. R. R. Chope, Chopis Congrega- 
\ tional Hymn and Tune-Book^ 1 862 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 



Nisbefs 1 



MSTU. 



I 



1779 



} 



87. 87. 47- 
L. 

86, 80, 88* 

886, 886. 

7^» 7^* 1^* 7^- 
86, 886. 

C. 

66, (id^ 44, 44. 

4 tens. 

86, «6, 886. 
886, 886. 

886, 886, 446. 
L. 

L. 

887, 887. 

87* 87* 77- 

8 fcvens. 

L. 

4 fevens* 

D.C. 

C. 

55. 55. ^5. 65 

87. 87. 87, 87. 
^(i, 76, 76, 76. 

4 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

886, 886. 

D.S. 

L. 

C. 

87. 87. 

C. 

87. 87. 47- 
D.L. 

S. 

65, .65^ 65. ^5- 

76. 7^* 76. 7^- 
S. 

76, 76. 
D.C. 



XXX. 
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318 
319 
320 
321 
322 

324 

326 

327 
328 
329 
330 

331 

33* 

333 

334 

335 
336 

337 
338 

339 
340 

341 

342 

343 
344 

34^ 

347 
348 

349 
350 
3S» 
3Si 
353 
354 

355 

356 

357 
•58 

■59 




Playford 

Moccas 

St. Francis . 

Erroebridge 

ChrilUany feck noc 

Gibbons 

Behold a Stranger 

Nearer, my God 

Salifbury . 

Old Ii2th . 

St. Crifpin 

My Ton, give me thine heart 

Braun 

Old 8ift . 

Lord, difmifs us . 

St. Hilary . 

Holy Father 

In alien meinen Thaten 

Ben Rhydding . 

London New, or Newton 

Kent, or Devonfliire . 

St. Finbar . 

St. Matthias 

Ye Servants of the Lord 

St. Aelrcd . 

Take up thy crofs 
No. 290 Sarum Hymnal 
One there is • 
If thou wouldeft • 
No. 165 Sarum Hymnal 
O Thou bleft Lamb . 
Innocents . 
Thy Saviour flandeth . 
Amplius 
Lincoln 

When wounded fore . 
Latrobe 

Let us all in chorus iing\ 
Hdllelujah Sequence . ) 

Chefter Gate 
Hereford . 
Eatington . 
No. 54 Wurttcmburg . 
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CoMrOSKS, OK SODICK. 



MlTU. 



Playford's Pfalter, 1671 . 

A. R. Reinagle 

C. Latrobe, 1795 

Henry Lawes. Ob. 1662 

♦E. G. Monk, 1868 . 

llOrlando Gibbons, Ob. 1625 

♦E. G. Monk, 1 867 . 

♦Henry Smart, 1868 

Raven (croft's Pfalter, 162 1 

fLutheran, 1540 

G. J. Elvey. Tbom^s Pfalms and Hymns 

♦E. G.Monk, 1870 . 

||From Braun, 1675 . 
jllRavenscroft's Pfalter, 1621. Founded^ 
\ on Alifoifs Harmony , • j 

J. H. Walker, i860 . 

IIGanther .... 

•Dr. Steggall, 1868 . 

J. S. Bach's 371. 1685—1750 . 

A. R. Reinagle 

tScotchPfalter,i6i5. Plajford^sPsASj 

II ?C. Green, circa 1700 

•Arthur Henry Brown, 1868 . 

Orlando Gibbons. Ob. 1625 . 

•Sir F. A. G. Oufeley. 1867 . 
jRev. J. B. Dykes. Cbopis H. and T, 
\ Book, 1862 . 

*E. G. Monk, 1 870 . 

Henry Smart, 1869 . 

•Henry Smart, 1870 

•Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufcley, 1870 

T. E. Aylward, 1 868 

•Lady Thompfon, 1870 

t 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
•Rev.J. B. Dykes, 1870 
tRavenfcroft*s Pfalter, 162 
♦Walter Macfarren, 1870 
tRev. C. Latrobe, 1795 

•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 

R. Bamett, 1853 

t 

tDr. William Croft. Ob. 1727 
I {Reduced from Wurttemhurg Book, 1 864 
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L. 
S. 

4 fevens. 

66, 66, 44, 44. 

77^ 75- 
4 fevens. 

L. 

64, 64, 664. 
C. 

6 eights. 

88, 86. 

S. 

664, 66, 64. 

D.C. 

87, 87, 47. 

87, 87. 87» 87- 

87, 87, ±7. 

886, 886. 

S. 

C. 

L. 

76, j6. 

C. 

S. 

88, 83. 

L. 

87, 87, 47. 
884, 88, 84. 
6 fevens. 

65, 65, 65, 65. 
664, 664. 

4 fevens. 

86,86,44,44. 

6 eights. 

C. 

C. 

87, 87, 44, 7. 

II, 7» "• 

88, 86: 
C. 

C. 

4 fevens. 
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360 
361 
362 

3^3 

3^4 

3^5 
366 

367 

368 

369 

370 
371 

372 

373 

374 

375 
376 

377 

378 

S79 
380 

381 
38a 

383 

384 

385 
386 

387 
388 

389 

391 

39* 
393 
394 
395 
39^ 

397 

398 

399 

400 

401 
402 
403 
404 




CoMPOtUly Oft SoUtfOL 



Tuam 

St. George's, Windfor • 

Harveft Praife . 

God the Father, Whofe creation 

Nanehaio . 

Herr Jefu Chrift . 

Montgomery, or St. Andrew's 

Halle 

Vienna 

Darmftadt . 

Chrift is laid 

Thou Whofe Almighty Word 

Ceylon 

O Spirit of the living God 

St. Leo 

Strattner • , 

Bickleigh . 

St. George New 

Silcher 

St. Columba 

Lea .... 

Lord, this day 

Jefus is our Shepherd . 

Munich 

Thou, Who throned . 

St. Faith . 

Jefu, high in glory 

Remember thy Creator 

It is the Lord 

Walking on the winged wind 

Lord in mine agony 

Song of Gratitude 

Lift not thou 
Old 124th . 
St. Pancras 
Lead kindly light 
St. Raphael 
rjefu. Child of mortal throes\ 



( Pajpon Litany . 
Peterborough 
With gladfome feet 
Cooke 

We love Thy temple 
To God the Lord 
Awake ! Awake I 
Call to Praife . 



J 



1868 



•H. D. Staniftrcet, Mus. B., Oxon., 1 868 

G. J. Elvey 

Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufelcy, 1858 

•Henry Smart, 1870 . 

♦Henry Baker. Mus. B. Oxon, 

||Lutheran. 

tjohn Stanley . 

Schneider's Cboralbuch, 1829 

Wurttemburg Gcfangbuch, 1 864 

Darmlladt Cantional, 1687 
•G.J. Elvey, 1868 . 
•G. A. Macfarrcn, 1867 . 
Samuel Reay, 1862 . 
•G. A. Macfarren, 1870 
♦A. H. Brown, 1868 
IjStrattner, 1691 
Samuel Reay, 1 862 . 
Dr. Gauntlett, 1848 . 
F. Silcher, circa 1780 
llChope's Hymn and Tune Book 
J. Lea Summers, 1862 
•George A. Hardacre, 1867 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
IIKatholtfches Gefangbuch, 1868 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1870 . 
t 

♦G, A. Macfarren, 1870 . 
•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 
*G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 
•Rev. Sir F. A. G. Oufeley, 1867 
•Rev. R. Corbet Singleton, 1867 
r tMelody of Chorale by Beethoven. 
\ Ob., 1827. Op. 132. . 
•£. G. Monk, 1868 . 
tGoudimeL Dafs Pfaiter, 1562 
BattiOiill. Ob. 1801 
J. Barnby, 1868 
E. J. Hopkins, 1863. Temple Book 

•S.G. Monk, 1868 . 

William Henry Monk, 1863 

•G. A. Macfarren, 1867 . 

||Dr. Benjamin Cooke. Ob. 1793 

•E. G. Monk, 1870 . 

J. Barnby, 1868 

•Rev. J. B. Dykes, 1870 . 

♦E. G. Monk, 1867 . 
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6 eights. 

8 fevens. 

66, 66, 64. 

87, 87, 87. 

4 fevens. 

L. 

L. 

L. 

4 fevens. 

87, 87, 87. 

87, 87, 87. 

664, 66, 64. 

76, 76, 76, 76. 

L. 

87, 87, 87, 87. 

± fevens. 

66, 66, 88. 

S. 

4 fevens. 

4 fevens. 

C. 

4 fevens. 

65, 65, 65, 65. 

87. 87- 
87, 87, 47. 

4 fevens. 

65, 65. 
C. 

L. 

4 fevens. 

86, 86, 88. 

L. 

78, 78, 88, 88. 

5 tens. 
L. 

10,4, 10,4, 10,10. 

87, 87, 87. 

77» 77^ 37- 

S. 

66, 84, 66, 84. 
4 fixes. 

S. 

446, 446. 

C. 

10,4,66,66, 10,4. 
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Htmh. 

Abbey ------ ^ 

Ach Goct lud Herr - - - - 6 

Ach wmn werde - - . - 247 
AdeAcFidclct ----- 52 

AdoroTe* ----- 191 

Allcin Gott in der Hoh - - -311 
Alidoia doke cannen - - - - 82 

Alle Mcnfcheii moflcii fierben - - 42 
All Saimt ----- 255 

Amplias - - - - - ~35i 

Angels' Song - - - - - 275 

Arundel - - - - - - 188 

Audi Ifrael - - - - - 271 

Ave maris - -•- - *X33 

Azminfter ... - - 45 

Babylon Streams - - - - 289 

Battifliill 54 

Bavaria ------ y^ 

Bedford ------ 246 

Ben Rhydding ----- 336 

Bethlehem - - - - -158 

Bethlehem New - - - - S< 

Betnlias ------ 240 

Bickleigh ------ 376 

Bi/hopthorpe ----- 278 

Braun ------ 330 

Briftol ------ 60 

Bridgewater - - - - . 297 

Bockland ------ ijz 

Boda ------ ^p 

BaHord - - - - - -132 

Caithneff - - - - - -164 

Cannons ------ 250 

Canterbury ----- 276 

Carlifle ------ 227 

Ceylon ------ 372 



Hymk. 

Chefliire - - - - - -91 

Chester Gate ----- 356 

Chicheilcr ----- 93 

Chriftos der ill mdn Leben - - -313 

Cobiug ------ 280 

Conditor Alme - - - - * 37 

Conglcton . . - - - 296 

Cooke ------ 4cx> 

Croft's 148th ----- 266 

Crager ------ 268 

Culbach ------ 83 

Culrofs ------ 249 

Dantdc -.-..- 181 

Darroftadt ----- 369 

Das alte Jahr - - - - *ii5 

Das wait Gott ----- 199 

Devonihire ----- 338 

Dir hab' ich mich ergeben - - - 314 

Dort ------ 244 

Dortmund ----- 256 

Drefden ------ 138 

Dumfermline ----- 195 

Dunbar ------ 104 

Dundee ------ 284 

Durham ------ 65 

Eafter Hymn ----- 144 

Eatington ------ 358 

Egham ------ 134 

Ein fcftc Burg - - - - - 3 10 

Epiphany - - - - - -'81 

Eppendorf ----- 169 

Ermebridge - - - - - 321 

Ermuntre dich ----- 41 

Evening Hymn - - - - - 11 

Ewing ------ 304 

Exeter ------ ^94 
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TUN«. 

Ezeklel - . . 

Fairfield ... 
Filitz - - . 

Franche Compte 
Franconia - - . 
Frankfort - . . 
Freuct cuch 
Freylinghaufen - 
Forxxiofa ... 

Germany 

Gibbons - . . 

Gloucefter 

Gopfal - 

Halle 

Hanover - - . 

Helnlein ... 
Hereford ... 
Hereford New - 
Herr Jefu Chrift 
Howard's 148th 

In alien meinen Thaten 

Innocents 

Ins Feld geh zale 

am lucis ... 
^ efu Redemptor 
Judea ... 

Kent ... 
KifTengen - . « 

Lambeth ... 
Lamentation of a£nner 
La t robe - . . 
Lawcs • • . 
Lea ... 

Lincoln ... 
London New - 
LovehiU . - - 
Liibeck ... 
Ludlow ... 
Lufatia ... 
L'-Jthcr's Hvir.n 



Htmn. 


TVN«. 




- 196 


Luxemburg 


- 


- 162 


Mach's mit mir 




- 112 


Magdalen College 


. 


- 113 


Mainz 


. 


- 3'7 


Martyrdom 


. 


- 59 
• 298 


Mayenne - 


. 


Melbourne 


. 


- 73 


Melcombe 


. 


- 312 


Meribah - 


. 




Midnight Hymn 


. 


232 


Moccas - 


. 


- 3*3 


Montgomery 


. 


229 


Moravia - 


. 


- 163 


Morning Hymn 


. 


^ 


Munich - 


. 


- 367 






- 267 

- 9* 

- 357 

- 239 

■ 365 

- 147 


Narenza - 
Nayland - 


- 


Newton - 


. 


Nicsea 


. 


Norfolk - 


• 


Nottingham 


• 


- 335 

- 349 

- 109 


Nun danket 


. 


Nuneham 

Nun fchlaf mcin kind^lcm • 


. 160 


Ewigkeit du Donnerwort 


- 64 


Haupt vol! Blut 


^ 


- 119 


Jefu Chriftc wahrcs Licht 




Oldenburg 


- 


- 338 


Old Martyrs 


- 


• 146 


Olmiitz - 


. 




Old ift - 


_ 


. 116 


„ 25th. 


. 


- 98 


„ 50th . 


- 


• 354 


„ 8ift - 


- 


• 71 


M looth 


. 


• 380 


„ 104th 


- 


■ 35* 


„ 1 1 2th 


« % 


■ 337 


„ 113th 


. 


• 291 


„ 124th 


• 


• 159 


„ 132nd 


- 


99 


„ 137th 


. . 


55 


„ 148th 


. • 


39 


Oriel 


. 
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HTMlf* 

- *57 

- 185 

- 224 
• 242 

- 137 

- 3«5 
. 156 

2 

- ^n 
21 

- 3»9 

- 366 

- 30 

I 

- 383 

- 170 

- 187 

- 337 
. 183 

- 210 
. 264 

- 307 

- 3^4 



174 
128 

316 

28 

*73 

175 
130 

43 
225 

331 

259 

306 

393 
122 

33 

205 

290 
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Ptnis Vivus 

Peterborough 

Playford - . - 

Pnetorias 

Prefburg - - - 

Ratifbon - - 

Rochefter 

Rockingham 

Saint Aeh-ed 

Alphege - 

AnatdUus - 

Andrew - 

Anne 

Auflel 

Bernard - 

Bride 

Cecilia 

Clement - • - 

Colomba . 

Crifpin 

David's - 

Dionyiius - 

Edmund - 

Faith 

Finbar 

Francis • - 

Fulbert - 

George 

George New 

George's Windfor 

Giles 

Hilary 

Ityld 

James 

John 

Laurence - 

Leo 

Leonard - 

Luke 

Luke New 

Magnus - 

Mary's 

Matthew - 

Matthias - 

Matthias New - 
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M 
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f» 

M 

n 
u 
n 

M 



»» 
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n 

»9 

»$ 
»» 

99 
99 



Htmn. 


Tonx. 








J 


Htmn 


189 


Saint Michael - 


- 


- 


. 


m 


287 


398 


M Ninian 


- 


. 


- 


- 


283 


318 


,, Pancras - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


394 


88 


„ Paul 


- 


- 


- 


- 


161 


^S7 


„ Peter 


- 


- 


- 


- 


67 




„ Peter's, Manchefter 


m 


• 


- 


^79 


78 


„ Philip - 


- 


m 


• 


- 


136 


H3 


9, Raphael - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


396 


127 


„ Stephen - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


187 




„ Theodulf - 


- 


.« 


- 


- 


a34 


34* 


Salifbury - 


•■ 


- 


- 


- 


326 


303 


Sandringham 


- 


- 


- 


- 


263 


a4 


Saulus ums Gefetz 


- 


- 


- 


- 


126 


366 


Saxony - 


« 


- 


- 


- 


48 


168 


Silcher - 


- 


- 


- 


• 


378 


193 


Sorlington 


- 


- 


- 


- 


103 


272 


Southwell 


- 


- 


- 


- 


96 


100 


Southwell New 


«• 


- 


- 


- 


*45 


236 


Spires 


- 


- 


- 


- 


46 


300 


Stabat Mater - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


129 


379 


Straf mich nicht 


- 


- 


- 


- 


4 


3*8 


Strathpeffer 


- 


• 


- 


- 


63 


40 


Strattner - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


375 


152 


Streatham 


■i 


• 


- 


- 


219 


214 


Stuttgart - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


285 


385 


Suabia 


- 


- 


- 


- 


177 


339 




% 










320 


TaUis' Ordinal - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


171 


H9 


Tantum ergo - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


286 


142 


Ten Commandments 


\ - 


- 


- 


- 


271 


377 


Thankfgiving - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


150 


361 


Theuerfter Immanuel - 


- 


- 


• 


222 


215 


Trinity - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


182 


333 


Turnau - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


123 


79 


Turk and Pope 


- 


- 


- 


- 


46 


288 














217 


Ulm 


- 


- 


- 


- 


309 


190 


Univerfity College 


- 


- 


- 


- 


25S 


374 


Unfer Herrfcher 


- 


- 


- 


- 


178 


253 














*54 


Veni Creator - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


^V 


218 


Vienna - 


- 


- 


m 


- 


36S 


264 
68 

85 


Vom Himmel hoch 


- 


- 


- 


- 


301 


Wachet auf 


. 


m 


. 


. 


302 


340 


Waldeck - 


- 


- 


- 


- 


s 


77 


Wareham 


- 


- 


- 


- 


«94 
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Tuns. Htmk. 

Warum foUt' ich mich ... 282 

Was Gott thut 26 1 

Weimar - - - - - -'3 

Weimar New . . - - - 180 

Wells 226 

Werde monter mein Gemiite - - 10$ 

Weffcx 197 

Whitehall 184 

WinchcftcrOld - - - - 252 



TwKE Htmn. 

WmcheftcrNcw - - - - 165 

Windfor 101 

Wolverhampton - - - • ^SS 

York 80 

Zoan 74 

Zohcleth 36 

Zurich :. >40 
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Tone. 

2 

46 

127 
161 
165 
185 
194 
210 
271 

366 

394 



40 
60 

65 
68 

9« 
93 

lOI 

122 

132 
142 
168 
229 
239 
249 
252 
273 
276 
284 
288 
300 
326 

337 
340 

352 
358 



Long Measure. 

Hymn. 

with 226, 256 
294,318 
194 
271 
301 

244, 366 
127 

272, 308 
161 
367 

160, 365 
169 



I 



»» 



99 



99 



99 



99 



f> 



M 



M 



»> 



» 



M 



Common. 



» 

99 

>f 

M 
t» 
f9 



288, 337 
276,352 
300,358 

H9> 273 
132 

122, 229 

239 

93,229 

9« 
168, 252 

142,252 
93 

lOI 

68, 273 

142, 168 

68, 249 

60, 352 

326, 340 

40^337 

65.358 
284, 340 

40, 288 

284, 326 

60, 276 

65,300 



TWNI. 

33 

85 
217 

331 



30 

«34 
158 

170 

232 

287 
317 
377 



162 
225 



174 
242 

277 

327 



224 
335 



59 
178 

285 



Double Common. 

Hymn. 
with 331 
217 

85 
33 



9f 



9f 



» 



Short Measure. 



9$ 



»> 



M 



M 



M 



M 



»» 



M 



M 



158,287 

3^7.377 
30, 287 

177,232 

170, 232 

170,177 

30,158 

134^377 
134*317 



Double Short. 



>f 



»> 



225 
162 



6 Eights. 



9* 



99 



99 



99 



242 
174 

3*7 
^77 



886, 886. 



99 
99 



335 
224 



87, 87. 



99 

99 
99 



178,285 

59. 285 
59 



Tune. 



290 



Hymn. 



55 
286 



13 

298 

315 



4 
78 



28 

56 

83 
103 

"59 
222 

*53 
257 

359 
368 

38s 



74 



205 
281 
321 



87, 87, 87. 
with 369 



879 87, 47. 



99 
99 



8 Sevens. 



99 
99 
99 



6 Sevens. 



99 



99 



4 Sevens. 



99 
99 
99 
99 

99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 
99 



286 

55 



298,315 

139315 

13,298 



78 

4 



378 
1599375 
2539359 
385 

368 

83*359 
3*3 

839*53 

222 
103 



76, 76, 76, y6. 



99 



268 



66, 66, 44, 44. 



99 
99 

99 



321 

321 

281 



AWAKE, MY SOUL, AND WITH THE SUN. 



inomtng. 



No. I. 




I. 

Awake, my foul, and with the fun 
Thy daily ftage of duty run ; 
Shake ofFduUfloth, and joyful rife 
To pay thy morning facrifice. 

II. 

i/Thy precious time mis -{pent redeem ; 
Each prefent day thy laft efteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great Day thyfelf prepare. 

III. 

In converfation be (incere ; 
Keep confcience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how all-ieeing God thy ways. 
And all thy fecret thoughts furveys. 



IV. 

/ All praife to Thee, Who fafe haft kept. 
And haft refreflied me whilft I flept! 
Grant, Lord, when I from death (hall 

wake 
I may of endlefs light partake ! 

V. 
P Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Difperfe my fins as morning dew ; 
Guard my firft fprings of thought and will^ 
And with Thyfelf my fpirit fill. 

VI. 
DireA, control, fuggeft, this day 
All I defign, or do, or fay ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy fole glory may unite. 



VII. 
/Praife God, from Whom all bleffings flow; 
Praife Him, all creatures here below I 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



/ 



OH ! TIMELY HAPPY, TIMELY WISE. 



iQotning. 



No. 2, 







^^ 



nifOn ! TIMELY happy, timely wife, 
Hearts that with rifing mom arife I 
Eyes that the beam celeftial view, 
Which evermore makfes all things new ! 



II. 



New mercies each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils paft, new fins forgiven. 
New tfaoughtsof God, new hopes of Heaven. 



IV. 



New every morning is the love If on our daily courfe our mind 

Our wakening'and uprifing prove. Be fet to hallow all we find, 

Through fleep and ckrknefs (afely brought, New treafures ftill, of countlefs price, 
Reftored to life, and power, and thought. Gol> will provide for facrifice. 

V. 

p Only, O LoRD^ in Thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfeft reft above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray 1 



O SPLENDOR OF THE FATHER'S MIGHT. 



Splendor Patema gkri^t. 



doming. 



No. 3 




^^m 



cJ=80. 



lU^Md 



^^ ^ 



^JTj 




ril f' |l '!'| l '!;i l - ! -| l 'j ll 




I. 

^O SPLENDOR of the Father's might, 
Who calleft forth the light from Light ! 
Eternal Fount of every ray ! 
Day-ftar that giveft light to day ! 

II. 

True Sun of Righteoufnefs, arife ! 
Shine in us. Radiance from the fkies ! 
Infufe the Holy Spirit's beam. 
On every fenfe to ihed a gleam. 

III. 



mf 



IV. 

Vouchfafe us ftrength to adt aright ; 
Confound the Tempter's jealous fpitc ; 
O fandtify each bleeding woe, 
And grace to perfcvere beftow. 

V. 

Our fouls direft, that they may reign 
In holy bodies, free from ftain ; 
May Faith a living flame appear. 
From bane of falfdiood ever clear. 

VI. 



Almighty Father, throned above ! cres. So pafs in (bber joy the day. 
Thou Father of eternal love ! Sweet Modefty the dawning ray ; 

Great God of grace, O help our prayerS| / May Faith meridian brightnefe (how. 
And bani(h fin with all its fnares. The foul a twilight never know ! 



\ 



CHRIST, WHOSE GLORY FILLS THE SKIES. 



Motnini. 



No. 4. 




I. 



CHRiSTyWhofe glory fills the fkies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Son of R^hteoufhefs, arife, 

Tnumph o'er the fhades of night ! 

Day4pring fix>m on high, be near ! 

Day-ftv, m my heart appear ! 



III. 



11. 
p Dark and cheerlefs is the morn. 
Unaccompanied by Thee : 
Joylefe is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams I fee ; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 



ny/Yifit then this ibul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of fin and grief! 
cres. Fill me, Radiancy divine : 
Scatter all my unbelief! 
/ More and more Thyfelf difplay, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 



THE MORNING LIGHT HATH SHED ITS BEAMS. 



turning. 
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mf Thz morning light hath fhed its beams. 
And paved its way in living ftreams ; 
/ Rife, Chriftian ! meet the ray ! 
gff/And while it pours its golden fire. 
Oh, let it golden thoughts infpire : 
/ Up, Chriftian, hail the day I 

f Shake off the lingering mould of night ; 
Put on the armour of the light ; 
Renounce a languid eafe ; 
ai^ Apparel thee in holy drefs. 

The garb of Jbsu's Righteoufneis ; 
f Then fall upon thy knees. 



mf For Satan comes in light's array. 
To haunt us left we kneel and pray : 
Quick ! humbly Christ adore ! 
ergs. That He may rife thy leading ftar. 
To warm and light thee from afar, 
/ Thy brightnefs evermore. 

p If night hath dropped a fpot of bane. 
To foil thy confcicnce, wafli the ftain 
In Chrises all-precious blood ; 
/ Full ftrengthened by His cordial Grace, 
EiTay thy fouFs diurnal race, 

Suftained by faintly food. 



/ Then when the day draws near the Weft, 
And tells thee of approaching reft. 
To eafe thy weary head, 
rres. O pray a Saviour's richeft love 
May drop in radiance from above^ 
// To gild thy dying bed. 



LOOK FORTH, MINE EYE, LOOK UP, AND VIEW. 



morning. 



No. 6. 
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I. 

fn/Lock forth, mine eye, look up, and view 
How bright the ckylight fliincs on me ; 
And as the morning doth renew, 
Mark how renewed God's mercies be. 

II. 

Behold the fplendors of the day 
Difperfe the fhadows of the night ; 

And they, who late in darknefs lay. 
Have now the comforts of the light. 



IIL 

Nor twilight plagues, nor midnight fears, 
Nor mortal, nor immortal foes. 

Had power to take us in their fnares, 
But fafe we flept, and safe aroie. 

IV. 

/ Let heart, and hand, and voice, accord 
This day to magnify Thy name ; 
And let us every day, O Lord ! 
Continue to perform the fame. 



V. 

p So when that morning doth appear. 
In which Thou (halt all fleih deftroy^ 
We (hall not be awaked with fear, 
cres. But rife and meet Thy Son with joy. 



AS MOUNTS ON HIGH THE ORB OF DAY. 



^otnins. 



Jam lucis ortojidere. 
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I. 

1/ As mounts on high the orb of day, 
With lowly fuit to God we pray, 
To (hield us from the fhafts of ill, 
While we our daily tafks fulfil. 

II. 

p The tongue of licenfe may He curb. 
Left ftrife fhould fweet repofe difturb ; 
His nurfing favor fcrecn the fight. 
Left it fhould drink of vain delight. 



III. 

Our inmoft thoughts be ever pure ! 
May finful folly ne*er allure ! 
And let the flefh, with pride inflamed. 
By temperance be gently tamed ; 

IV. 

m/Thsit when the daylight difappears^ 
And night again her fhade uprears. 
Our fouls preferved from worldly ftain^ 
To God mav lift the thankful fbain. 



V. 

/To God the Father give the praife. 
To God the Son the fame upraife ; 
With Both the Comforter adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 



O GOD OF MORNING, AT WHOSE VOICE. 



iOlorntng. 
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I. 

/ O God of morning, at Whose voice 
The cheerful fun makes hafte to rife. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey through the ikies : 

II. 

From faireft chambers of the Eaft 
The circuit of his race begins ; 

Without or wearinefe or reft. 

Around the earth he flies and fhines : 

III. 

mf Oh ! like the fun may I fulfil 

Th' appointed duties of the day : 
With ready mind, and active will, 

March on, and keep my heav'nly way ! 



IV. 

p But I (hall rove, and lofe the race. 
If God, my Sun, ftiall difappear. 
And leave me in this world's wild maze 
To follow every wandering ftar. 

V. 

tnf Lord, Thy commands are clean and pui 
Enlight'ning our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threat'nings just. Thy promife furc 
Thy Gofpel makes the Ample wise. 

VI. 

Thy counfel give me for my guide. 
And then receive me to Thy blifi : 

All my defires and hopes befide 

Are faint and cold compared with this 



COME, MY SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKING. ^ 

morning. SeeU, du mup munter werden. No. Q. 
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mfCouE, my foul^ thou muft be waking ! 

Now is breaking 

O'er the earth another day : 

yCome to Him, Who made this fplendor. 

See thou render 

All thy feeble ftrength can pay. 

II. 

/"Gladly hail the light returning ! 
Ready burning 
Be the incenfe of thy powers : 
f For the night is fafely ended ; 
God hath tended 
With His care thy helplefs hours. 

III. 
fnfPnj that He may profper ever 
Each endeavor. 
When thine aim is good and true ; 
/*But that He may ever thwart thee. 
And convert thee. 
When thou evil would'ft purfue. 



p Think that He thy ways beholdeth. 
He unfoldeth 
Every fault that lurks within ; 
m/ Every ftain of Ihame glofsed over 
Can difcover. 
And difcem each deed of fin. 

V. 

/jj/* Fettered to the fleeting hours. 
All our powers. 
Vain and brief, are borne away : 
rrw.Time, my foul, thy fliip is fleering. 
Onward veering. 
To the gulf of death a prey. 

VI. 

/ May'ft thou then, on life's laft morrow. 
Free from forrow, 
Pafs away in flumber fweet ; 
cres. And releafed from death's dark fadnefs. 
Rife in gladnefs, 
/*That far brighter Sun to greet I 



MY SOUL, ADORE THY MAKER. 
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I. 

/ Rise, my foul, adore thy Maker ! 
Angels praife 
Join thy lays ; 
With them be partaker. 

II. 

p Father, Lord of every Spirit, 
In Thy light 
Lead me right. 
Through my Saviour's merit. 

III. 

mf Never caft me from Thy Presence 
Till my foul 
Shall be full 
Of Thy blefsed Effence. 



IV. 



p O Lord Jesus, God Almighty, 
Pray for mc 
Till I fee 
Thee in Salem's city. 

V. 

Holy Ghost, by Jesus given, 
Be my Guide, 
Lest my pride 
Shut me out of heaven. 

VI. 

mf Thou the night waft my Protector : 
With me ftay 
All the day. 
Ever my Director. 



VII. 

/ Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all good. 
Life and food, 
^ Reign, adored for ever I 



ALL PRAISE TO THEE, MY GOD THIS NIGHT. ^ 



fibening. 











^n^ 



No. II* 




I. 

y All praife to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the bleffings of the light. 
Keep me, O keep me. King of Kings, 
Beneath Thine Own Almighty wings. 

11. 

p Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myfelf, and Thee, 
I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 

III. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ! 
To die, that this vile body may 
Rife glorious at the awful Day. 



IV. 

O may my foul on Thee repofe. 
And may fweet fleep mine eyelids clofe ; 
Sleep, that may me more vig'rous make 
To ferve my God when I awake ! 

V. 

When in the night I fleeplefs lie. 
My foul with heavenly thoughts fupply ! 
Let no iU dreams difturb my reft, 
No powers of darknefs me moleft I 

VI. 

f Praife God, from Whom all blcflings flow, 
Praife Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft I 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



V SUN OF MY SOUL, THOU SAVIOUR DEAR. 
ISbening. No. 12 
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I. 

w/ Sun of my foul, Thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-born cloud arife 
To hide Thee from Thy fervant's eyes, 

II. 

f When the foft dews of kindly fleep. 
My wearied eyelids gently fteep. 
Be my laft thought how fweet to reft 
For ever on my Saviour's breaft. 

III. 
mf A I bide with | me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
A I bide with | me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



IV. 

/> If fome poor wandering child of Thine 
Have fpurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in fin. 

V. 

Watch by the fick ; enrich the poor 
With bleffings from Thy boundleis ftore 
Be every mourner's fleep to-night. 
Like infant's flumbers, pure and light 

VI. 

/Come near and blefs us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lofe ourfelves in heaven above. 



NOW THE SHINING DAY IS PAST. 



3Bbentns. 




m/'Now the ihining day is pad. 
And the beauties of the light 
Are with fhadows overcaft 
By the mantle of the night : 
/ Thanks to Thee, O Lord, I pay 
For the bleflings of this day ; 
Afldng grace for eycry fin. 
Whereby erred I have therein. 

n. 

/ Though the Sun hath left us now. 
And withholds his light from me ; 
Lord, from hence depart not Thou, 
Nor in darknefs let me be ; 
But the rays of Grace divine 
Cause Thou round me (till to ihine. 
And with mercy overTpread 
Both my perfon and my bed« 



III/' Chafe all wicked fiends from hence. 
That they do me no defpite. 
By deluding of the fenfe 

Through the darknefs of the night ; 
But, O Lord, from all my foes 
Let Thine angels me inclofe. 
And protect me in my fleep. 
When myfelf I cannot keep. 

IV. 

/ And fince death and fleep are faid 
Some refemblances to have. 
In my bed ere I am laid 
So prepare me for my grave, 
ens. That with comfort wake I may. 
To enjoy the following day ; 
Or if death clofe up mine tycs. 
Reft in hope tUI all fiiaU rife. 



/ 



<Sbniing. 



THE SUN IS SINKING FAST. 

Solpraceps rapitur. 



No, 14. 





p The fun is finking fail ; 
The daylight dies ; 
hAt love awake and pay 
Her evening facrifice. 

11. 

pp. As Christ upon the Crois 
In death reclined. 
Into His Father's hands 

His parting foul refigned ; 

III. 

p. So now herfelf my foul 
Would wholly give 
Into His (acred charge. 

In Whom all fpirits live ; 



IV. 

So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly reft. 

Without a wifti or thought 
Abiding in the brcaft, 

V. 

mf Save that His will be done. 
Whatever betide ; 

p Dead to herfelf, and dead 
In Him to all befide. 

VI. 

cres. Thus would I live, yet now 
Not I, but He ; 
In all His pow'r and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 



VII. 

/ One facred Trinity I 

One Lord divine I 
Myfelf for ever His ! 

And He for ever mine ! 



// 



/• 



ABIDE WITH ME ! FAST FALLS THE EVENTIDE. 
IBbentng. 





f/* Abide with mel faft falls the eventide ; 

The darknefs deepens; Lord, with me abide ! 
reiWhcn other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
y Help of the helplefs, fpj O abide with me. 

n. 

/ Swift to its dofe ebbs out life's little day ; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pafs away ; 

Change and decay in all around I fee, 
y O Thou, Who changeft not, ffj abide with me. 



p I need Thy prefence every pafling hour; 

What but Thy Grace can foil the Tempter's power? 
'cres. Who like Thyfelf my guide and ftgy can be ? 
/* Through cloud and funfhine ffj O abide with me. 

IV. 

/ 1 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to blefs ; 
nis have no weight, and tears no bittemefs : 
Where is Death's fting? where. Grave, thy victory? 
I triumph ftill, (fj if Thou abide with me. 

V. 



ff Hold Thou Thy Crofs before my clofing eyes ! 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the ikies ! 
cres. Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain (hadows flee ; 
/In life and death, ffj O Lord, abide with me ! 



THE CHRISTIAN'S PATH SHINES MORE AND MORE. 
Sbening. No. i6. 
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I. 

mf The Chriftian's path fliines more and more. 
From morn to perfedl day ; 
Yet dark'ning ftorms will rile the while. 

And hide the cheering ray ; 
Though clouds may dim Faith's heavenward flight, 
fht evening time it fhall be light. 

II. 

f When comforts fail, and friends are few. 
And griefs his path furround ; 
Though all is dark without, within 
(Tis. A heav*nly light is found. 

No change of fcene his peace can blight, 
y At evening time it (hall be light. 



m, 

mf*T\% good at times that pilgrim faints 
For but a moment's fpace. 
Should feel that God, in wrath at fin. 

Can hide His fmiling face. 
Behind that veil the fun fhines bright, 
fAt evening time it (hall be light. 

IV. 

fAt evening time it fhall be light ; 
/ So runs the promife dear. 
To cheer the pilgrim's fainting heart. 
When death's dark hour draws near, 
cres. £*en mid ft the gloom of Nature's night, 
^At evening time it fhall be light. 



LORD, EVER SHEW THY BLESSED FACE. 
IBbening. No. 17, 









iw/*LoRD, ever fhcw Thy blcflcd face. 
Though downward iinks the fun ; 
Stand ftill in hcav'n, with looks of grace. 
Though he his courfe hath run : 
era. Above the height. 
In glory bright, 
/SttU Ihincs in Thee unfading light. 

n. 

mfA% fpeeds the iilver moon her way. 
Outpouring fofter beams ; 
So ihed on us a gentle ray. 
The peace of holy dreams; 
That thoughts fnow-white 
May hallow night. 
No longer dark beneath Thy light. 



p When calmly laid in quiet reft. 
Sweet flumber on our tytt. 
Let angels hover round each breaft. 

Our guard till morning riie : 
eres. Sin takes to flight. 
And drops the fight ; 
For Thou art peace ai well as light 

IV. ' 

yThtts fcreened from danger, fafe from harm. 
We live Thine Own by day ; 
Still Thine, enfolded in Thine Arm, 

While darknefs beareth fway : 
cres, Thyfelf, bleft Sight. 
By day and night. 
Reveal to us in radiant light. 



fp As iighs our laft departing breath. 
And friends in ibrrow weep. 
Oh ! grant us. Lord, a tranquil death. 
Like this, a reflful fleep ; 
era. Then, through Thy mighty 

Raile us all bright, 
ff To view Thee robed in quenchlefi light' 



ERE I SLEEP, FOR EVERY FAVOUR. 
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^ Ere I fleep, for evety favour. 

This day fhewed 

By my God, 
/ 1 will olds my Saviour. 

11. 

mfO my Lord, what ihall I render 
To Thy Name, 
Still the fame. 
Gracious, good, and tender ? 

III. 

Thou haft ordered all my goings 

In Thy way : 

Hear me pray, 
Sanctify my doings. 



IV. 

p Leave me not, but ever love me ; 
Let Thy peace 
Be my bins. 
Till Thou hence remove me. 

V. 

yi(it me with Thy falvation ; 

Let Thy care 

Now be near. 
Round my habitation. 

VI. 

/ Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 
Safely keep, 
While I fleep, 
Me with all Thy power. 



VIL 

p So, whene'er in death I flumber, 
cres. Let me rife 
With the wife, 
/Counted in tfadr number. 



i/ 



SAVIOUR, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING. 



IBbening. 



No. ig. 





I. 

pp Saviour, breathe an evening blefling, 
Ere repofe our fpirits feal ; 
Sin and want we come confefling : 
Thou canft fave, and Thou canft 
heal. 

II. 

p Though deftruction walk around us. 
Though the arrow paft us fly, 
cres. Angel-guards from Thee furround us ; 
/ We are fafe if Thou art nigh. ^ 



III. 

mf Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darknefs cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He, Who, never weary, 
Watcheft where Thy people be. 

IV. 

p Should iwift death this night overtake 
us. 
And our couch become our tomb, 
cres. May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Clad in light and deathleis bloom ! 



HEAR MY PRAYER, O HEAVENLY FATHER. 




IBbentng. 
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p Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father, p Keep me, through this night of peril. 
Ere I lay me down to fleep: Underneath its boundle& fhade ; 

Bid Thy angels, pure and holy. Take me to Thy reft, I pray Thee, 

Round my bed their vigil keep. When my pilgrimage is made. 



n. 

cres. Heavy though my fins. Thy mercy 
Far outweighs them every one ; 
Down before Thy Crofe I caft them, 
Trufting in Thy help alone. 



IV. 

iw/'None fhall meafure out Thy patience 
By the fpace of human thought ; 
None fhall bound the tender mercies. 
Which Thy Holy Sok hath bought. 



V. 



;; Pardon all my paft tranfgreflions ; 

Give me ftrength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard me with Thy bleflSng, 
pp Till Thine angels bid me home. 



MY GOD, WHEN I FROM SLEEP AWAKE. 



iBbenms* 
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I. 

mf My God, when I from fleep awake 
The fole poffeffion of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me fecure, 
And guard my heart from thoughts im- 



pure 



II. 



O may I always ready ftand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand ; 
cres. May I in fight of Heaven rejoice. 

Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice 

III. 

p Bleft Jesu, Thou, on Heav'n intent. 
Whole nights haft in devotion (pent ; 
But I, frail creature, ibon am tired. 
And all my zeal is (bon expired. 



IV. 

19!^ Shine on me. Lord ! new life impart I 
Frefh ardours kindle in my heart ! 
One ray of Thy all*quick'ning light 
Difpels the floth and clouds of night. 

V. 

p Lord, left the Tempter me furprifc, 
Watch over Thine Own facrifice ! 
AH loofe, all idle thoughts caft out, 
And make my very dreams devout ! 

VI. 

/ Praife God, from Whom all bleflings 
flow; 
Pr^e Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft ; 
Praife Fathbr, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



AS NOW THE SUN'S DEPARTING RAYS. 



<!^beiting. 



Lahente jam Jolts rota. 
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I. 

p As now the fun's departing rays 
At fall of night defcend^ 
So quick declines the day of Iife» 
Still hailing to its end. 

II. 

cres. Lord, ftretching out Thine arms to us, 

Thou on the Crofs didft lie : 
p Grant us that blefled Crofs to love, 
dim. In thoie dear arms to die. 

IIL 

mf To God the Father give the praife, 
With Christ His only Son ; 
To God the Spirit give the fame. 
While countiefs ages run. 



THROUGH THE DAY THY LOVE HATH SPARED US. 



<Qfbsning. 
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I. 



II. 



p Through theday Thy love hath (pared us; p Pilgrims here on earth, and ftrangers^ 



Now we lay us down to reft ; 
xn^Through the illent watches guard us ; 

Let no foe our peace moleft ; 
p JssUy Thou our Guardian be ! 

cres. Sweet it is to truft in Thee ! 



Dwelling in the midft of fbes^ 
mf\J% and ours preferve from dangers ; 

In Thine arms may we repofe ! 
p And, when life's fad day is paft, 

cres. Reft with Thee in Heav'n at laft ! 



(S^baiing. 



THE DAY IS PAST AND OVER. 



No. 2i 




mf The day is paft and over : 

All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
We pray Thee, that offencelefs 
p The hours of dark may be : 

p O Jesu, keep us in Thy fight, 



mf The toils of day are over : 

We raife the hymn to Thee, 
And afk that free from peril 
p The hours of fear may be : 
p O Jesu, keep us in Thy fight. 



mf 



era. And fave us through the coming night ! era. And guard us through the coming night 

II. IV. 

mf Be Thou our fouls' Prcfervcr, 

O God ! for Thou doft know. 
How many are the perils, 
p Through which we have to go : 
p Lover of men, O hear our call. 



The joys of day are over : 
We lift our hearts to Thee, 

And call on Thee that finlefs 

p The hours of gloom may be : 
p O Jesu, make our darkne(s light, 
era. And fave us through the comine: night ! era. And guard and fave us from them all ' 



THE RADIANT MORN HATH PASSED AWAY, 
tfbening. No. 25. 
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I. m/ Thb radiant morn hath pafl*ed away. 

And fpent too Toon her golden ftore ; 
The fhadows of departing day 

p Creep on once more. 

II. «^Oar life is but a fading dawn ; 

Its glorious noon how quickly paft ! 
Lead us, O Chmat, when all is gone, 
/ Safe home at laft. 

VOKXS DC UlCUON. 



III. mf Oh \ by Thy roul-infpiring grace 

Uplift our hearts to realms on high ; 
Help us to look to that bright place 
p Beyond the iky ; 

IV. m/* Where lights and life* and joy, and peace 

In undivided empire reign. 
And thronging angels never ceaie 

/ Their deathlefi ftrain ; 




V. Where faints are clothed in fpot - Icfs white, 
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Where Thou, E - ter -nal Light of Light, 
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O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS. 

ibtttilras. No. 26i 




mfO DAT of reft and gladnefs I 
O da^ of joy and light 1 
O balm of care and fadnefs. 
Moil beautiful, mod bright ! 
€ris. On thee, the high and lowly. 
Through ages joined in tune, 
/"Sing holy, holy, holy. 

To God the great Triune ! 

n. 

mfOvL thee, at the Creation, 

The light firft had its birth ; 
On thee, for our falvation, 

Chrift rofe from depths of earth; 
€ru% On thee our Lord viAoriout 

The Snarr fent from Heaven ; 
/*And thus on thee, mod glorious, 
A triple light was given. 



p To-day on weary nations 
The heav'nly Manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 
The iilver trumpet calls, 
(r€S» Where gofpel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
fhtid. living water flowing 

With foul.refrefhing ftreanu. 

IV. 

ires. New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of reft. 
We reach the reft remaining 
To fpirits of the bleft; 
/"To Holy Ghost be praifes. 
To Father and to Son, 
The Church her voice upraifes 
To Thee, bleft Three in One ! 



HAIL, SACRED DAY OF EARTHLY REST. 



No. 27 





I. 

^f Hail ! (acred day of earthly reft, 

From toil and trouble free ; 
Tes. Hail ! quiet fpirit, bringing peace 

f And joy to me. 



IV. 

f All earthly things appear to fade, 
As, rifing high and higher, 
crisJVYit, yearning voices ftrive to join 

p The heav'nly choir. 



> A holy ftillnefs, breathing calm 

On all the world around, 
r^/. Uplifts my foul, O God, to Thee, 

f Where reft is found. 



V. 

mf For thofe, who fing with (aints below 
Glad fongs of hcav'nly love, 
cres. Shall fing, when fongs of earth have ceafed, 

p With faints above. 



ni. 



VL 



> No found of jarring ftrife is heard, p Accept, O God, my hymn of praife. 

As weekly labors ceafe ; That Thou this day haft given, 

res. No voice, but thofe that fweetly sing cres. Sweet foretafte of that endleS day 

p Sweet fongs of peace. pp Of reft in heaven. 



/ 



V 



TO THY TEMPLE I REPAIR. 



^un)ias. 



No. 28. 




mf To Thy temple I repair ; 

Lord, I love to worfhip there ; 
When, within the veil, I meet 
Christ before the mercy-feat. 

n. 

Thou, through Him, art reconciled ; 
I, through Him, become Thy child ; 
p Abba, Father, give me grace 
In Thy courts to feek Thy face I 

m. 

/ While Thy glorious praife is fung, 
Touch my lips, unloofe my tongue^ 
That my joyful foul may blefe 
Thee^ the Lord, our Righteoufnefs ! 



IV. 

p While the prayers of faints afcend, 
God of Love, to mine attend ! 
cres. Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

V. 

f While I hearken to Thy law. 
Fill my Soul with humble awe : 
cres. Till Thy Gofpel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

VI. 

/ From Thy houfe when I return. 
May my heart within me bum; 
And at evening let me fay : 
I have walked with God to-day. 



ON EACH RETURN OF HOLY REST. 
^nn]yas> No. 29. 




rrrrrT~r 



I. 

fnf On each return of holy reft. 

The day my heavenly Father bleft, 
O let my happy portion be 
To find fupreme delight in Thee ; 
f In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 



III. 

p When, humbly kneeling at Thy Throne, 
With deep diftrefs my guilt I own. 
Then let my contrite fpirit fee 
Enough of pardoning grace in Thee ; 

cres. In Thee, my God, in Thee ! 



II. IV. 

mf Thofe precious hours I would improve w/ When in Thy temple I adore. 

In fervent prayer, in facred love ; And truth's unfathomed mines explore ; 

From earth's polluting pleafures free. Or trembling praifc the One in Three, 
To find my every joy in Thee ; Frefh glories let me view in Thee j 

/ In Thee, my God, in Thee ! / In Thee, my God, m Thee ! 

V. 

/ Thus, on each day of holy reft. 
May I with heavenly joy be bleft. 
And, in a bright eternity, 
cres. Have my undying blifs in Thee ; 
ff In Thee, my Goo, in Thee 1 



V 



WELCOME, SWEET DAY OF REST. 



f&«ntoS» 



No. 3c 




I. 

/Welcome, fweet day of reft, 
That faw the Lord arife ; 

Welcome to this reviving breaft, 
And the£b rejoicing eyes ! 

!I. 

The King Himfelf comes near. 
And feafts His faints to-day ; 
We here may fit, and fee Him here, 
And love, and praife, and pray. 



IIL 

p One day amidft the place, 

Where our dear Lord hath been, 
Is fweeter than ten thoufand days 

Of pleafure and of fin. 

IV. 

/My willing foul would ftay 

In fuch a frame as this. 
And fit, and fing herfelf away 

To everlafting Wife. 



THIS PRIMAL DAY, THE SPRING OF TIME. 



Die parente Umporum. 




I. IV. 

/This primal day, the fpring of Time, pO Father, Who haft fixed on me 
When, putting forth His pow'r fublime^ The ftamp of Thy Divinity, 
The Sire Almighty, Source of all, — - - 



Framed by His word this earthly ball ; 

n. 

W^en, death defeating, from tiie grave 
Uprofe the Son, a world to fave ; 
When God's good Spirit came t'infpire 
The fouls of men with gifts of fire ; 

m. 

nf May Charity, with ardent glow. 
On every heart profiifely flow, 
While we with voice triumphant fing 
High praife to our life-giving King. 



vn. 



Teach all my thoughts on Thee to reft ; 
No love but Thine to fill my breaft. 

V. 

O Son, throughout this mortal ftrife. 
Grant me to fhare Thy death. Thy life ; 
To live devote to Thee above, 
A facrifice of burning love. 

VI. 

O Fount of gifts from heaven's fair fhrine, 
Thyfelf a gift ftill more divine. 
Be Thou a torch of quenchlefs light 1 
Inflame my breaft to feck Thy sight I 



/O Sovereign of my heart, to Thee, 
Thrice holy, do I bend my knee ; 
Thine ever through each pafling hour, 
1 fcve TTice with my utmoft power. 



O LORD OF HOLY REST, WE PRAY. 



^unlias. 
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I. 

w/O Lord of holy Reft, we pray 
In this Thy houfe, on this Thy day ! 
Own Thou, as grateful- facrifice. 
The fongs which from our lips arife. 



11. 



III. 

mf No more fatigue, no more diftrefi ; 
Nor fin, nor hell, (hall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the fongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues 



IV. 



/ Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; cres. No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
But there's a nobler reft above : No cares to break the long repofe ; 

To that our laboring fouls a(pire. No midnight ftiade, no clouded fun, 

With ardent pangs of ftrong defire. But facred, high, eternal noon, 

V. 

/O long-expected day, begin ! 
Rife o'er thefe realms of woe and fin ! 
dim. We fain would leave this weary road, 
p And fleep in death, to reft with God. 



BLEST DAY OF GOD, MOST CALM, MOST BRIGHT. 



V 
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^m 
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m/Bhurr day of God, mod ctlm, mod bright. 
The firft and beft of days : 
The toiler's reft, the faints delight, 
A day of joy and praife : 
y My Saviour's face did make thee fliine. 
His rifing thee did raife ; 
This made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

U. 

jB^The firft-fmits do a bleffing prove 
To all the (heaves behind ; 
And they, that do a Sabbath love, 
A happy week fhall find : 
yMy Lord on thee His Name did fix. 
Which makes thee rich and gay ; 
Amidft His golden candlefticks 
My Saviovr walks this day. 



ni. 

/w/Thou, Lord, Who daily feed'ft Thy iheep, 
Mak'ft them a weekly feaft ; 
Thy flocks aflemble in their folds 
On this Thy day of reft. 
/*Right dear and welcome to my foul 
Are thefe fweet feafts of love; 
But what a Sabbath fhall I keep. 
When I fliall reft above ! 

IV. 

/"This day muft I for God appear ; 

For, Ix>RD, this day is Thine : 
Oh, let me fpend it in Thy fear ! 

The day fhall then be mine. 
It is my preparation-day; 

And when my foul is dreft, 
Thefe Sabbaths fhall deliver me 

To mine eternal reft 



JESUS CALLS US 'MID THE TUMULT. 

St. anHrtto* or General 




I. 

p Jesus calls us 'mid the tumult. 

Reigning o'er life's troubled fca ; 
Ever iweet His voice refoundeth, 
Saying, " Chriftian, follow Me;" 

n. 

As, of old, St Andrew heard it 

By the Galilean lake, 
Turned from home, and toil, and kin- 
dred. 

Leaving all for His dear fake. 



III. 

wf Jesus calls us from the worfkip^ 
Paid to lucre's golden ftore ; 
Luring us from every idol. 

Saying, '^ Chriftian, love Me more." 

IV. 

p 'Midft ourjoys, and pains, and fixTows, 
Days of toil, and hours^ d[ cafe. 
Still He calls, in cares and pleaGares, 
" Chriftian, love Me more than 
thefe.'* 



V. 

ores. Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call ; 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
/ Serve and love Thee beft of aU ! 



HARK! A TRUMPET VOICE OF WARNING. 



En clara Vox. 



Sllrlient. 



No. 35- 








I. 



III. 



/ Hark ! a trumpet voice of warning . /»/" Lo ! the Lamb, with free cemiffion, 
Pealeth through th^ realms of Night : Comes to earth to cleanfe and fave: 

^^ Chafe afar the dreams of darknefi : Let us kneel with tears of forrow, 

Chrift defeends in flames of light." His forgiving love to crave. 



Let the foul ihake ofiTher torpor, 
Bound no more by mortal clay ; 

Burfts the Star of Morn in brightnefs, 
Quenching every baneful ray. 



IV. 

f Then, when next He beams in fplendor. 
Girding round the world with dreadj 
He above His ran(bmed people 
Shall a fhield of mercy fpread. 



V, 



/ Might and honour, praife and glory. 
Give the Father and the Son : 
Join the Spirit in the homage. 
Long as endlefs ages run. 



THE LORD OF MIGHT, FROM SINAI'S BROW, 
aubent. No. 36. 
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I. 

/* The Lord of might, from Sinai's brow. 
Gave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Ifrael lay on earth below, 

Outftretched in fear and wonder : 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night. 
And at His left hand, and His right, 
Th^ rocks were rent in funder. 



n. 

f The Lord of Love, on Calvary, 
A meek and fuffering ftranger, 
Upraifed to heaven His languid eye. 

In Nature's hour of danger : 
For us He bore the weight of woe. 
For us He gave His Blood to flow. 
And met His Father's angef. 



m. 



p The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might, 
The King of all created, 
cres. Shall back return to claim His right. 
On clouds of glory feated ; 
/With trumpet-found, and angel-fong. 
And hallelujahs loud and long. 
O'er death and hell defeated. 



BLEST FRAMER OF THE STARRY HEIGHT. 



aubmt. 



Creator alme Jiierum. 




No. 37. 






#^^ 




I. 

n/BhEST Framcr of the ftarry height. 
Thy people's everlafting Light, 

/'Good Jesu, Saviour of us all, 
O liften as we humbly call. 



II. 



IV. 

/ When once Thy Name, in glorious power. 
Comes ringing on the midnight hour. 
The (looping hofts of Heaven and Hell 
With trembling knee their terror tell. 



V. 



Left Earth, betrayed by wiles of Hell, p Avert Thy wrath we humbly pray. 
Should perifh, Thou haft broke the fpell ; Great Judge of that tremendous Day : 
And, fired by love, unfailing, fure, With weapons of Thy heav*nly grace 

For fin-iick man art found the cure. Defend us from the foeman's face. 



III. 



VI. 



p To blot away that common fin, / Might, honour, majefty, and praife, 

Which ft^nod the world without, within. To God the Father high we ralfe ; 
Thou, Crofs-ward, from theVirgin's fhrine, With God the Spirit laud the Son, 
Art haftmg, fpotlds Lamb, divine. Till rolling ages ceafe to run. 



nI 



LO! HE COMES WITH CLOUDS DESCENDING, 
avbcnt. No. 3 8 




I. 

mfljo I He comes with clouds de(cending» 

Once for fa:voiired finnen flain ; 

Thoufand thoafand faints attending 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
/ Hallelujah! 

Jesus, King of kings (hall reign ! 

n. 

/ Evnf «ye fiiall now behold Hidiy 
Robed in dreadfiil majeftf ; 
Thoic, who (et at nought and fold Hun« 

Rerced, and naHed Him to the tree, 
pp Deqily wailtngy 
Shall the true Messiah fee. 



IIL 

mfTYiO^t dear tokens of His Psifion 
Still Hia dazzling Body bears,. 
Caufe of endlefs exultation 

To EUs ranfomed worfliippers : 
f With what rapture 

Gaze we on thofe glorious fears ! 

IV. 

^ Yea, AmeA» let ^ adore Thee!' 
High on Thine eternal Thtoae ! 
Saviour, take the power and ^017^ 
Claim the Kingdom for Thine Own 

O come qmckly ! 
Everlafting God, come down ! 



l/ 



GREAT GOD, WHAT DO I SEE AND HEAR ! 






No. 
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^ Great God» what do I fee and hear 1 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory feated! 
The trumpet founds ! the graves reflore 
The dead, which they contained before : 
Prepare, my foul, to meet Him I 

n. 

mf The dead in Chiift are firft to rife; 

And greet th' Archangel's warnings 
To meet the Saviour in the ikies 

On this tremendous morning r 
No gloomy fears their fouls difmay; 
His prefence fheds eternal day 

On thofe prepared to meet Him. 



UL 

p But finners, filled wick guilty lei»» 
Behold His wrath prevailn^; 

In woe they rife, and find their teaia 
And fighs are unavailing : 

The day of Grace is paft and gone ; 

They trembling (land before the Throne^ 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

cres. But let not dread my bofom wring, 
A load of horror beffix^ ; 
A wondrous fight doth comfort btin^: 
/ The Judge my nature wearing ! 
/ Beneath His Crofs I view the day. 
When heaven and earth (hall pafs away. 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 



HARK ! HARK THE SOUND I THE SAVIOUR COMES. 



9)1 bent 



No. 40. 





L 



m. 



/Hark! hark the found! the Saviour comes^^He comes, the broken heart to bind| 
The Saviour, promifed long ; The bleeding foul to cure^ 

Let every heart prepare a throne, And with the treafures of His grace 

And every voice a fong ! T' enrich the humble poor. 



n. 

/He comes^ the prifoners to releafe^ 
In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brais before Him burft^ 
The iron fetters yield. 



IV. 

/Our glad Hofannas, Prince of PxacX} 
Thy welcome fhall proclaim^ 
And HeavVs eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 



O COME, EMMANUEL, O COME! 

SUlb^nt. Fenif vent Emmanuel. 



No. 41. 
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VI f O couE, Emmanuel, O come ! 

Thy captive ranfom from her doom ! 
p In exile Krael doth mourn. 

Of Thee, the Son of God, forlorn. 
f Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 

n. 

mf Come, Rod of Jefle ! Save Thine Own, 
Beneath the feet of Satan thrown ! 
O fnatch them from the pit of Hell, 
And break the Tempter's darkell fpeli I 

y Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
It bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 



V. 



m/ Come, come, thou bright and Morning Star! 
O bring us comfort from afar ! 
Difperfe the gloomy clouds of night. 
And put the dreadful (hades to flight. 

/ Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 

IV. 

mf Come, Key of David ! fpced Thy way! 
Unlock the realms of heavenly day ! 
CelefUal paths of fafety fhow,^ 
And dofe each road to Hell below. 

/ Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael I 



O come, O come, great Loud of might ! 
Who once, from Sinai's flaming height, 
Didfl give the univerfe Thy law, 
'Mid glory, majefty, and awe ! 
ff" Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel 
Is bom for thee, O Ifrael ! 



LO I HE COMES I LET ALL ADORE HIM ! 



snibent. 



No. 42 
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I. 

>S9/* Lo! He comes! Let all adore Him! 
^is the God of grace and truth ! 
Go ! prepare the way before Him ! 
Make the rugged places fmooth 1 
f Lo! He comes, the mighty Lord! 
Great His work^ and His reward. 

mf Let the Talleys all be tai(ed ; 

Go, and make the crooked firaight ; 
Let the mountains be aba(ed ; 

Let all Nature change its ftate ; 
Through the defert mark a road; 
Make a highway for our God. 



in. 



Where the thorn and Iniar flonrifhed. 
Trees Ihall there be feen to grow. 

Planted by the Lord, and nomlbed. 
Stately, fair, and fruitful too : 

They ihall rife on evsery fide; 

They (hall fpread their bnadies wide. 



IV. 

Down the hills, and lofty mountains. 
Rivers (hall be feen to flow; 

There the Lord will open fountains. 
Thence fupply the plains below : 
f As He pafles, every land 

Shall con&fs His powerful hand. 



THOU JUDGE OF QUICK AND DEAD. 

aUbent, or General. No. 43. 




I. 

p Thou Judge of quick and dead, 

Befoore Whoib bar fevere, 
With holy joy, or guilty dreac^ 

We all ihall foon appear ; 
Our fouls do Thou prepare 

For that tremendous day. 
And fill us now with watchful care^ 

And fUr us up to pray; 

To pray, and wait the hour. 
That awful hour unknown. 
When, robed in majefty and poVr, 

Thou flialt from heaven come down, 
Tfa* immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race. 
With all Thy Father's dazzling train, 
. With all Thy glorious grace. 



ni. 

To damp our earthly joys, 
T' increafe our holy fears. 
For ever let tV Archangel's voice 
Be founding in our ears 
Tlie (blemn midnight cry: 
f ** Ye dead, the Judgb is come : 
Arife, and meet Him in the (ky. 
And meet your initant doom ! ' 

IV. 
p Oh! may. we all be found 
Obedient to Thy word. 
Attentive to the trumpet's found. 
And looking for our Lord! 
eres. Oh! may we thus infure 
A lot among the bleft. 
And watch a moment, to fecme 
Au everlaftittg reft! 



I 

\ 



DAY OF WRATH! THAT AWFUL DAY. 






Dies ira ! Dies ilia ! 



No. 44. 




p Day of wrath ! that awful Day, 
Earth in afiies doomed to lay ! 
Seers foretold the dread difplay ! 

fp How the world with fear (hall fhake. 
When the Judge (hall Heav'n forfake, 
Strict account of all to take ! 

11. 

/ Thrills the trump's amazing tone 
Through the tombs of ages flown. 
Calling all before the throne. 

p Death and Nature ftand aghaft. 
While Creation, through the vaft. 
Wakes to anfwer for the paft. 



mf. Then the Record (hall be fprcad. 
Whence the ftem arraign is read. 
Sealing doom to quick and dead. 
When the Judge His feat hath ta'en, 
Burfts to light what hid hath lain. 
Naught (hall unavenged remain. 

IV. 

p Wretch, what plea then (hall I name ? 

What defender dare to clsdm. 

When the juft fcarce 'fcape the flame ? 
cresJ^ing of awful majefty. 

Bringing refcue full and free. 

Fount of pity refcue me. 



V. 



pp 



Think, good Jesu, think, I pray. 
Thou for me didft tread Thy way : 
Let me not be loft that day. 
Weary cam'ft Thou me to gain ; 
Sav'dft me through the Crofs of pain : 
Such Thy toil be not in vain. 

Part Jl VI. 

p Righteous Judge, when vengeance cries^ 
Grant forgivenefs from the fkies^ 
Ere the Reck'ning Day ariie. 

cr^j.Groaning I lament my fin ; 

Blufh my cheeks at guilt within ; 

^ifflr.May my prayer Thy mercy win ! 



VII. 
p Thou from crime didft Mary clear ; 

Lenteft to a thief Thine ear ; 
rr^j.E'en to me gav'ft hope to cheer. 

Though my prayers can nothing earn, 
Lord, to me in pity turn. 
Left In deathlefs fire I burn. 

VIII. 
p Grant me with Thy ftieep to ftand, 
i9i/*Severed from the finful band, 
p Safely fet on Thy right hand. 
mfVf htn the curfed, dumb with ihame^ 

Sentenced are to piercing flame, 
p With the bleft O call my name. 



IX. 

cres.hovf in prayer my knees are bent ; 

^im.Crufhed to duft, my heart is rent ; 

p Be my ftay when life is ipent. 

^^j.That fhall be a day of tears. 
When the guilty one appears, 
Rii'n from afties, pale with fears. 




As he meets his Judge diftreft^ 
p Spare him, Jesu ever bleft ! 
pp Grant to all eternal reft ! 



£ 



ZION, AT THY SHINING GATES. 



SRikrot. 



No. 45 
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f ZioN, at thy ftiining gates, 
Lo ! the King of Glory waits ; 
Hafte thy Monarch's pomp to greetj 
Strew thy pahns before His feet ! 

n. 

Christ, for Thee their triple light, 
Faith, and Hope, and Love unite ; 
This the beacon we difplay. 
To proclaim Thine Advent Day. 

m. 

^ Come, and give us peace within ; 
Loofe us from the bands of fin ; 
Take away the galling weight. 
Laid on us by Satan's hate. 



IV. 

Give us grace Thy yoke to wear ; 
Give us ftrength Thy Crofs to bear ; 
Make us Thine in deed and word. 
Thine in heart and life, O Lord. 

V. 

Kill in us the carnal root. 
That the Spirit may bear fruit ; 
Plant in us Thy lowly mind ; 
Keep us faithful, loving, kind. 

VL 

/ So, when Thou fhalt come again. 
Judge of angels and of men. 
We, with all Thy faints, fhall fing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 



BEHOLD I THE BAPTIST'S WARNING SOUNDS. 



aitibent 



Jordams oras pravia. 



No. 46. 
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I. IV. 

/ Behold ! the Baptift's warning founds p Thou, Jesu, Thou our fafety art. 
Thrill through the Jordan's winding The ftrength and balm of every heart ; 

bounds : As grafs that fades, our mortal race 

As rings his herald voice on high, Lies pining for Thy abfent Face. 

Let liftlefs flumber quickly fly ! 



n. 



V. 



The heaven, the ocean, and the earth, '»/ ^'^\M°"*' "^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^'"-^ ^ 
Their great Creator's coming birth j.. ^ , ' ^ .., . -,. „ . , 

See nfing on their longing sight Earth's beauty, that in duft hath Iain. 

And greet it with fupreme dehght. j^^^j^^^ ^^^ ^^^ .^ ^^^^ ^^^j^ 



m. 

mf Then cleanfe your hearts, to fin a prey ; 
For God approaching fmooth the way ; 
Prepare for Him a place of reft. 
Meet home for fuch a worthy Gueft. 



VI. 

/ To Him, Who comes the world to free. 
To Son, and Father, honour be; 
Thee, gracious Spirit, we adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 



DAY OF JUDGMENT I DAY OF WONDERS ! 

anbent. No. 47 
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p Day of Judgment ! Day of wonders I 
Hark ! the trumpet's awful founds 
cres. Louder than a thouiand thunders^ 
Shakes the vaft creation round ! 

p How the fummons 
Will the finner's heart confound ! 



in. 

/ At His call the dead awaken, 
Rife to life from earth and iea ; 
All the powers of Nature, fliaken 
By His looks^ prepare to flee : 

p Careleis finner. 
What will then become of thee ? 



n. IV. 

mf See the Judge, our nature wearing, But to thofe, who have confefled. 

Clothed in mdefty divine ! Loved and ferved the Lord beloij 

You, who long ror His appearing, cres. He will fay, '' Come near, ye blefle4j 
Then fhall wy," This God is mine!" See the kingdom I beftow : 

Gracious Saviour, / You, for ever. 

Own me in that day for Thine. Shall My love and glory know.^ 

V. 

mf Under forrows and reproaches, 

May this thought our courage raife ! 
Swiftly God*s Great Day approaches ; 

Sighs (hall then be turned to praife : 
/ ' We fhall triumph 

When the world is in a blaze ! 



THE LORD WILL COMEl THE EARTH SHALL 1 

QUAKE. 
ftHbent No 48. 




L 



m. 



p The Lord will come ! the earth fliall / The Lord will come ! a dreadful 



quake, 

The hills their fixed feat forfake ; 
And^ withering, from the vault of 

night 
The ftars withdraw their feeble light. 

n. 



Form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of 

ftorm. 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

IV. 



cres. The Lord will come ! but not the p Can this be He, Who wont to ftray 



A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 
By power opprefTed, and mocked by 
pride ? 



fame 
As once in lowly form He came, 
A filent Lamb to flaughter led. 
The bruifed, the fufFering, and the dead. Oh God ! is this the Crucified ? 

V. 

/ Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ! \ 

Go, feek the mountains cleft in vain I 
But Faith, victorious o'er the tomb, 
Shall fing for joy: "The Lord is 
come I " 



O SAVIOUR ! IS THY PROMISE FLED ? 



fllrbent, or General. 



No. 49. 




L 

p O Saviour ! is Thy promifc fled ? 
Nor longer might Thy grace endure 
To heal the fick, and raife the dead^ 
And preach the Gofpel to the poor ? 

11. 

mf Come ! Jesus^ come ! return again ; 
With brighter beam Thy lervants 
blefsj 
Who long to feel Thy perfeft reign. 
And fhare Thy kingdom's happinefs. 

III. 



IV. 

Yet, 'mid the wild and wintry gale, 
When death rides darkly o'er the fea, 

And ftrength and earthly daring fail, 
Our prayers. Redeemer, reft on 
Thee. 

.V. 

mf Come! Jesus, come! and as of yore 
The Prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

VI. 



p A feeble race, by paflion driven, cres. So now may grace, with heavenly fhower. 

In darknefs and in doubt we roam. Our ftony hearts for truth prepare ; 

cres. And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, Sow in our minds the feed of power. 

Our hope, our harbour, and our Then come, and reap Thy harveft 

home. there ! 



LORD, GIVE US OF THAT FERVENT LOVE. 
St. ttimmaH. No. 50. 
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^ 



"T 









I. 

»/ Lord, give us of that fervent love. 
That warm efRifion from above. 

Which filled Thy fervant's breaft. 
When hearing Thou muft quit his view, 
He noourned that he no pathway knew. 

To trace Thee to Thy Reft. 

n. 



^ 



tm 



m. 

Then, forely haunted by the view. 
When found the tidings, glad and true. 
That Thou art raifcd again : 
^'' Save I can fee and feel," he cries, 
" Thofe wounds, faft printed on mine eye% 
The tidings found in vain." 

IV. 



t When Thou wert nailed, and pierced, ere;. Thou calleft him, as mute he ftands. 



and dead. 
Upon the cursed tree that fpread 

Its arms to paling light. 
Still loving Thee^ he iadly wept 
Thofe bleeding fears the fteel had left. 

Deep graven on his fight. 



cc 



To feel and fee Thy Side, Thine Hands : 
f " My Lor d ! my God !" breaks out : 
Thee, Thomas, fight to Fdth idoth 

draw ; 
More bleft are they who never faw. 

Yet never knew a doubt." 



V. 



p Good Lord, Who didft defcry the fpot, 
Where he was marred by carnal blot. 
Though loving to the laft ; 
cres. O grant, by Faith we may be flayed, 
His foft rebuke our iaving aid, 
/ On Truth our anchor cafl:. 



H HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING. 

effXisiimM. ,^ . No. 51. 




^Hark! the he -raid an - gels 

I. 
/Hamk ! the herald angels iing 
GI017 to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and (inners reconciled ! 
p Joyful, all ye nations, rife. 
Join the triumph of the flcies ; 
rr^/.Univerfal Nature fay, 

Christ the Lord is bom to-day. 

11. 

y Christ, by higheft Heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlafting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offfpring of a Virgin's womb! 
/ Veiled in flelh the Godhead fee t 
Hail, th* incarnate Deity ! 
cres. Pleafed as Man with men t'appear, 
Jbsui our Immanubl here I 



fing. 



Glo - ry to 



the 
III. 



new • bom King ! 



y*Hail 1 the heavenly Prince of Peace ! 
Hail ! the Sun of Righteousness I 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Rif n with healing in His wings. 

f Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die, 
fres. Bom to raife the fons of earth. 
Bom to give them fecond birth. 

IV. 
m/ComCf Desire of Nations, come. 
Fix us in Thy humble home ! 
Rife, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Braife in us the Serpent's head ! 
p Now difplay Thy faving Power, 
Ruined nature now reftore ; 
cres. Now in myftic union join 

Thine to ours, and ours to Thine ! 



^^visitxaast. 



DRAW NEAR, ALL YE FAITHFUL. 

jidefie Fideles. 




i9|/*Draw near, all ye faithfal, joyful and triumphant, 
O hade ye, O halte ye, now to Bethlehem ! 
See there the Infant, bom the King of Angels t 
p O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him, 
eres, O come let us adore Him, the Christ, the Lord I 

11. 
mf For He, Goo of Goo, He, Light of Light eternal. 

Hath not in His love abhorred the Virgin's womb : 
Hail Him, true Goo, begotten, not created I 
O come. Sec. 

m. 

/*Now fing loud Hofannas, all ye choirs of Angels I 
Now fing all ye blifsful sons of Heav'n above I 
Glory to God be given in the higheft I 
O come, &c. 

IV. 
/To Thee, bleflBd Jssu, bom this happy morning. 
Be glory afcribed by all on earth below! 
Word of the Father, now for man Incarnate ! 
O come. Sec. 



ALL MY HEART WITH JOY IS SPRINGING. 

etXi»tXm». Frohlich/oU,meitt Herzejpringen. No. $^. 
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I. 



Tl- 




m. 



/All my heart with joy is fpringing. 


f Christ, our Lamb, fo meek and loving. 


While in air 


Dries our tears. 


Everywhere 


Calms onr iau%^ 


Angel choirs are tinging. 


All our fins removing ; 


Hark ! I hear the joyful ditty : 


Christ, our Lamb, Who fuffers for us. 


" Christ," they fay. 


He can quell 


''Came to-day, 


Death and Hell, 


Born in David's city !*' 


And to peace rellore us. 


n. 


IV. 


fr/ To this lower world defcendeth 


i»/*Hark ! from yon dark manger lowly 


From above 


Breezes foft 


He, Whofe love 


Seem to waft 


All our forrows endeth. 


Gentle words and holy : 


He, Who breath and being gave us. 


tra. "Sigh no morel away with fadnefs! 


Quits the ikies. 


Ye are dear I 


Lives and dies. 


I am here ; 


In our fle(h to fave us. 


^Bringing hope and gladnefs!" 


* Lines 4 and 8 are repeated^ by the thru under voices. 



MERCY TRIUMPHS, CHRIST IS BORN. 



€t)ri0tma0. 



No. 54. 
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I. 

/" Mercy triumphs^ Christ is born ! 

Seraphs hail this happy mom ! 

Echo loud their (blemn cry : 
jf " Glory be to God on high !" 

n. 

/ Praiie to God, and peace on earth ; 
Such the tidings of His birth : 
Him we wormip. Him we blefs, 
Princs of Peace and Righteoufneis. 

m. 

Promifed Branch of Jesse's ftem^ 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem ! 
We have pardon, we have peace j 
Darknefs, guilt, and terror ceafe. 



IV. 

Light and mercy cheer the tomb ! 
Hallelujah ! Christ is come ! 
Let all earth's redeemed cry : 
ff " Glory be to God on high !" 

V. 

p Son of Man, He murmured not. 
Bore with us, and fliared our lot; 

/ Son of God, we know Him well, 
By each fign the prophets tell. 

VL 

p His the love to feel our woe ; 
/ His the might to quell our foe : 
Unto Him, in earth and heaven, 
^ Be all praife and honour given! 



ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY. 

©t^ristttnau. No. 55. 
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/Angels from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth! 
Ye, who fang Creation's ftory. 
Now proclaim Meffiah's birth : 

/*Come and worfhip, 
Worfhip Christ, the new-bom Sang ! 

11. 

is^Shepherdsy in the field abiding. 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now refiding. 
Yonder ihines the infant-light: 

yCome and woHhip, 
Worfhip Christ, the new-bom King! 



V. 



i»/*Sages, leave your contemplations. 
Brighter loflons beam afar; 
Seek the great Defire of nations. 
Ye have feen His natal ftar: 

/*Come and worfhip, 
Worfhip Christ, the new-bom King! 

IV. 

ffi/*Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear« 
Suddenly the Lord, defcending. 
In His Temple fhall appear; 

/*Come and worfhip, 
Worfhip Christ, the new-bom KingI 



p Sinners, wrung with tme repentance. 
Doomed for guilt to endlefs pains, 
Juftice now revokes the fentence, 
Mercy calls you: break your chains; 

fQomt and worfhip, 
Worfhip Christ, the new-bom King! 



BRIGHT AND JOYFUL IS THE MORN. 
e^tisstman. No. 56 
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fe^ 
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I. 

/Bright and joyful is the mom, 
For to us a Child is bom ; 
From the higheft realms of Heaven^ 
Unto us a Son is given. 

n. 

On His flioulder He fliall bear 
Power and Majefty, and wear 
On His vefture^ and His thigh^ 
Names moft awful^ names moft high. 



m. 

Wonderfiil in counfel He, 

The incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages ne'er to ceafe. 

King of kings, and Prince of Peace. 

IV. 

p Come and worfhip at His feet, 
Yield to Christ the homage meet ; 
From His manger to His throne. 
Homage due to God alone. 



V. 



/ Glory be to Goo on high ! 
Earth, uplift the joyful cry ! 
Praife Him, all ye heavenly hoft. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS. 
©triBtmas. No. 57. 




i|^Whilb (hepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All ieated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory fhone around. 
/"Fear not/* faid he; (for mighty dread 
Had ieized their troubled mind ;) 
■'Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 



III. 



" To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line, 
The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this (hall be the iign : 
*' The heavenly Babe you there (hall find 

To human view difplayed. 
All meanly wrapt in (waddling bands. 
And in a manger* laid." 



f Thus fpake the Seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a (hining throng 
Of angels, praifing God, and thus 
Addrefled their joyful fong : 
/" All glory be to God on high. 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 
Begin, and never cea(e I " 



l/ 



HARK! WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY VOICES. 



eDfictsttnast. 



No. 58, 
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I. 

p Hajik ! What mean thofe holy voices, 
Sweetly warbling in the fkies ? 
cres. Sure th' angelic hoft rejoices ; 
Loudeft hallelujahs rife. 
/ Hallelujah ! 

11. 



IV. 

/ Christ is born, the great Anointed ! 
Heaven and earth His glory fing ! 
Glad receive Whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Prieft, and King* 
Hallelujah 1 

V. 



mf Liften to the wondrous ftory, mf 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
/ Glory in the higheft, glory ; 

Glory be to God moft high. / 

Hallelujah ! 

III. 

f Peace on earth, good will from heaven, mf 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
cres. Souls redeemed and fins forgiven, cres. 
Loud our golden harps uiall found 
Hallelujah ! 



Haften, mortals, to adore Him ; 

Learn His Name, and tafte His joy, 
Till in heaven you fing before Him, 

Glory be to God moft High ! 
Hallelujah ! 

VI. 

Let us learn the wondrous ftory 
Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 

Spread the bright nefs of His glory. 
Till it cover all the earth. 
Hallelujah ! 



COME I THOU LONG-EXPECTED JESUS 1 






No. 59. 
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I. 

mf Come ! Thou long-expcfted Jbsus ! 
Bom to fet Thy people free ! 
From our cares and fins releafe us ; 
Let us find our reft in Thee. 



m. 

Born^ Thy people to deliver ! 

Born a Child^ and yet a King ! 
Bom^ to reign in us for ever ! 

Now Thy gracious Kmgdom bring. 



n. 

/Ifiael's ftrength and confoladon ! 
Hope of all the earth Thou art ! 
Bleft defire of every nation ! 
Joy of every longing heart ! 



IV. 

p By Thine Own Eternal SpiriTj 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
cres. By Thine aU-sufiicient merits 

/ Raiie us to Thy glorious Throne I 



^'^xifitmM. 



O JESU, SAVIOUR OF US ALL. 

Je/ii Redemptor omnium. 



No. 60. 





p O Jbsu, Saviour of us all. 

With God the Father One, 
His equal ere the world began. 
Now bom His only Son : 

U. 

Our peace and glory. Lord, art Thou, 

Sole hope of man diftreft, 
O hear the prayers that pour to Thee 

From each devoted breaft. 

in. 

Thyfelf for us in mortal form 
Thou freely dldft enihrine : 

Then grant that we, too, may partake 
Thy Nature all Divine. 



To that exalted grace advanced. 
Thy brethren (hield from harm, 

Leil they rclapfe to former fin. 
Unaided by Thine arm. 

V. 

cres. The land, the heav'ns, the ocean vail. 
In rival drains (hall raife 
To Him, Who gave Thee 10 the world. 
Glad fongs of holy praife ; 

VI. 

/*And we, for whom Thou once wafl bom. 
Thou life's eternal Spring, 
Will magnify this glorious day. 
And hymns of triumph fing. 



vn. 

fO Jesu, Virgin-bom, with Thee, 
The Father we adore ! 
O Holy Ghost, to Thee be praife 
Both now and evermore I 



CHIEF OF MARTYRS! HE WHOSE NAME. 



3t. SbUffftw. 



O qui tuo dux Martyrum. 



No. 6i 




mfCnizY of Martyrs ! lie whole name 
Doth a myftic crown proclaim.: 
Not of flow'rs that fee decay. 
Weave we this his crown to-day. 



p Christ for him a victim bled ; 
He for Christ his blood firft ihed 
Firft Confeflbr, whofe iaft breath 
Flies to own Him God in death. 



Bright the ftones^which wound him, gleam^ 
Sprinkled with his life's red ftream ; 
Radiant o'er his faintly head. 
Stars could neV iuch hiftre fhed. 



V, 

Firft upon the path Is he, 
Marked acrofs the crimfon fea I 
Forth he leads the martyr-band ; 
Lo ! they follow clofe at hmd. 



III. 

Where his brow receives the blows^ 
Flafhing light divinely glows ; 
Burfting forth, each holy ray 
Doth an angel-face betray. 



VI. 

/ Virgin-born, to Thee we raife. 
With the Father, endlefe prdfe ; 
God the Spirit we adore. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore 1 



THY DEAR DISCIPLE ON THE SEA. 



Sit Joi)n. 



No. 62. 
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1. 

p Thy dear difciple on the fea, 

A fon of labour rude and fore, 
cres. Leaves ihip and fire,0 Lord^ for Thee, 
p And loving ftands upon die fhoFe. 

H. 

jw/'Thus, toil and love in fwect embrace. 
He lives to cheer Thy weary breaft, 
A meet companion in Thy race : 
Thy bofom, pillow of his reft. 



in. 



IV. 

p That tender heart, that ardent mind, 
Such honour reaped as none have 
known : 
Thy dying lips to him configned 
Thy blefled Mother for his own. 

V. 

Full long the toil of life his lot : 
" Peace ! let him tarry till I come!** 

** Come, Lord! draw near this lonely 
fpot. 
And takeThy waiting martyr home." 

IV. 

p Thus calm, may we abide the hour. 
Thy Face revealing from above ; 



Though there he lay in wiftfiil k)ve. 
He courts no languor, dull and weak; 
cres. But foars an eagle, finks a dove ; cres. Still zealous, tho' with waning power ; 
All fervid, foft, fublime and meek. / While ftrength declines, ftill firm 10 

love. 



TO THEE, ALL GLORY, LORD. 



I^ols fnnotmtn. 



No. 63. 
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I. 



/To Thee all glory. Lord ! 

Who from this world of fin. 
By cruel Herod's ruthlefs fword, 

Thofe precious ones didft win. 

II. 

To Thee all glory. Lord ! 
For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their reward. 
The martyr's hcav'nly crown. 

in. 

p Baptized in their own blood. 
Earth's untried perils o'er. 

They pafied unconfcioufly the flood. 
And (afely gained the fhore. 



IV. 

/ To Thee be praife for all 
The ranfomed infant band, 

Who fince that hour have heard Thycall, 
And reached the quiet land. 

V. 

mf Oh ! that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
Oh ! that as free from wilful fin. 

We flirank not from Thy fight ! 

VL 

p Lord, help us every hour. 

Thy cleanfing grace to d^m ; 
cres Jn life to glorify Thy power. 

In death to praife Thy Name. 



BLEST DAY, ON WHICH THE SAVIOUR SHED. 



Felix dies, quam proprio. 



CTttcumctston. 



No. 64. 





I. 

/ Blest day, on which the Saviour fhcd 
High fanftity, as firft He bled ! 
Bleft day, whereon He firft began 
The taflc to ranfom fallen man ! 

II. 

p Scarce born to light, and life, and woe, 
His infant blood is feen to flow ; 
The foretafte of a deadly ftrife ; 
The opening of a loving life. 

III. 

mf Earth now His home, with fervid will 
His Father's mandates to fulfil. 
He quick foreftalls His day decreed, 
And learns, a Vidim, how to bleed. 



TV^'iCf ^ ^ 



IV. 

In love the finner's lot He (hares, 
His puniftiment, imguilty, bears ; 
Law-framer, now to Law the flave. 
That He from Law might finners favc. 

V. 

Before that wound* wkick it had made, 
The cancelled Law is feen to fade ; 
A purer Law begins to reign. 
The Love, which deathlefs fhall remain. 

VL 

p Lord Jesus, from our hearts, we pray, 
What is not Thine O take away ; 
cres. Thy Name, Thy Law, for ever reft 
Deep graven on our inmoft breaft ! 



LET TYRANTS TAKE THEIR HAUGHTY NAMES. 



tiltitotntddion. 



ViSu sibi cognomina. 



No. 65. 
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1. IV. 

/ Let tyrants take their haughty names cresHio fufFer for that facred Name, 
From nations forced to bleed ; We count the higheft prize ; 

A nobler title Christ afliimes For death is bitter now no more, 

From thofe that He hath freed. But fweet in loving eyes. 



n. 

None other name than this is gr/n 

For mortals to adore ; 
A Name through which the dead revive, 

And live for evermore. 



V. 

p Thou, Who doft love to be Invoked, * 
Bleft Saviour of us all ! 
In Thy great Name we make our boaft ; 
O hear us when we call 1 



m. 

p The purchase, made at fuch a coft, 
When all His blood was ipilt. 
Are we again, in mad afiront. 
To cancel by our guilt ? 



VL 

/ Great Jesu, from the Virgin 'born,. 
We glory give to Thee,; 
The Father and the Spirit pr^ft:^ 
Till ages ceafe to be. 



JESUS! NAME 

^iftwmimn, or General 



WONDROUS LOVE. 



No. 66. 
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fj^svs 1 Name of wondrous love ! 
Name, all other names above ! 
Unto which mud every knee 
Bow m deep humility. 

IL 

p Jesus ! Name decreed of old. 
To the maiden Mother lold» 
Kneeling in her lowly cell. 
By the Angel Gabrid. 

m. 

cres. Jesus! Name of pricelefs worth 
'To the fallen fons of -earth, 
For the promife that it gave, 
*^ Jesus fhall His people fevc.* 



IV. 

Hi/' Jesus 1 Name of mercy mild| 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
Fir£k He tafted here below. 



Jf" Jesus ! only Name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to iRn enflaved, 
Burfts his fetters, and is faved. 

VI. 

y Jesus ! Name of wondrous love 1 
Human Name of God above ! 
Jim. Pleading only this, we flee, 
p Hclplcfe, O our God, to Thee. 



HOW SWEET THE NAME OF JESUS SOUNDS. 

^itmmci^ion, or Getural, No. 67. 
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I. 

p How fwect the Name of Jesus founds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It fbothes his fbrrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 



IV. 

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Hufband^ Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praife I bring. 



n. 

It makes the wounded fpirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breaft ; 

'Tis manna to the hungry foul. 
To weary fpirits reft. 



V. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmeft thought ; 

But when I fee Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praife Thee as I ought 



m. 



VI. 



mf Dear Name I the rock on which I build, / Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
My fhield and hiding-place ; With every fleeting breath ; 

My never-failing treaf 'ry, filled And may the mufic of Thy Name 

With boundlefs ftores of grace, Refrefh my foul in death I 



LORD, LET ME KNOW MY TERM 



/ 



WTeto ¥e«, cr General. Ps^*» 39- 
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I. 

^ LoRD^ let me know my term of days^ 
How foon my life will end ; 
The numerous train of ills difclofe, 
Which this frail ftate attend. 



n. 

My life Thou know'ft is but a fpan, 
A cypher fums my years ; 

And every man, in beft eftate. 
But vanity appears. 

m. 

^w. Why then ihould I on worthlefs toys 
With anxious care attend ? 
/ On Thee alone my ftcadfaft hope. 
Shall ever. Lord, depend. 



IV. 

p The dreadful burden of Thy wrath 
In mercy foon remove ; 
Left my frail flefh too weak to bear 
The heavy load fhould prove. 



V. 

mf Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears. 
And liften to my prayer ; 
Who fojourn like a ftranger here. 
As all my fathers were. 



VI. 

p O fpare me yet a little time ; 
My wafted ftrength reftore ; 
Before I vanifli Quite from hence^ 
And ftiall be ieen no more. 



FATHER, LET ME DEDICATE. 
0eta) ¥ear. 



No. 69- 
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mf Father, let me dedicate 
All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly ftatc 
Thoa wilt have me be. 
/ Not £rom forrow, pain, or care. 
Freedom dare I claim ; 
cres. This alone fhall be my prayer: 
/ • ^ Glorify Thy Name ! " 

n. 

mf Can a child prefume to choofe 
Where or how to live ? 
• Can a Fathex's love refufe 
All the beft to give ? 
More Thou giveft every day 
Than the beft can claim ; 
Nor wttholdeft ought t|iat may 
/ "Glorify Thy Name!** 



mf If in mercy Thou wilt fpare 
Joys that yet are mine ; 
If on life, ferene and fair. 
Brighter rays may Dune ; 
Let my heart, while glad it iings. 

Thee in all proclaim ; 
And, whate'er the future brings, 
/ "Glorify Thy Name r 

IV. 
/ If Thou calleft to the Crofs, 
And its ihadow come. 
Turning all my gain to lofs. 
Shrouding heart aiid honi^ 
cres. Let me think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came. 
And, in deepeft woe, pray oi^ 
/ "Glorify Thy Name I » 



A FEW MORE YEARS SHALL ROLL. 



^eto Ymx. 





mf A FEW more ]^eaf8 ihall roll, 
A few more feafons come. 
And we Ihall be with thofe that redt, 

Afleep within the tomb. 
f Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Oar fouls for that dread day ;- 
cres. O wafli us in Thy precious blood, 
And take our fins away. 



m/ A few more ftmggles here, 
, A few more partings oVs 
A few more toils, a few more tears. 

And we fhall weep no inbre. 
/ Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
■ pur fouls for that bright day; 
cres. O wafh us in Thy precious blood. 
And take our fins away. 



m. 

m/ Yet'but aiittlc whiic,. 

^ '. And; He (hall come agaSh, 

Who died that we might live,. Who lives 

- That we with Him may Vdgh. 
/ Then, gracious Lord, prepare 
Our fouls for that glad day : 
erf J, O wafh us with Thy precious blood. 
And take our fins away. 



FOR THY MERCY AND THY GRACE. 



^ebt Year. 



No. 71. 
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I. 

mf For Thy mercy and Thy grace^ 
Fdthful through another year. 
Hear our fbng of thankfulnefs. 
Father, and Redeemer, hear ! 



III. 

p Who of us death's awful road 
In the coming year fhall tread ? 
With Thy rod and ftafF, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 



11. IV. 

In our weakne^ and diftrefs, mf Keep us fsuthful, keep us pure. 

Rock of Strength, be Thou our Stay ! Keep us evermore Thine own ! 

In the pathleis wildemefs Help, O help us to endure ! 

Be oiu* true and living way ! Fit us for the promifed crown I 



V. 

/ So within Thy palace gate 

We fhall praife, on golden ftrings. 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and Kino of kings! 



HARP, AWAKE ! TELL OUT THE STORY. 



Keto ¥ear. 



No. 72. 




/*Harp» awake ! tell out the dory 
Of our love, and joy, and praife ; 
Lute» awake ! awake our glory ! 
Join a thankful fong to raife ! 
>9r/*Joui we, brethren faithful-hearted. 
Lift the folemn voice again 
O'er another year departed 
Of our threefcore years and ten. 



^Gracious Saviour, Thou haft lengthened. 
And haft bleft our mortal fpan. 
And in our weak hearts haft ftrengthened 
What Thy grace alone began ! 
/ Still, when danger fhall betide us. 
Be Thy warning whifper heard ; 
Keep us at Thy feet, and guide us 
By Thy Spirit, and Thy Word ! 



HI. 



/Let Thy fovour and Thy bleiling 
Crown the year we now begin ; 
Let us all, Thy ftrength pofleffing. 
Grow in grace, and vanquiih fin ! 
/ Storms are round us, hearts are quailing, 
Signs in heaven, and earth, and (ea ; 
cres. But when heaven and earth are failing, 
f Saviour ! we will truft in Thee. 



WHY SHOULD THE CRUEL HEROD FEAR? 



IBpiplians. 



Crudelis Herodes^ Deum. 



No/ 73 





I. 

mf Why fliould the cruel Hetxxl fear 
That Christ^ die King^ is coming near? 
He takes no realms of earth away^ 
Who gives the realms of heavenly day, 

II. 

The Magi track the leading ftar^ 
Which they had witnefled from afar ; 
To Light by light they onward prefi, 
And by their gut their God confefs. 



m. 

In waters of the cryftal flood, 
Lo ! dips die Holy Lamb of God : 
The fins, which ne'er in Him were traced. 
From us, by wafhing. He effaced. 

ly. 

A wondrous Power is brought to. fight: 
Lo ! water reddens 'neath die light I 
And, at the word of Force Divine, 
Its nature changes into wine. 



V, 



/All glory be to Jesu's Name, 
A bright Epiphany Who came ; 
To Father, Spirit, high we raife. 
From age to age^ unceafing praiie. 



ALL HAIL ! THE LORD'S ANOINTED. 



Spqifians. 



rj'i^i:,'!,'Ljiii 



No. 74. 
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/"All hail ! the Lord's Anomted, 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Who, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppreffion. 

To let the captive free. 
To take away tranfgreflioD^ 

And rule In eqnitf. 

II. 

mfDown He (hall come like (bowers 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And joy and hope, like flowers^ 

Shall deck His path to birth ; 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteoufnefs, in fountain^ 

From hill to valley flow. 



f Down kings (hall fidl before Him» 

And gold and incenfe bring; 
All nations (hall adore Him, 

His praiie all people (ing ; 
To Him (hall prayer unceafing^ 

And daily vows afcend. 
His kingdom ftill increafing, 

A kingdom without end. 

IV. 

jf O'er every foe viftorious. 

He on His throne (hall reft. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All bleffing, and all bleft : 
The tide of time (hall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His Name (hall ftand for ever: 
That Name to us is Love. 



OF NOBLE CITIES THOU ART QUEEN. 



ffipiptjans. 



OJola magnarum urhium. 




No. 75 
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I. 

/ Of noble cities thou art Queen ; 
Thou, Bethlehem, alone haft feen 
Salvation's Captain, from the iky, 
Incarnate in a cradle lie. 



II. 



in. 



mf The Magi faw Him ! ftraight they poui 
Their Eaftern ofF'rings from their ftorq 
And, proftrate, with their prayers unfold 
Myrrh, frankincenfe, and royal gold. 



The Star, before whofe luftre bright 
The vanquiihed Sun hath paled his light. 
Proclaims that God has come to earth, 
A flefhlv Form of human birth. 



V. 



IV. 

The treafure fpeaks the King of kings ; 
The incenfe God before us brings \ 
And, myftic fign of deathly woes^ 
The myrrh His fepulchre forefhows. 



/ All glory be to Jesu's Name, 
A bright Epiphany Who came ; 
To Father, Spirit, high we raife. 
From age to age, unceanng praife. 



AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD. 
<9^t]i|ians. No. 76. 




L 

/ AS with gladnefs men of old 
Did the ^ding ftar behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, moft gracious God, may we 
Evermore be led by Thee. 

II. 

As with joyful fteps they fped 
To that lowly manger-bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Him, Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we, with willing feet. 
Ever feek Thy mercy-feat 

V. 



in. 

As they offered gifts mofl rare 
At that manger, rude and bare ; 
So may we, with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from fin's alloy^ 
All our coftlieft treafures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

IV. 

p Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are paft. 
Bring our ranfomed fouls at laft 
Where they need no ftar to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 



cres. In the heavenly country bright. 
Need they no created light ; 
^Thou its Life, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we fing 
Alleluias to our King ! 



H 



WHAT STAR IS THIS THAT BEAMS SO BRIGHT. 



35pipt)ans. 



^afteUUf sole fulchrior. 



No. 77. 
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I. 



IV. 



J aj.^^4aa^^ ^ ^ 



jw/'What Star is this that beams fo bright, /Love never knows of dull delay; 

And dims the fun with fairer light ? No toil, no rifk, obftrudls their way : 

fit marks a new-born Monarches rife, Their home, their kin, their native land, 

His cradle pointing from the fkies. At once they quit at God's command. 



11. 

wf See now fulfilled the Prophets* cry ! 
*' Lo ! Jacob's ftar afcends on high ! " 
Arretted at the heav'nly blaze. 
Starts forth the Eaft in deep amaze. 

III. 

Without, the Star informs their fight ; 
Within, there fhines a brighter light, 
Which leads them, by its gentle force, 
To trace the marvel to its fource* 



V. 

p O Christ, while beams the Star of grace, 
Alluring us to feek Thy face. 
Upon our flothful fpirits (hine. 
Nor let them quench the light divine. 

VJ. 

/To TheCj O Father, Radiance bright, 
To Thee, O Son, the Nations* Light, 
Be praife eternal, and to Thee, 
O Spirit, equal glory be. 



GOD OF MERCY, GOD OF GRACE. 

Spip1)ans. No. 78. 
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L 

^ God of mercy, God of grace, 
Shew the brightnefs of Thy face ; 
cres. Shine upon us. Saviour, fhine ; 

Fill Thy Church with light divine ; 
And Thy faving health extend 
Unto earth's remotefl end. 



III. 



U. 

/Let the people praife Thee, Lord ! 
Be by all that live adored ! 
Let the nations fhout and fing 
Glory to their Saviour Kino ! 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will ob^ I 



/ Let the people praife Thee, Lord ! 
Earth fhall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His bleffing give ; 
Man to God devoted live j 
An below, and all above. 
One in joy, and light, and love. 



SONS OF MEN, BEHOLD FROM FAR! 



SptpHans. 



No. 79. 
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I. 

f Sons of men, behold from far I 
Hail the long-expedted ftar ! 
Jacob's ftar, that gilds the night. 
Guides bewildered Nature right. 

II. 

p Fear not hence that ill (hould flow. 
Wars or peftilence below ; 
Wars it bids and tumults ceafe, 
Ufli'ring in the Prince of Peace. 

III. 

p Mild He fhines on all beneath, 
cres. Piercing through the (hades of death ; 
Scatt'ring error's widc-fpread night, 
/ Kindling darkness into light 



IV. 

mf Nations all, far oflT and near, 
Hafte to fee your God appear ! 
Hafte ! for Him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet Him manifefted there 1 

V. 

cres. Here behold the Day-fpring rife, 
Pouring eyefight on your eyes ! 
God in His Own light furvey, 
Shining to the perfeft day 1 

VI. 

/ Sing, ye morning ftars again, 
God defcends on earth to reign ; 
Deigns for man His life f employ : 
Shout, ye fons of God, for joy 1 



THE RACE, THAT LONG IN DARKNESS PINED. 



Spiptians. 



No. 80. 
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I. 



IV. 



/The race, that long in darknefi pined, /To as a Child of hope is born, 
Have feen a glorious light ; To us a Son is given : 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt The tribes of earth ihall Him obejr. 
In death's ilirrounding night. Him all the hofts of heaven. 



n. 

To hail Thy rife. Thou better Sun, 
The gath'ring nations come. 

With joy, as when the reapers bear 
The harveft-treaiures home. 

m. 



V. 

His Name fhall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the Counlellor, 

The great and mighty Lord I 

VI. 



mf For Thou our burden haft removed, ^His power increaling ftill (hall (pread, 
And quelled th' oppreflbr's {way. His reign no end fhall know : 

As quick as flaughtered fquadrons fell His throne fhall juftice guard above. 
In Milan's evil day. And peace aboimd below. 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST OF THE SONS OF THE 

MORNING. 

(Spip^m^. No. 8 1. 
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L m. 

m/ Brightest and beft of the Tons of the morning ! m/^, fhall we yield Him in coftly devotion 
Dawn on our darknefs, and lend us Thine aid ! Odors of Edom, and off'rings divine ? 

Star of the Eaft, the horizon adorning. Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid ! Myrrh from the foreft, or gold from the mine 



n. 



IV. 



P Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are (hining ; cm. Vainly we ofier each ample oblation. 

Low lies His head with the beafb of the (bill ; Vainly with gifts would His favor (ecurc ; 

cres. Angels adore Him, in dumber reclining, y Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 

/Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



HALLELUJAH ! SONG OF SWEETNESS. 

yilleluiay duke carmen. 

Stintrag tefou Septuasrstuta. No. 82, 




jg^ r J . J J J J,J,I„J J . JrJ J 




rj rj, J J J rj 




n^^ 







^ta 



S 



I. 

/ Hallelujah ! fong of fweetnefs. 
Strain of joy that never dies ! 

Hallelujah is the chorus. 

Dear to choirs above the ikies 1 

Hark ! from all the bleft in Heaven 
Evermore the anthem flies ! 



III. 

Hallelujah we deferve not 
Always here to lift on high ; 

Our tranfgreffions check the utt'rance. 
As we Hallelujah cry : 

Haftes the hour for deeply mourning 
Sins that heavy on us he. 



11. IV. 

Salem 1 Mother! oh, how gladly iw/'Thee, in this our adoration. 

Thou doft Hallelujah fing 1 Blefled Trinity, we pray : 

Hallelujah is the homage, Grant us in the realms of glory 

Which Thy happy children brmg 1 Viiion of Thine Eaftcr Day ; 

p Drooping exiles by her waters, cres. There to fing to Thee with rapture 

Tears from us doth Babel wring. / Hallelujah's fweeteft lay. 



\ 



SONGS OF PRAISE THE ANGELS SANG. 



^eptuagestitna, or General, 
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I. 

/ Songs of praife the angels iang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He fpake. and it was done. 

II... .- 4' 1*** ...--. 



II. 



IV. 

f And can man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 

/ No ; the Church delights to raife 
Pfalms and hymns^ and fongs of praife. 



V. 



Songs of praife awoke the morn, mf Saints below, with heart and voice. 

When the Prince of Peace was born ; Still in fongs of praife rejoice ; 
Songs of praife arofe, when He Learning here, by faith and love, 

Captive led captivity. Songs of praife to fing above. 



m. 

Heaven and earth muft pafs away : 
Songs of praife fhall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth : 
Songs of praife fliall but their birth. 



VI. 



/Borne upon their lateft breath. 
Songs of praife fhall conquer death ; 
Then, amidft eternal joy. 
Songs of pnufc their powers employ. 



THERE IS A BOOK WHO RUNS MAY READ. 



iSqituageiSiina, or General. 





I. 

mf There is a Book^ who runs may read^ 
Which Heav'nly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its fcholars need^ 
Pure eyes and Chriftian hearts. 

II. 

The works of God, above, below. 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that Book, to fhow 

Where God Himfelf is found. 

III. 



IV. 

p The moon above, the Church below, — 
A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its Sun. 

V. 

/ The Saviour lends the light and heat, 
That crowns His holy hill ; 
The faints, like ftars, around His feat, 
Perform their courfes ftill. 



VI. 



/The glorious fky, embracing all, p Thou, Who haft giv'n me eyes to fee 
Is like the Maker's love, And love this fight fo fair. 

Wherewith encompafled, great and fmall cr«. Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
In peace and order move. / And read Thee everywhere. 



I SING TH' ALMIGHTY POWER OF GOD. 



^eptuagesdma, or General. 
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f I SING th' Almighty pow*! of God, 
That made the mountains rife. 
That fpread the flowing Teas abroad. 
And built the lofty Ikiet. 
mf I fing the wifdom that ordained 

The fun to rule the day ; 
rres. The moon fhines full at His command. 
And all the ftars obey. 

n. 

/* I fing the goodnefs of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 

And then pronounced them good. 
p LoiiD, how Thy wonders are difplayed. 

Where'er I turn my eye ! 
r. If I furvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the fky. 



mf There's not a plant or flow*r below. 
But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arife and tempefis blow. 
By order from Thy throne. 
p Thy creatures, numerous as they be. 
Are fubje£l to Thy care : 
cres. There's not a place where we can fle^ 
But God is prefent there* 

IV. 
/ In heaven He fhines with beams of love. 
With wrath in hell beneath ; 
nrb on His earth I fbmd or move. 
And 'tis His air I breathe. 
mfUis hand is my perpetual guard; 

He keeps me widi His eye : 
/Why fhould I then forget ^e IxMto^ 
Who is for ever nigh? 



THE LORD, HE 

3^9ttta9(0lina, or General. 



GAVE THE WORDl 



No. 86. 




/Thb Lou), He gave die Word! 
mf The Void quick heard the found. 
And Matter ftraight from nothing rofe, 
Faft riveted in dead repofe. 
Till rings a voice around : 
y light beams afar I 
Sun» moon^ and fiar ! 
Lo ! in the rear 
See Man appear. 
Thrice noble form! God's image dear! 



m. 



/ The Loan, He gave the Word! 
mf Loud rofe the preachers' cry ! 
The heathen tremble at the tone. 
And Satan fhudders on his throne; 
The powers of darknefs fly! 
f £ach idol fbops ; 

All evil dnx^s; 

No foes remain ; 

The Lord doth reign ; 
The world is His from mount to plain. 



/ The Lord, He gave the Word ! 
The found is heard vnthin : 
/ Soft deals the Saviour to the heart. 
To calm and cure the bleeding fmart. 
And blot away its €& : 
ff Then rend the ikies 
With pealing cries I 
High (ongs of praife 
Triumphant raife ! 
The Lord extol to endlefs days I 



GOOD LORD I WHO HAST THE WEIGHTY WOES. 



SStXa^mma, tnr General. 



No. 87. 





I. IV. 

p Good Lord^ Who haft the weighty woes Vouchfafe us patience, loving Lord, 
Of galling trial borne, To eafe this mortal ftrife ; 

cus. Regard Thy fervants' bitter throes. Oh ! utter forth Thy fovereign word. 

While wreftling with their cruel foes. That Cherubim may fheathe the fword, 
f DejeAcd, wafted, worn. Which guards the Tree of Life. 



n. 

Remember that once happy ipot, 

Within whofe tainted pale 
The ferpent, jealous at their lot. 
Contrived to fix a laftins blot 

On man and woman frail. 

m. 

Thus loft, O woman's Holy Seed, 
When comes the Tempter nieh. 
Confound his counfel, thwart his deed. 
Left we, his fallen viftims, bleed. 
And 'neath his rancour die. 



V. 

mf Grant us to eat its golden fruits. 
And drink the living ftream. 
That wafhes by its holy roots, 
As high it lifts its healing fhoots. 
To greet the heavenly beam. 



VI. 

/ May we, our race of trial run, 
&ife landed on the fhore, 
Thy glorious triumph now begun. 
An Eden loft, an Eden won, 
f Find reft for evermore I 



ALMIGHTY GOD, THY WORD IS CAST. 

^tXd^tSiimSL, or General. 
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I. 

iw/* Almighty God, Thy word b caft 
Like feed upon the ground : 
Oh ! may it grow in humble hearts, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

11. 

Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy feed remove ; 

But give it root in praying fouls 
To bring forth fruits or love. 



III. 

Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The rifing plant deftroy. 

But may it in obedient minds 
Produce the fruits of joy. 

IV. 

p Let not Thy word, in mercy fent 
To raife us to Thy throne. 
Return to Thee, and fadly tell. 
That we rejeft Thy Son. 



V. 



/Great God ! come down, and on Thy word 
Thy mighty pow'r beftow. 
That all who hear the joyful found 
Thy faving grace may know. 



LO! STEALS APACE THE WELCOME T|DE. 

En tempus acceptabile. 



iSninqtiagestnta. 



No. 89. 




mp Lo ! Steals apace the welcome tide^ 
Sweet fafety's dawning hour. 
When Mercy's gate will open wide 
To catch the mourner's ihower. 

11. 

Then ufc with ever foftened zeft 
Thy words, thy food, thy fleep ; 

Check mirth, and with a keener breaft 
Thy daily vigil keep. 

III. 
p Let grief, unbofbmed from the heart. 
On tears, that gufhing fall. 
Feed fedly, ytt^ defpite the fmart, 
Approach the Judge of all. 



mf With zeal purfue the path that leads 
To dwellings cold and rude. 
Where droop the poor, where forrow 
bleeds. 
And Christ is fdnt for food. 

V. 
Here, ftretching forth a lavifh hand. 

Let love her wealth outpour ; 
Coniign it to a heavenly land. 

Left death ihould ieize the ftore. 

VL 
p Loud, confecrate us all to Thee, 
With newly kindled love. 
That purer thoughts, where'er we be. 
May flame to heav'n above. 



VIL 

/ Three-One, to Thee high praife we give j 
Thee widely we procldm ; 
Grant we through tdndefs faft may live. 
True warriors for Thy Name. 



GRACIOUS SPIRIT, HOLY GHOST. 

<@Umquagefi(ima, or General I Cor. xiii. 



No. 90. 




p Gracious Spirit ! Holy Ghost ! 
Taught by Thee, we covet moft 
cres. Of Thy gifts at Pentecoft 

p Holy, heav'nly Love. 

II. 

p Faith, that mountains could remove. 
Tongues of earth, or Heav'n above. 



pp Love is kind, and fuffers long, 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
cres. Love, than death itfelf more ftrong : 

p Therefore give us Love. 

V. 



p Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
rr^j. Knowledge, all things, empty prove rr^j.Love will ever with us ftay : 

p Without heav'nly Love. p Therefore give us Love. 

III. VT, 

p Though I as a martyr bleed, p Faith will vanifh into fight ; 

Give my goods the poor to feed, Hope be emptied in delight : 

eres. All is vain if Love I need : cres. lx)ve in Heav'n will fhine more bright : 

p Therefore give me Love, p Therefore give us Love. 

vn. 

mf Faith, and Hope, and Love we fee. 

Joining hand in hand, agree : 
cres. But the greateft of the three, 

/ And the beft, is Love. 

\* Transposed a noU lower^ this Melody may he sung in Unison. 



^twt 



THE SOLEMN TIME OF HOLY FAST. 

Solemne nosjejunii. 



No. 91. 




I. 



IV. 



p The folemn time of holy faft ppTYitn let us kneel in deepeft woe 

To mourning fadly calls : To ftay the wrath of God ! 

Lo ! weeps the prieft ! with tearful cries Who, knowing all our guilty deeds, 
Refbund the temple walls. Uplifts His threatening rod. 



IL 

In vain afcend the tones of grief, 
God's angered ear to feek, 

Unleis the language of the foul 
An inward forrow fpeak. 

III. 

In vain the fprinkled afhes fall. 
The robe is rent in vain, 

Unlefs the broken heart is torn 
With wounds of keeneft pain. 



V. 

p O righteous Judge ! our Father, Friend! 
To puniftiment be flow ; 
Vouchiafe us time to mend our lives ; 
Repentant hearts beftow. 

VI. 

cres. Bleft Three inONE! GreatONEin Three! 
Grant us, Thy fufPring race. 
To reap from thefe, our lowly fafts, 
/Undying fruits of grace. 



I 



/ 



FORTY DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS. 
%tnt. No. 92. 

^^ yj ' I III I III I I 





I. 

p Forty days and forty nights 

Thou waft wand'rin^ in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Fsifting, tempted^ undefiled. 

II. 

Sunbeams icorching all the day ; 

Chilly dewdrops nightly fhed; 
Prowling beafts about Thy way : 

Stones Thy pillow^ earth Thy bed. 

III. 

mf Shall we not (bme hardfhip bear. 
From the joys of earth abftain, 
Fafting with unceaiing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to fufier pain ? 



IV. 

Then if Satan with his wiles 
Flefh or fpirit fhall aflail, 

Armed againft his frowns and fmiles. 
May we never faint nor fail ! 

V. 

p Holy peace and truth divine^ 

Joy and gladnefs, light and love^ 
Shall like angels round us fhine^ 
Precious tokens from above* 

VI. 

cres. Keep us, then, O Saviour dear, 
Ever conftant by Thy fide. 
That with Thee we may appear 
/ Glorious at our Eafter-tide. 



MY GOD, MY GOD, MY LIGHT, MY LOVE. 

Eent, or General. No. 93. 




o=76. 
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I. 
m/My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Mine all in all to me, 
Wilt Thou a gracious Father prove 
To fouls that hang on Thee ? 

IL 



IV. 
My God, my Goo, my Light, my Love, 

Oh ! whither art Thou gone ? 
Either be near unto me here. 

Or lift me to Thy Throne. 

V. 



My God, my God, my Light, my Love, My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 



For Thee I thirft alone ; 
The fweeteft waters on the earth 
My foul accounts as none. 

m. 



Canft Thou that foul forfake. 
That follows Thee with reftlefs. cries. 
And longs to overtake ? 

VI. 



p My God, my God, my Light, my Love, m/My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Mine only, only Friend, Come, come, with me abide ; 

I feek, I long, I look for Thee : Rejoice me with Thy prefence. Lord ; 

Why wilt Thou not attend ? I know no joy befide. 

vn. 

p My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 

Hear Thou my mournful cry : 
cres. The God of Love hears from above ; 

He will not fee me die. 



COME, LET US TO THE LORD OUR GOD. 

lent, or General. No. 94. 




TvTrvL^ 



^^^ 




I. 

mf^ Come, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The defolate to mourn. 



IV. 

Our hearts, if God we feek to know. 
Shall know Him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn fhall be. 
Like morning fongs His voice. 



n. 

His voice commands the tempeft forth, 
And ftills the ftormy wave ; 

And though His arm be ftrong to fmite, 
'Tis alfo ftrong to fave. 



V. 

f As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffufing fragrance round ; 
As fhow'rs that ufher in the fpring. 
And cheer the thirfty ground : 



m. 

mf The night of forrow long hath reigned; 
The dawn fhall bring us light ; 
For God appears, and we fhall rife 
With gladnefs in His fight. 



VI. 

/ So fhall His prefence blefs our fouls. 
And fhed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn fhall chafe away 
The forrows of the night. 



v 



IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL. 



%tnt, or General. 



No. 95. 




p^rrpr 







I. 

p In the hour of trial, 
Jesus, pray for me, 
cres. Left by bafe denial 

I depart from Thee ; 
p When Thou feeft me waver. 
With a look recall, 
cres. Nor for fear or favor 
Sufier me to fall. 

II. 

mf With forbidden pleafures 

Would this vain world charm ; 
Or its sordid treafures 

Spread to work me harm ; 
p Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethfemane, 
Or, in darker femblance, 
Crofs-crowned Calvary. 



III. 

mf Should Thy mercy fend me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or fhould pain attend me 

On my path below ; 
Grant that I may never 

Fail Thy hand to fee ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Caft my care on Thee. 

p When my laft hour cometh. 
Fraught with ftrife and pain ; 
When my duft returneth 
To the duft again ; 
cres. On Thy truth relying. 

Through that mortal ftrife, 
pp Jesus, take me dying 
To eternal life. 



FROM LOWEST DEPTHS OF WOE. 



Imt, or General 



PJalm 130. 



No. 96. 




<.^Af\^AMo. 



At^-^^^ ^ 




I. 

p From loweft depths of woe 
To God I fent my cry : 
rr^j.LoRD^ hear my fupplicating voice^ 
And graciouily reply. 

n. 

Should'ft Thou feverely judge. 
Who can the trial bear ? 
But Thou forgiv*ft, left we defpond. 
And quite renounce Thy fear. 

m. 

My foul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promife built, 
And never-failing word. 



IV. 

My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 
To ^y the dawning day. 

V. 

/ Let Ifrael truft in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows : 
The plenteous fource and 4>ring, from 
whence 
Eternal fuccour flows ; 

VI. 

Whofe friendly ftreams to us 
Supplies in want convey : 
A healing fpring^ a fpring to cleanfe, 
And wafh our guilt away. 



WHEN OUR HEADS ARE BOWED WITH WOE. 



SrCnt, or General. 



No. 97. 
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L IV. 

^ When our heads are bowed with woe, fp Thou haft bowed the dying head ; 
Whea our bitter tears o'erflow, Thou the blood of life haft flied ; 

When we mourn the loft, the dear, Thou haft filled a mortal bier ; 

cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

11. V. 

p Thou our throbbing flefli haft worn ; f When the heart is (ad within, 
Thou our mortal griefs haft borne ; With the thought of all its fin ; 

Thou haft flied the human tear ; When the fpirit flirinks with fear, 

cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear 1 cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear 1 



III. 

f When the fuUen death-bell tolls 
For our own departed fouls ! 
When our final doom is near, 
tres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 



VI. 

p Thou the fhame, the grief haft known, 
Though the fins were not Thine Own : 
Thou haft deigned their load to bear : 
cres. Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 



O LORD, TURN NOT THY FACE FROM ME. 

Itntf or General. J^O. 




f O Lord, turn not Thy face from me. 
Who lie in woeful ibte. 
Lamenting all my finful life 
Before Thy mercy-gate ; 
A gate which opens wide to thofe 
That do lament their fin; 
rr//. Shut not that gate againft me. Lord, 
But let me enter in. 



in. 



f And call me not to ftrid^ account. 
How I have fojourned here ; 
For then my guilty confcience knowi 

How vile I fhaU appear. 
So come I to Thy mercy-gate. 
Where mercy doth abound, 
Lnploring pardon for my fin. 
To heal my deadly wound. 



/)2/*Good Lord, I mercy, mercy aik. 
This is the total fum; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my fuit : 
' Lord, let Thy mercy come ! 
/To Fatrir, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God, Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And (hall be evermore. 



O WILT THOU PARDON, LORD. 




l^ent, or General. 
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I. 

^ O WILT Thou pardon^ Lord^ 

A iinner fuch as I^ 
Although Thy book his crimes record 

Of fuch a crimfbn dye ? 

11. 

p So deep are they engraved ! 

So terrible their rear ! 
The righteous fcarcely ihall be iaved^ 

And where (hall I appear ? 



III. 

mf My foul, make all things known 
To Him^ Who all things fees : 
That fo the Lamb may yet atone 
' For thine iniquities. 

IV. 

p O Thou Phyfician bleft, 

Make clean my guilty foul. 

And me, by many a fin oppreflod, 
Reftore, and keep me whole. 



V. 



/ 1 know not how to praife 
Thy mercy and Thy love ; 

But deign Thy fervant to upraife. 
And I fhall learn above. 



HAVE MERCY, LORD, ON ME. 



i/ 



Itnt, or General. 



P/aJm 51. 
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L 

/? Have mercy, Lord^ on me. 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, opprefled with loads of guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

n. 

mf Wafli off my foul offence. 

And cleanfe me from my fm ; 

For I confefs my crime, and fee 
How great my guilt has been. 

m. 

p A broken fpirit is 

By God moft highly prized ; 
By Him a broken, contrite heart 

Shall never be defpifed. 



IV. 

Withdraw not Thou Thy help. 
Nor caft me fi-om Thy fight. 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlafting flight. 

V. 

mf The joy Thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm fiipport 
My fainting foul fuftain. 

VI. 

/ To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 

As was, and is, and Aiall be fb. 
To all eterni^^ 



n6 



LORD, WHEN WE BEND BEFORE THY THRONE 



Hcnt^ or General. 



No. lo* 
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I. 



III. 



mp Lord, when we bend before Thy throne^ cres. When we difclofe our wants in prayer] 

And our confeffions pour. May we our wills refign ; 

Teach us to feel the fins we own. And not a thought our bofom (hare. 

And hate what we deplore. Which is not wholly Thine. 



II. 

p Our broken fpirits, pitying, fee. 
And penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 



IV. 

Let faith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the ikies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodne(s ftilj^ 

That grants it or denies. 



V. 



/ When our refponfive tongues eflay 
Their grateful hymns to raife. 
Grant that our fouls may join the lay, 
And mount to Thee in praife. 



I 



/ 



THERE IS A FOUNTAIN, FILLED WITH BLOOD. 



ILtWt^ or General. 



F^M^ 



No. I02. 
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I. 

^/ There is a Fountain, filled with blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And finners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lofe all their guilty ftains. 

11. 

The dying thief rejoiced to fee 
That Fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as well as he, 
Wafh all my fins away. 

V. 



III. 

p O Lamb of God ! Thy precious Blood 
Shall never lofe its power, 
Till all the ranfomed Church of God 
Be faved, to fin no more. 

IV. 

mf E*er fince, by faith, I faw the ftream 
Thy flowing wounds fupply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme^ 
And fliall be till I die. 



/ Then in a nobler, fweeter fong, 
rU fing Thy power to fave, 
dim. When this poor, lifping, ftammering tongue 
p Lies filent in the grave. 



JESUS, CAST A LOOK ON ME. 

W,mt, or General. 



No. 103. 




I. 

p Jesus^ cafl a look on me ; 
Give me fwect fimplicity : 
Make me poor^ and keep me low. 
Seeking only Thee to know ; 

II. 

cres. Weaned from my lordly felf ; 
Weaned from the mifePs pelf ; 
Weaned from the fcorner's ways ; 
Weaned from the luft of praife. 

III. 

All that feeds my bufy pride, 
Caft it evermore afide ; 
dim. Bid my will to Thine fubmit ; 
Lay me himibly at Thy feet. 



IV. 

p Make me like a little child, 
Of my ftrength and wifdom {polled, 
Seeing only in Thy light, 
Wallang only in Thy might ; 

V. 

pp Leaning on Thy loving breaft. 
Where a weary foul may reft ; 
Feeling well the peace of God, 
Flowing from Thy precious blood. 

VI. 

mf In this pofture let me live. 
And hofannas daily give : 
In this temper let me die, 
/ And hofannas ever cry 1 



WHEN RISING FROM THE BED OF DEATH. 



ILmt. or General. 



No, 104. 





I. 

mf When rifing from the bed of death, 
Cyerwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I fee my Maker face to face, 
p O how ihall I appear ! 

II. 

mf If yet, while pardon may be found^ 
And mercy may be fought. 
My heart with inward horror fhrinks. 
And trembles at the thought. 

m. 

When Thou, O Lord, (halt ftand dif- 
clofed 
In majefty fevere, 
And fit in judgment on my (bul, 
p O how ihall I appear ! 



IV. 

mf But Thou haft told the troubled ibul. 
Who does her fins lament. 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endleis woe prevent 

V. 

;; Then fee the forrows of my heart. 
Ere yet it be too late, 
And add my Saviour's dying groans. 
To give thofe forrows weight 

VI. 

/ For never ihall my foul defpair 
Her pardon to procure. 
Who knows Thy only Son has died 
To make that pardon fure. 



GOD, MY FATHER, HEAR ME PRAY. 

W,tHt, or General. f^Q jq 




^"^Cf^ 




I. 

m/ God, my Father, hear mc pray, 
Wafli my crimfon guilt away ; 
Wretched, helplefs, loft, undone. 
Hear mc for Thy blcfled Son. 
p Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
rres. But eternal love is Thine. 

n. 

p God, my Saviour, look on me ; 
All my guilt I caft on Thee ! 
Give my troubled fpirit peace ; 
Bid my fears and forrows ceafe. 
p Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
cres. But eternal love is Thine. 



m. 

m/ God my Comforter, my Light, 
Strengthen me with holy might. 
Make Thy dwelling in my heart ; 
Faith, and joy, and hope impart. 
p Lord, unnumbered fins are mine, 
rr^/. But eternal love is Thine. 

IV. 

/ Blcfled, glorious Trinity I 
Holy, everlafling Three ! 
/ Hear, O hear my eameft prayer. 
And my foul for heaven prepare. 
Lord, unnumbered fins are mine^ 
cres. But eternal love lis Thine. 



SAVIOUR, WHEN IN DUST TO THEE. 

^tnt, or General, No. Io6. 



1/ 




p Saviour, when in duft to Thee 
Low we bend th' adoring knee ; 
When repentant to the ikies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 
P cres. Oh ! by all Thy pains and woe. 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from Thy Throne on high, 

pp Hear our folemn Litany ! 

n. 

/ By Thy helplefs infant years. 
By Thy life of want and tears. 
By Thy days of fore diftrefs 
Li the favage wildemefs ; 
By the dread myfterious hour. 
Of th* infulting Tempter's power ; 
Turn, oh ! turn a favouring eye ; 

pp Hear our folemn Litany ! 



p By the threatenings of defpair ; 
By Thine agony of prayer ; 
By the crofs, the nail, the thorn. 
Piercing fpear, and torturing fcom ; 
By the gloom that filled the ikies^ 
O'er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 
Liflen to our humble cry ; 

pp Hear our folemn Litany ! 

IV. 

p By Thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the fad fepulchral ftone ; , 
By the vault, whofe dark abode 
Held in vain the rifing God ; 
(res. Oh ! from earth to heaven reftored. 
Mighty re-afcended Lord, 
Liften, liften to the cry 
pp Of our folemn Litany I 



HEAR ME, O GOD ! 



Hfllt, or GeneraL 



No. i07< 





p Hbak me, O God ! 
A broken heart 
Is my beft part ; 
Uie Hill Thy rod. 

That I may prove 
Therein Thy love. 

U. 

trf If Thou hadft not 

Been ilem to me, 
But left me free, 
I had foi^t 

Myfelf and Thee, 
In vanity. 

m. 

For fin*s so fweet. 
As minds ill bent 
Rarely repent. 

Until they meet 

Their punifhment 
With boibms rent. 



IV. 

p Who more can crave 

Than Thou haft done, 
That gav'ft a Son 
To free a flave, 

Firft made of nought. 
With all fince bought? 

V. 

f Sin, death, and hell. 

His glorious Name 
Quite overcame ; 
Yet I rebel, 

And (light the fame. 
And quench His flame. 

VI. 

p But I'll come in 

Before my lois 
Me farther tofs, 
cres* As fure to win 

Through that bleft Tice« 
That belters me. 



LORD, IN THIS THY MERCY'S DAY. 



1/ 



ILttltf or General. 



No. 1 08 
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I L 

p LoRD^ in this Thy mercy's day, 
cres. Ere it pafs for aye away, 
dim. On our knees we fall and pray. 

IL 

Holy Jesu, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears^ 

Ere that awful doom appears. 

HI 

^j/'LoRD, on us Thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
dim. Ere it clofe for evermore. 



IV. 

p By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingnefs to die, 

V, 

By Thy tears of bitter woe 

For Jerufalem below, 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

VI. 

mf Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place. 
Left we lofe this day of grace, 
cres. Ere we fhall behold Thy face. 



IN THE HOUR OF MY DISTRESS. 



iLcnti or General. 



No. IOC 





I. 

^ In the hour of my diftrds, 
When temptations me opprefs. 
And when I my fins confefs, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

II. 

p When I lie within my bed. 
Sick in heart, and fick in head. 
And with doubts difcomforted, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

III. 
p When the houfe doth figh and weep. 
And the world is drowned in deep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

IV. 
P When the Judgment is revealed, 
And that opened which was fealed, 
When to Thee I have appealed, 
pp Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 



HEAL ME, O MY SAVIOUR, HEAL. 



ILcnt) or General. 



No. no 
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I. 

p Heal me, O my Saviour, heal'; 
Heal me as I fuppliant kneel ; 
Tes. Heal me, and my pardon feal. 

n. 

f Frefii the wounds that fin hath made ; 
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed. 
And in mercy fend me aid. 



s 



III. 

fnf Thou the true Phyficlan art ; 

Thou, O Christ, canft health impart. 
Binding up the bleedmg heart. 

IV. 

Other comforters are gone ; 
Thou canft heal, and Thou aloriC ; 
Thou for all my fin atone. 



V. 

p Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal ; 
Heal me as I fuppliant kneel ; 
cres. To Thy mercy I appeal. 



/ 

f 

^ ART THOU WEARY? ART THOU LANGUID? 

ILmt; or General. K6woy re jcoc Kafiaroy. WO. III. 




p Art thou weary ? art thou languid ? 
cres. Art thou fore diftreft ? 
mf '* Come to Me/' faith One, "and coming, 

;> ''Be at reft!'* 

11. 

p Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
cres. If He be my Guide ? 
p " In His feet and hands are wound-prints, mf " Sorrow vanquifhed, labor ended, 

" And His fide/* " Jordan paft." 

III. 
p Is there diadem, as Monarch, 



p If I find Him, if I follow, 
cres. What His guerdon here ? 
p *' Many a forrow, many a labor, 

** Many a tear.' 

V. 

p If I ftiU hold clofely to Him, 
rr^A What hath He at laft ? 



cres.ThsLt His brow adorns ? 
mf " Yea, a crown, in very furety, 

p " But of thorns.*' 



VI. 

^ If I afk Him to receive me, 
cres. Will He fay me nay ? 
^/'"Not till earth, and not till heaven 

« Pafs away." 



VII. 



p Finding, following, keeping, ftruggling, 
cres. Is He fure to blefs ? 
mf " Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 

/ " Anfwer, « Yes.' " 



WHERE THE MOURNER WEEPING. 



lUnt, or General. 



No. 112 







- men. 
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I. 

p Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the fecret tear^ 
God His watch is keepings 
Though none el(e be near. 

11. 

»/ He will never leave thee ; 
AH thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee. 
Sees thy hidden woes. 

III. 

» 

Raife thine eyes to Heaven 
When thy fpirits quail. 

When, by tempefts driven, 
Heart and courage fail. 



IV. 

p When in grief we languifh, 
He will dry the tear, 
Who His children's anguifh 
Soothes with fuccor near. 

V. 

cres. All our woe and fadnefs 
In this world below. 
Balance not the gladnefs. 
We in Heav'n fhall know, 

VI. 

p Jesu, holy Saviour, 
cresAn the realms above. 
Crown us with Thy favor, 
/ Fill us with Thy love. 



THE KINGLY BANNERS ONWARD STREAM. 



Vexilla Regis prodeunl. 



iPasstiion ^ttnTias. 



No. 113. 
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I. IV. 

mf The kingly banners onward ftream, mf Tht tree fo fair, fo bright, fo bleft. 
And fhines the Crofs with myftic beam^ In royal purple richly dreft. 
Where man's Creator, born to fave^ Is chofen from a precious feed, 

His mortal flefh for mortals gave. To bear thofe facred Limbs that bleed 



11. 

p There wounded fore doth He appear. 
Deep ftricken by the pointed fpear. 
Outpouring water mixed with blood, 
That He might wafli us in the flood. 



V, 

p Thy Crofs, dear Lord, our only ftay, 
We hail on this Thy Paflion Day ! 
In holy hearts Thy grace increafe. 
And finners from their guilt releafe. 



ni. VL 

cres. Fulfilled is that which Prophets fung! /Eternal Three, great God moft high, 
The Crofe, wherepn the Saviour hung, Let all that breathe Thy praifes cry ! 
The mark for fcorn, the bed of p^n, Whom Thy myfterious Crofs hath won, 
/Isnowathrone,whenceCHRisTdothreign. Rule Thou while countlefs ages run. 



FROM THE DEEPS OF GRIEF AND FEAR. 



From Psalm 130. 



i^aSSttOn SuntraS) or General. 
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I. 



III. 



p From the deeps of grief and fear, 
Lord, to Thee my foul repairs : 
From Thy heav'n bow down Thine ear ; 
Let Thy mercy meet my prayers. 
cres. Oh! if Thou mark' ft what's done amifs, /So look, fo wait, fo long, mine eyes, 
What foul fo pure can fee Thy blife ? To fee my Lord, my Sun, arife 1 



^ As a watchman waits for day. 

Looks for light, and looks again ; 
When the night grows old and gray. 
For relief he calls amain : 



n. 

mf But with Thee fweet mercy ftands. 
Sealing pardons, working fear : 
Wait, my foul, wait on His hands ; 
Wait, mine eye ; oh ! wait mine ear 
cres. If He His eye, or tongue affords, 

Watch all His looks, catch all His words. 



IV. 

p Wait ye faints, wait on our Lord ; 
From His tongue fweet mercy flows ; 
Wait upon His Crofs, His Word ; 
: On that tree Redemption grows : 

/He will redeem His Israel 
From fin and wrath, and death and hell. 



WHEN AT THY FOOTSTOOL, LORD, I BEND. 



llajSJSiOn ^VnllfaS, or General. 







No. 115. 
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L IV. 

p When at Thy footftool, Lord^ I bend^ mfO think upon Thy holy Word, 

And plead with Thee for mercy there. And every plighted promife there ; 
Think of the finner's dying Friend, How prayer fhomd evermore be heard^ 

And for His fake receive my prayer. And how Thy glory is, to (pare. 



IL 

O think not of my (hame and guilt, 
My thoufand ftains of deepeft dye ; 

Think of the blood which Jesus fpilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy. 

III. 



V. 

p O think not of my doubts and fears. 
My drivings with Thy grace divine ; 
But diink on Jesu's woes and tears, 
And let His merits ftand for mine. 



VI. 



Think, Lord, how I am ftill Thy Own, f»/Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull ; 
The trembling creature of Thy hand ; Thine arm can never fhortened be ; 

hink how my heart to fin is prone, Behold me here, my heart is full ; 

Vnd what temptations round me (land. Behold and ipare^ and fuccoiu* me I 



WAKE, O MY SOUL ! AWAKE AND RAISE. 



iPatlJSion 3untraS; ^ General. 



No. 1 1 6. 




I. 

fWAKE, O my foul ! awake and raife 
. Thine every part to iing His praife. 
Who from His fphere of glory fell. 
To raife thee up from death and hell : 

p See how His foul, vext for thy fin. 
Weeps blood without, feels hell within! 

n. 

m/Wake, O mine eyes! awake, and view 
Thefe two twin lights, whence heavens drew 
Their glorious beams, whofe gracious fight 
Fills you with joy, with life, and light ; 
p See how, with clouds of forrow drowned. 
They wsilh with tears thy finfiil wound! 



lU. 

^ Wake, O mine ear ! awake, and hear 
That pow*rful voice, which ftills thy fear. 
And brings from heaven thofe joyful news. 
Which heaven commands, which hell fubdues; 
/ Hark ! how His ears, heaven's mercy-feat. 
Foul danders with reproaches beat! 

IV. 

/"Wake, O my 'leart! tune every ftring! 

Wake, O my tongue! awake and iing I 

Think not a thought in all thy lays; 

Speak not a word but of His praife; 
/ Tell how His tongue with gall they drowned. 

Think how for thee His heart they woundl 



\ 



I 



RIDE ON 1 RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 1 



^alm ^unlraS; or General. 



No. 117. 





I. 



m. 



/ Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! / Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! 

Hark ! all the tribes Hofanna cry ! dim.Th^ winged fquadrons of the iky 
Thine humble beaft purfues his road^ Look down with fad and wondering 

With palms and fcattered garments eyes, 

ftrowed. To fee th* approaching Sacrifice. 



II. 

/ Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! 
dim.ln lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
cres.O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 

/ O'er captive death and conquered fin. 



IV. 

/ Ride on ! ride on in majefty ! 
dim.Thy laft and fierceft flrife is nigh, 
cresJTht Father, on His fapphire throne, 
Expefts His Own anointoi Son, 



V. 
/ Ride on 1 ride on in majefty ! 
dim. In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

Bow Thy meek Head to mortal pain 1 
ff Then take^ O God, Thy power and rcign ! 



ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME. 



K 



i^alm ftuntias, or General. 



No. 1 1 8. 





I. 

p Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myfelf in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven fide which flowed, 
Be of fin the double cure, 
Cleanfe me from its guilt and power. 



m. 

p Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to Thy Crofs I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for drefs ; 
Helplefs, look to Thee for Grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Walh me, Saviour, or I die. 



II. 

mf Not the labours of my hands 

Can fulfil Thv law's demands ; 
cres. Could my zeal no refpite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone ; 
/ Thou muft fave, and Thou alone. 



IV. 

p While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyeftrings break in death. 
When I foar through tradts unknown. 
Sec Thee on Thy judgment-throne ; 
pp Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myfelf in Thee ! 



WHO COMES FROM EDOM, WITH HIS ROBES. 



iflilonTias iiefote IBastet. 



No. 119. 
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I. 

tn/Wno comes from Edom^ with His robes 
From Bozrah crimfon grained ? 

/It is the LoRD^ Who quits the fight ; 
His robes with blood are ftained. 



n. 

mf For us, O Christ^ that war was waged ; 
For us that Blood was fpilt ; 
For us Thy veft was purple dyed. 
While wafhing out our guilt. 

m. 

p May we iti Thine affliction mounij 
As Thou haft mourned in oiu^ ! 
May we attend Thee in the pangs 
Of Thy forfaken hours ! 



For Thou the wineprefs once didft tread, 
Weighed down by bitter throes ; 

The callous people law the ftrife. 
And left Thee to Thy woes. 



V. 

Our ftony heart O take away, 

A tender {pirit fhed, 
To weep for Thee, Who wept for 

To bleed, fince Thou haft bled. 

VI. 

i9i/*Grant us the blifs of Thy redeemed. 
To lean upon Thy breaft ; 
The Angel of Thy Prcfence fend, 
p And ^e us to Thy reft. 



OH ! IS IT NAUGHT TO YOU THAT TREAD. 



SuesHas tiefore Salter. 



No. 1 20. 
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P I. 

Oh ! is it naught to vou that tread 
Along this path of fighs and woes. 

To fee a weary, guiltlefs Head 
A mark for angry, taunting foes ? 



pp rv. 

Why, bleeding Lamb? why wounded thus? 

Was ever forrow like to Thine ? 
Oh ! 'tis Thy Father's love to us. 

That pours on Thee His wrath divine. 



II. V. 

The cheeks, where tears have fet their trace. Though angels weep, they ftart not up ; 

Await the hands that pluck the hair ; Thou craveft fuccour ; there is none : 

From (hame He hideth not His Face ; ** My Father, take away this cup ! 

What wrong too vile for fcorn to dare ! Yet not My will, but Thine be done ?^ 

.in. p VI. 

His back receives the cruel blow ; Good Lord ! we fufFer in Thy woes ; 

The ploughers make their furrows long ; Our tears are fhed to fwell Thine Own ; 
Scant pity do the fmiters know : When Thou art fcourged, we feel the blows ; 

His Frame is weak, their arms are ftrong^ When anguiihed, echo back Thy groan. 

VII. 

While thus we fhare Thy bitter pangs. 

In all Thy travails fore diftreft. 
In hope on Thee our fpirit hangs 

To reach with Thee our Eafter reft. 



O MOURN, THOU RIGID STONE! 

Lugete dura mar mora ! 

WiiliMsSn^^ iefore 3Bas(ter. 



No. 121. 





mfO MOURN, thoa rigid ftone» 
Ye rocka, let tears ariie, 
O lights celeftial, moan. 

Ye winds, break forth in fighs ! 
dim. Behold earth's Glory finking faft : 
/ For love of man He breathes His laft ! 

IL 

mfO Sacrifice fublime 

To love's pefifilefs power! 
/ He dies ! oh, cruel crime ! 

Dark fight ! oh, bitter hour ! 
ires. What mortal could conceive the thought 7 
For finners God to death is brought I 



/ Thole pangs that love hath borne. 
In anguifli will I weep ; 
My fins fo grievous mourn, 
The cauie of woe ib deep : 
cm. The mercy of that woe and love 
My foul to love and woe fiiall move. 

IV. 

mfGOf Sion, go and iee. 

From honored Jefle bom. 
Thy King abafed for thee. 
And crowned with cruel thorn! 
/ Thy Bridegroom wail with flowing eyes, 
fp Now flain beneath the darkened ikies. 



V. 



mfyfYax force of love there glows 
In Jesus as He dies I 
How fore the ftreis of woes. 
As furring all He lies ! 
/ Then mourn, unlefs thy heart is done ; 
cres. Return His love with all thine own. 



I 



ACCORDING TO THY GRACIOUS WORD. 



^tlUCSSDas tefOte fBasOtt, or Holy Communion. 
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I. 

!»/ According to Thy gracious word. 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
p I will remember Thee. 

11. 

mf Thy Body, broken for my fake. 

My Bread from Heaven fhall be ; 
Thy teftamental cup I take, 
p And thus remember Thee. 

m. 

p Gethfemane can I forget^ 
Or there Thy conilift fee, 
Thine agony and bloody fweat, 
fp And not remember Thee ? 



IV. 

p When to the Crofs I turn mine eyes, 
And reft on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my facrifice ! 
I muft remember Thee. 

V. 

mf Remember Thee, and all Thy pains. 

And all Thy love to me ; 
/ Yes, while a breath, a pulfe remains. 
Will I remember Thee. 

VL 

p And when thefe failing lips grow dumb. 
And mind and memory flee. 
When Thou (halt inThyKingdom come 
fp Good Lord, remember me ! 



( 

I 

I 



SWEET THE MOMENTS, RICH IN BLESSING. 



etmti Jptitras. 



No. 123. 





I. 

mp Sweet the moments^ rich in blefling^ 
Which before the Crofs I fpend ; 
Life, and healthy and peace pofTefling, 
From the finner's dying Friend. 



III. 

mp Truly bleiled is this ftation ; 

Low before the Crofs to lie ; 
When I fee Divine compaffion 
Floating in His languid eye. 



II. IV. 

mf Here FD fit, for ever viewing cres. Here it is I find my heaven, 

Merc/s ftreams in fireams of blood ; While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 

Precious drops, my foul bedewing. Loving much for much forgiven. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. Ever refting on His grace. 

V. 

p Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet Til bathe ; 
Conftant ftilL in faith abiding, 
Life derivmg from His death. 



/ 



GO TO DARK GETHSEMANE. 



Soon ;f tOias. 



No. 124. 
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I. 

p GO to dark Gethiemaney 

Ye that feel the Tempter's power ; 
ens. Your Redeemer's conflift fee^ 

Jim. Watch with Him one bitter hour ; 
cres. Turn not from His griefs away ; 

p Learn of Him to watch and pray. 



n. 



m. 

p Calvary's mournful mountain view ; 
There the Lord of Glory fee. 
Made a facrifice for you. 
Dying on th' accuned Tree : 
cres. " It is finifhed !" hear Him cry ! 
p Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 



p See Him at the Judgment-hall, 

Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned ! 
Mark Him meekly bearing all ! 
Mark the pangs His foul fuftained ! 
cres. Shun not fu£fering, fhame, or lofs ; 
p Learn of Christ to bear the Crofs; 



IV. 

p Early to the tomb repair. 

Where they laid His brcathlefs clay ; 
Angels keep their vigils there : 

Who hath taken Him away ? 
/ Christ is rif 'n 1 He feeks the flcies : 
p Saviour, teach us fb to rife, l 



THE CROSS, UPRAISED ON CALVARY'S HEIGHT. 



<!Rooli jFttHag. 



No. 
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/ The Crofs, upraifed on Calvary's height. 
The dead Redeemer's bier. 
From which the fun withdrew his light. 
And hid him as in fear, 
cris* No more, O Lord, (hall darkly frown, 
/But ever fliine in mercy down. 

n. 

/ The Marys, round that facred Wood, 

Diifolved in bitter grief, 
Deje£(ed, broken-hearted, flood. 

Their fuff 'ring paft relief; 
We now would luieel in forrow there ; 
Do Thou each kneeling finner fpare. 



ni. 

p cres. We cling to that atoning Tree, 
Whence we had gone aftray. 
We reft our eameft hopes on Thee, 

O caft us not away f 
Thy precious Blood, of namelefs price. 
Hath flowed our coftly Sacrifice. 

IV. 

m/Wt love Thee, Lord, our fins forfake s 

We plead Thy BleflTM Death; 

Thy wand'rers to Thy bofom tak^ 

Breathe o'er them living breath ; 

cres. For Thou haft won them fweet releafe, 

/Thy Crofs is pardon, light, and peace. 



V. 



f Then loathe thyfelf, difown thy deeds, 
cres. As if difcarded drofs. 
Uproot the beft like worthlefs weeds. 
Vaunt nothing fave the Crofs ; 
/It ftood thy ftaff, thy ftar on high :; 
pp Low lay thee by the Crofs, and die. 



MY GOD, I LOVE THEE, YET MY LOVE. 

O DeuSf ego amo Te. 



<SiOOtl ;f ttHaS, 0r General. 
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mf My God, I love Thee, yet my love 
Springs not from hope of blUs above. 
Nor fince^ who love Thee not. Thine ire 
Doth punifti with eternal fire. 

11. 

p Thou Jesu, Thou haft on the Tree 
In all my guilt embraced me. 
For me haft borne the nails, the fpear, 
Unmeaibitd fcorn, the burning tear. 



IV. 

mf Then why fhould I not love Thee well ? 
Thy wondrous love no lip can tell ! 
It fills the earth, it fills the flues, 
It melts the heart, it never dies. 

V. 

*Tis not for fake of heav'nly joy. 
Nor fearing Thou ihouldft me deftroy. 
Not drawn by any hoped reward, 
That I would love Thee, gracious Lord : 



m. VI. 

Thou haft endured unnumbered woes, p But 'tb that Thou firft lovedft me^ 
The fweat of blood, the thorns, the throes. That I with all my foul love Thee, 
Yea, death itfelf, and all for me, ^r^j.And will love Thee, love Thee alone. 

That I, a finner, might be free. f Who art my King, my God, my own, 



WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS. 



<SfOOll dPriHaS, or General. 



No. 127^ 




I. 

f Whbk I furvey the wondrous Crois^ 
On which the Prince of Glory diedj 
My richeft gain I count but lofs^ 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 



p Behold His head. His hands. His feet ! 
Flow love and ibrrow mingled down! 
Did e'er fuch love and ibrrow metty 
Or thorns compofe ib rich a crown \ 



n. IV. 

mf Forbid it. Lord, that I fiiould boaft, eres. Were all the realm of nature mine. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : That were a prefent &r too final! ; 

All thofe vain things, that charm me moft, Love fo amazing, fb divine, 
I iacrifice them to His blood. Demands my foul, my lire^ my all. 



O SACRED HEAD, NOW WOUNDED. 

«»«J Jtttas, or Oneral. O Omp, vM Blut «a ITwukn. 
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I. 

p O Sacrid Head ! now wounded. 

With grief ahd fhame weighed down. 
Now icornfblly furrounded 

With thorns, Thine only Crown ! 
ens, O Sacred Head ! What glory. 

What blifs till now was Thine ! 
Yet, though defpifed and gory, 
f I joy to call Thee mine. 

II. 
mf What Thou, my Lord, haft fufiered 
Was all for finners' g^in : 
Mine, mine was the tran^reffion. 

But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo ! here I fall, my Saviour ! 
Tb I deferve Thy place; 
ire*. Look on me with Thy ftvor, 
Vouchfafc to me Thy grare. 



in. 

f The joy can ne'er be fpoken, 
Above all joys befide. 
When in Thy Body broken 
I thus with fafety hide. 
dim* Lord of my life, defiring 
Thy glory now to fee, 
Befide Thy Crofs expiring, 
I'd breathe my foul to Thee. 

IV. 
/ Be near me when I'm dying; 
Oh ! (hew Thy Crofs to me; 
And to my fuccour flying, 
rrr/. Come, Lord, and fet me free I 
f When flrength and comfort languiih 
Amidft the final throe, 
Releafe me from my anguifh 
By Thine Own pain ind woe. 



BY THE CROSS, SAD VIGIL KEEPING. 

^aSSiDlk^Uie. Stahat Mater doloroja. No. 12 




f Br the Crofi, (ad vigil keeping. 
Stood the moarnfal Mother weeping. 
Where her Son in torture hang : 
ere 5. Lo ! her fool His «nguifh fharing. 
Bitter load of ibrrow bearing. 

By the fword is pierced and wrung. 

II. 

/ Oh ! how Tad and fore diftiefsed 
Now was (he, that Mother blefsed 
Of the fole-begotten One ! 
ens. How (he monm^y how ihe grieved. 
How with trembling ihe perceived 
Cruihed with woe, her glorious Son t 



V. 



isfi/* Who, with Jesu's Mother gazing 
On His pa£Bon, fo amanng, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
/ Who, on Jb8u*s Mother thinkii^j'. 
From thoA: horrors never (hrinking. 
Would not fhare her ibrrow deep? 

IV. 
/ For His people*s fins afflided. 
She beheld Him bound, convided. 
Now with thorns and fcourges rent; 
// Saw Him as He lingered dying. 
All forlorn, in anguifh crying* 
Till His fpirit forth He fent. 



isR^ Fountain of divine afie6lion. 
May I feel her deep deje£Uon, 
With her griefs in fad accord ! 
eres. Let my heart, with ardor glowing. 
With Thy love be ever flowing, 
Clofely knit to Thee, my Lord I 



OVERWHELMED BENEATH A LOAD OF GRIEF. 

S^evo dolorum turbine. 



i^asstioiMi^e* 
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CyERWHXLMiD bcoeath a load of grief. 

With cruel fcom aflailed. 
Oar dear Redbimkr on the Crofs, 

In bitter pain is nailed. 
Sore wounded, from His hands and feet 

Outflows a fount of blood I 
His face, Hb limbs. His breaft, are fteeped 

In chat moil iacied flood. 

II. 

He weeps. He prays. He groans. He dies ! 

His Mothei^s ftricken heart 
A ruthlefs fword hath deeply pierced. 

With agonizing fmart. 
The graves are opened, rocks are rent ; 

The land, the ocean fhake ; 
The temple's veil is torn in twain : 

All hear the cry, and quake. 



Sun, moon, and ftars withdraw their light ; 

See ftartled nature pale ! 
Then, ranfomed finners, fliare the woe ; 

Your Savioxtr's death bewail. 
In mourning (land beneath the Cro(s ; 

Anoint thofe feet fo fair ; 
O bathe them with a flood of tears. 

And wipe them with your hair. 

IV. 

mf Thow, Sacrifice of deathleis love. 

Haft wafhed the iinner white. 
And by Thy life-imparting blood. 

Made us the fons of light. 
Then, Jesu, be our peace and joy. 

Our life, our precious prize ; 
Our lamp to lead us on the path. 

Our crown above the ikies. 



WE SING THE PRAISE OF HIM WHO DIED. 



^Mtiianatitit, or General. 
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I. III. 

mf We fing the praife of Him Who died, / The Crois, it takes our guilt away ; 

Of Him Who died upon the Crofs ; It holds the fainting fpirit up ; 

The finner*s hope let men deride ; It cheers with hope the gloomy dayj 

For this we count the world but lofs. And fweetens every bitter cup. 



II. 

Infcribed upon the Crois, we fee 

The fliining letters, " Goo is love :" 
He bears our fins upon the Tree ; 
He brings us mercy from above. 



IV. 

It makes the coward fpirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light 



V. 



p The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The meafiire and the pledge of love ; 
The finner's refuge here below. 
The angels* theme in heaven above. 



ALAS I AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED? 



^MSiitm^i^itf or General, 



No. 132. 





I. 

p Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would He devote that facred Head 
For fuch a worm as I ? 



IIL 

mf The fun might well in darkneis hide^ 
And fhut his glories in^ 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature's fin I 



II. 

Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the Tree ? 
^fi. Amazing pity ! grace imknown ! 
And love oeyond degree ! 



IV. 

p Thus might I hide my blufhing face. 
While His dear Crofs appears ; 
Diflblve my heart in thanknilnefs. 
And melt my eyes in tears. ^ 



V. 



mf But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 
cres. Here, Lord, I give mylelf away : 
dim. 'Tis all that 1 can do. 



JESU, MEEK AND LOWLY. 



$a00Umstt)ie, or General. 



No. 133, 
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I. 

p Jesu, meek and lowly. 
Saviour, pure and holy. 
On Thy love relying, 
Hear me humbly crying. 

II. 

mf Prince of life and power, 
My (alvation's tower, 
On the Crofs I view Thee, 
Calling finners to Thee. 

III. 

There behold me gazing 
At the fight amazing ! 
dim. Falling down before Thee, 
HelplSs I adore Thee. 



IV. 

p Lord, Thy wounds are ftreaming, 
Bright with mercy beaming, 
Blood for finners flowing. 
Pardon fiiee beftowing. 

V. 

cres. Fountain rich in blefling, 

Christ^s dear love exprefSng, 
Thou my aching fadnels 
Tumeft into gladnefs. 

VI. 

f Lord, in mercy guide me»> 
Be Thou e'er befide me, 
cres. In Thy ways direft me, 

'Neath Thy wings proteft me. 



NOT ALL THE BLOOD OF BEASTS. 



^aMUm^nt, or Genera/. 
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«/ Not all the blood of beails^ 

On Jewifh altars flain^ 
Could give the guilty confcience peace, 
Or waih away the ftain. 

n. 

/ But Christ^ the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away ; 

A lacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they. 



m. 

p My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear Head of Thine, 

While, like a penitent, I ftand. 
And there confefs my fin. 

IV. 

My foul looks back to fee 
The burdens Thou didft bear. 
When hanging on the cuHed Tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 



V. 



/ Believing, we rejoice 

To fee the curfe remove ; 

We blefs the Lamb with cheerful voicei 
And fing His bleeding love. 



V 



HARK! THE VOICE OF LOVE AND MERCY. 

^aMWnstiHt, or General. No. I35 
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I. III. 

ice of love and mercy m/Fwithed all the types and fhadows 

Of the ceremonial law ; 



Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks in funder^ 

Shakes the earth, and veils the (ky ; 
/ " It is finifhed ! " 

p Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

11. 

/ " It is finifhed ! " Oh ! what joyance 
Do theie wondrous words afiord ; 
Heavenly bleffings, without meafure^ 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord: 

" It is finifhed ! " 
Saints, the dying words record. 



Finifhed all that God had promifed ; 

Death and hell no more fhall awe : 
/ " It is finifhed ! " 

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

IV. 
/ Tune your harps anew^ ye Seraphs I 
Join the triumph to proclaim 1 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praife the Saviour's name : 
ff Hallelujah! 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb ' 



GLORY! GLORY! LORD, TO THEE. 

Viva I viva! Gefu. 
|la00iOIU4t^e. «r GimraL 
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L IV. 

p Glory ! glory ! Lord^ to Thee^ m/'See the blood of Abel rife^ 

Who for us upon the Tree Claiming vengeance from the ikies : 

Didft^ amid the iharpeft pains^ p Jesu's bloody our bleft releafe. 

Pour Thy blood fit>m ftreaming veins. Pleads for mercy^ pardon, peace. 



n. 

Jesu's blood, with merit rife. 
Flows, the foul's immortal life : 
Blefsed be His gracious love, 
Pafling all below, above ! 



V. 

/When its praife, exalted high. 
Rings through earth, and mounts the fky^ 
Heaven rejoices, trembles Hell^ 
Sinking 'neath its broken (pell. 



m. 

/ Evermore the fbng we raife ; 
This, His precious blood we praife ; 
Which redeemed from endlefs pain 
Sinners, held in Death's domain. 



VI. 

^Let us, then, in concert fing I 
Every earneft power bring ! 
Chanting this thrice-glorious flood ! 
Jesu's ever facred blood I 



J 



FOR EVER HERE MY REST SHALL BE. 



^Mmn:^iut. 



No. 137. 




I. 

p For ever here my reft fliall be, 
Clofe by Thy bleeding fide ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea : 
For me the Saviour died. 

II. 
pp My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Thou Fount for guilt and fin. 
Me ever fprinkle with Thy blood. 
And cleanfe, and keep me clean. 

III. 
cres. O wafii me, make me thus Thine Own ; 
O wafh me ! mine Thou art; 
O wafh me ! not my feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

IV. 

mf Th* atonement of Thy blood apply^ 
Till fsdth to fight improve ; 
f Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my foul be love. 



ALL IS O'ER; THE PAIN, THE SORROW. 



e^atittt <Sben. 
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^ All is o'er ; the pain, the forrow. 

Human taunts, and fiendiih ipite ; 
mf Death ihall be deipoiled to-morrow 
Of the prey he grafps to-night j 
p Yet once more to {cal his doom, 
Christ muft fleep within the tomb. 

11. 



mf Fierce and deadly was the anguifh, 
Which on yonder Crofs He bore ; 
How did foul and body languifh, 
Till the toil of death was o'er ! 
/ But that toil, fo fierce and dread, 
Bruiied and cruihed the ferpent's head. 

IV. 



p Clofe and ftill the cell that holds Him, pp All mght long, with plaintive voidng. 
While m brief repofe He lies ; Chant His reauiem foft and low ; 

Deep the flumber that enfolds Him, cres. Loftier ftrains ot loud rejoicing 

Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : From to-morrow's harps fhall flow : 

Slumber fuch as needs mufl: be /" " Death and hell at length are flain. 

After hard-won viAory. Christ hath triumphed, Christ doth 

reign 1 



1 



WEEPING AS THEY GO THEIR WAY. 



eunitt ^ben. 




I. 



p Weeping as they go their way. 
Their dear Lord in earth to lay. 
Late at even : who are they ? 



IV. 

p AU is over ! fought the fight ! 
cres. Heavinefs is for a night ; 
mf Joy comes with the morning light. 



II. 



Thefe are they, who watched to fee 
Where He hung in agony, 
Dying on th' accurfed Tree. 



V. 



pp Leave we, deep His grave within^ 
Shame, and doubt, and every fin. 
Would we rife His crown to win. 



III. 



pp All is over ! in the tomb 

Sleeps He, as in Death's dark womb. 
Till the dawn of Eafter come. 



VI. 

w/* Glory to the Lord Who gave 
His pure Body to the grave, 
AU from fin and death to fave. 



RESTING FROM HIS WORK TO-DAY. 



1/ 



/' 



iSastet Sben. 
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I. 

/>p Resting from His work to-day. 
In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Sleeps His Form, from head to feet. 
Swathed in the winding-ftieet. 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hid beneath the fealed ftone. 



III. 

mf So with Thee, till life (hall end, 
I would folemn vigil fpend : 
Let me hew Thee, Lord, a ftirine 
In this rocky heart of mine. 
Where, in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 



n. 

p Late that mournful eve was feen. 
Spent with watch, the Magdalene ; 
Early morn beheld her rife. 
Wending on, with tearful eyes. 
Towards the holy garden glade, 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 



IV. 

Myrrh and fpices will I bring. 
Poor afFedion's offering : 
Clofe the door from fight and found 
Of the bufy world around ; 
dim. And in patient watch remain, 
Till my Lord appear again. ^^ 



EASTER-DAY IS HERE, AND WE. 



ISaistet 39as 
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I. 

f Easter-day is here, and we 
To our Jesus bow the knee ; 
Eafter-day with joy is come 
To the tenants of the tomb. 

II. 

Jesus lives. He lives for aye ; 
Death's dark fliadows melt away ; 
Hell hath tried the Lord to hold ; 
Hell defeated we behpld. 

III. 

mf Death, and Hell, and fhades of night, 
^ ot hold the Lord of light ; 
reat Captain triumphs well, 
h burft the bars of Hell. 



IV. 

mf Death and Hell ^re defolate ; 
Shattered is the brazen gate ; 
/ Broken are the bonds of death. 
For our Jesus triumpheth. 

V. 

/ Come, ye faints, with one accord. 
Join die triumph of the Lord^ 
Bruifed is the Serpent's head ; 
Jesus lives, and Death is dead. 

VL 

ff Death is dead, for Jesus lives ; 
Gift of life to all He gives ; 
Jesus died that death might die ; 
Jesus wins the viftory. 



AGAIN THE LORD OF LIFE AND LIGHT. 



r 



/ 



iSastec Bag. 
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I. 

/Again the Lord of Life and Light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unfeals the eyelids of the morn. 
And pours increafing day. 

IL 

p Oh ! what a night was that, which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 

/ Oh! what a Sun, which broke this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

IIL 

Ten thoufand difPring lips fhall join 
To hail this welcome morn. 

Which fcatters bleffings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 



IV. 

The pow'rs of darknefs leagued in vain 
To bind His foul in death ; 

He ftiook their kingdom when He fell 
With His expiring breath. 

V. 

p And ftill for erring, guilty man 
A Brother's pity flows ; 
And ftill His bleeding heart is touched 
With mem'ry of our woes. 

VL 

jff To Thee, my Saviour, and my King, 
Glad homage let me give, 
And ftand prepared like Thee to die. 
With Thee that I may live 1 



THE BANQUET OF THE LAMB IS LAID. 



lEaeter Bas. 



Ad regioi Agni dapes. 
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I. IV. 

mfTHZ Banquet of the Lamb is laid p The Lord is now our Pa(chai Feaft, 
For us, in robes of white arrayed ; Our Pafchal Lamb, from death releafed, 

tres. The Red Sea paft, then let us fing Sincerity's unleavened Bread 

ToCHRiST,our great andglorious icing! For fouls, to Sin and Satan dead. 

II. V. 

p His love divine, with mercy rife, / True Viftim from the ftarry fkies, 

Vouchfafes His blood, the cup of life ; Beneath Thy feet Hell vanqui(hed lies ! 
Our loving Prieft for us hath given The chains of death are burft in twain. 
His precious Body, food from Heaven. The prize of Life is won again. 



III. 

(res. Where blood is on the lintels poured. 
The Angel drops his deadly fword : 
Flies fundered ocean, while the fo^ 
Is fwallowed in the depths below. 



VL 
As Hell is now in ruin laid, 
His banners Jesu hath difplayed. 
Unveiling, with extinguifhed ray. 
The Prince of Darknefs to the day. 



VII. 
p That Thou may'ft be our Eafter joy. 
To fail us never, ne'er to cloy, 
cres. O free us, now this blefled Mom, 
From death of fin, to life new-bom. 



JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TO-DAY. 
Bastet 3Sas. No. 144, 



^/ 




/Jesus Christ is rifcn to-day. Hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holy day. Hallelujah ! 
p Who did once upon the Crofs, Hallelujah f 

Suffer to redeem our lofs. Hallelujah ! 

11. 
/Hymns of praife then let us fing. Hallelujah ! 
Unto ChriST our heavenly King, Hallelujah ! 
Who endured the Crofs and grave. Hallelujah ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah I 



/ But the pain which He endured. Hallelujah ! 

Our falvation has procured : Hallelujah ! 
/Now above the iky He's King, Hallelujah I 

Where the Angels ever fing Hallelujah ! 

IV. 
/Sing we to our God above. Hallelujah 1 
Praife eternal as His love : Hallelujah ! 
Praife Him, all ye heavenly hoft. Hallelujah ! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Hallelujah ! 



^l 



ANGELS, ROLL THE ROCK AWAY. 

faster ISag. No. 145. 




/Angels, roll the rock away! 

Death, yield up the mighty Prey ! 

See ! the Saviour quits the tomb. 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 

/ Hallelujah ! (/>) Hallelujah ! 
/Christ the Lord is rirn to-day! 



/ Shout, ye Seraphs ! Angels, rmfe 
Your eternal fong of praife ! 
Let the earth's remoteft bound 
Echo to the bliflTul found ! 
/Hallelujah! (^) Hallelujah! 

/Christ the Lord is rifn to-day ! 



IIL 



/Holy Father, holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore (hall be ! 
/ Hallelujah ! (p) Hallelujah ! 

/Christ the Lord is nPn to-day! 



1/ 



CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TO-DAY. 



&Mm IBas. 



No. 146, 




I. 

/Christ the Lord is rif'n to-day 
Sons of men and angels fay : 
Raife your joys and triumphs high^ 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 

11. 

ff Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo 1 our Sun's eclipfe is o'er ; 
Lo ! He fets in blood no more. 

III. 

/ Vam the ftone, the watch, the feal ; 
Christ hath burft the gates of hell ! 
Death in vain forbids His rife, 
Christ hath opened Paradife. « 



IV. 

mf Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O Death, is now thy fting ? 
Once He died, our fouls to fave : 
Where, thy viftory, O grave ? 

V. 

/ Hail the Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praife to Thee by both be given ! 
-Thee we greet triumphant now ! 
Hail, the Refurreftion Thou ! 

VL 

/ King of Glory ! Soul of Blifs ! 
Everlafting life is this ; 
Thee to know. Thy pow'r to prove ; 
Thus to fing, and thus to love ! 



THE HAPPY MORN IS COME. 






No. 147. 





I. 

/* The happy morn is come ; 

The Saviour leaves the grave ; 
His glorious work is done ; 
Almighty now to fave : 
J^ Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

U. 

/ What foe on us fhall lay 

The charge of fin and guilt ? 
All iin is done away. 

Since His rich blood was fpilt : 
ff Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jestts liveth that was dead. 



III. 

m/ Lo ! finners now can dare 
To God to venture near ; 
Now JulHce muft declare 
No caufe remains for fear : 
/ Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 

IV. 

/ Since Christ the ranfom paid. 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid ; 
The viftory is won : 
jff^ Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 



V. 



/ All hail ! triumphant Lord ! 
The Refurredtion Thou ! 
We blefs Thy facrcd Word ; 
Before Thy throne we bow : 
Jf Captivity is captive led. 

Since Jesus liveth that was dead. 



IHE LORD HATH QUELLED THE REBEL POWERS. 

No. 148. 
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I. 
ot/'Thb Lord hath quelled the rebel Powers, 
That held Him in thofe mournful hours. 
When dead and tombed He lay : 
/Their fpell is broken, we arc freed ; 
The Crucified is rifn indeed ; 
Bright Angels led the way. 

II. 
p The grave accounts Him now its own ; 
The watch is pofted, fealed the ftone ; 
And all is ftill around ; 
/*Bat grave, and guard, and ftone, and feal. 
The quickened Captive's power feel. 
While rocks the trembling ground. 



V. 



in. 

m/As He forfakes the empty tomb. 
The knell of Death, and Satan's doom» 
In tones of triumph ring ; 
/ The toil is o'er, the ftrife is done. 
The fight is fought, the battle won : 
Forth comes our conq'ring King I 

IV. 
/ Great Lord I Thou firft-fruits of the dead» 
Rouie us from this our mortal bed. 
Where held in chains we lie I 
Oh I tear the bands of fin away, 
And raife us, ranfomed fons of day^ 
No more to fink and die 1 



^y/" Uplifted on the wings of Grace, 

We fly to fcek Thy glorious face. 

And there to feaft our eyes : 

/*Now, Grave, what conquell canft thou fing f 

Now, Death, where is thy poignant fling ? 

Your Vidor rules the fkies I 



YE CHOIRS OF NEW JERUSALEM. 

Chorus nova Jerufakm. j^q 
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I. 



p Ye choirs of new Jerufalem, 
Your fweeteft praifes bring, 
With gladfome mind, and fober joy. 
This fcaft of Eafter fing. 



IV. 

/ In fplendor does He triumph now : 
The glory all His Own ; 
He makes the mighty univerfe 

One realm, one church, one throne. 



n. 



V. 



cres. For Christ, the vidor Lion, ftands p We warriors, while we laud the King, 
Above the Dragon flain ; Bow humbly in His fight. 

With ringing voice He wakes from death And crave from Him celeftial rank 
The flaves that owned its reign. Within His Palace bright. 



.^ A 



m. VI. 

xurfed Hell's devouring depths / To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

lefign their wrefted prey : The God Whom we adore, 

ch forth the fquadrons,difcnthralled ; Through ages, paffing mortal thought, 
heir Saviour leads the way. Be glory evermore. 



COME, SEE THE PLACE, WHERE JESUS LAY. 



&MttX:iti}it. 
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w/CoME, fee the ^lace, where Jesus lay. 
For He hath left His gloomy bed : 
What Angel rolled the ftone away ? 
What Spirit brought Him from the 
dead? 



m. 

p Thofe, who His image here partake. 
Though worms in duft their flefh 
confume. 
Shall fleep in Jesus, and awake 
To life eternal from the tomb. 



n. 

/ By His omnipotence He role ; 
By His Own Spirit lives again. 
To crufh for ever all His foes, 
To raife for ever ruined men. 



IV. 

Dead, while they live, are Adam*s race, 
By nature, fince their father's fall ; 
cres. But lo ! the mcflengers of grace 
Proclaim the golpel-hope to all. 



V. 

/ Hear it, ye dead of every clime. 
Before the fecond death begins ; 
Come forth to this new life in time. 
This refurreftion from your fins ! 



HE IS RISEN! HE IS RISEN! 
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/ He is rifen ! He is rifen ! 

Tell it with a joyful voice ! 
He has burft His three days' prifon, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice : 
// Death is conquered, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

II. 

m/ Come, ye fad and fearful-hearted. 

Smiling, glad, with radiant brow ; 
Lent's long fhadows have departed. 
All His woes are over now : 
^ the paflion that He bore, 
and pain, can vex no more. 



iw/Come, with high and holy hymning. 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay ; 
Not one darkfome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
/Breaking o'er the purple Eaft ; 
Brighter far our Eaftcr feaft. 

IV. 

/ He is rifen ! He is rifen ! 

He has opened Heaven's gate ; 
We are free from death's dark prifon, 
Rifen to a holier date ; 
ff While a brighter Eaftet beam 
On our longing eyes fhall ftream. 



COME ONCE MORE, WITH SONGS DESCENDING. 



(Smtvbititif, 
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I. 



/"Come once more, with fongs defcending. 
Angels, come our joy to (hare ; 
Lo! what pow'r the tomb is rending! 
Free among Death's captives there^ 
p crej. Christ is riling ! 

y*Lo I He leaves the Sepulchre ! 

11. 

/Vain the Soldiers watching round Him, 
Through the hours of darknefs lone ; 
Vain the jealous care that bound Him 
Deep within the fealed ftone : 
p rrfs. Vain their madnefs ! 

y*All their toil is now undone. 



III. 

/ If He will, with icals unbroken 
He can leave the filent tomb : 
Not more wondrous was the token. 
At His birch firft feen to come, 
p cres. When He ilTued 

/"From the fpotlcfs Virgin's womb. 

IV. 

p Lord, with Thee in daily dying 
May we die, and with Thee rife ; 
Every earthly love denying. 
May we lift to Thee our tyts, 
(res. Thee adoring, 

/With our hearts above the ikies I 



IHE STRIFE IS O'ER, THE BATTLE DONE! 



<!fa0ter=tilie. 



Finita jam Junt prtelia. 
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w/'The ftrife is o'er, the battle done ! 
cres. The viftory of life is won ; 

The fong of triumph has begun, 
/Hallelujah! 



/ The three fad days are quickly fpcd ; 
cres. He rifes glorious from the dead : 
All glory to our rifen Head ! 
/Hallelujah! 



II. IV. 

p The pow'rs of Death have done their worft, mf He clofed the yawning gates of hell, 

cres. But Christ their legions hath difperfed ; The bars from heav'n's high portals fell ; 

Let fhout of holy joy outburft, cres. Let hymns of praife His triumphs tell ! 

/Hallelujah! /Hallelujah! 

V • 

p Lord ! by the ftripes which wounded Thee, 
From Death's dread lling Thy fervants free, 
cres. That we may live, and fing to Thee, 

/Hallelujah! 



JESUS LIVES I NO LONGER NOW. 

Jefus lebt ! mit Ikm auch ich. 
l&MitX^iiAtyOr General. No. 1 54. 
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I. m. 

/Jesus lives ! no longer now iw/" Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 

Can thy terrors. Death, appal us ; Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Jesus lives ! by this we know Pure in heart may we abide, 

Thou, O Grave, canft not enthral us. Glory to our Saviour giving. 

ff Hallelujah ! ff Hallelujah 1 



II. 

fjisvs lives ! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal : 
This fhall calm our trembling breathy 
When we pais its gloomy portal. 

/HaUelujah! 



IV. 

mf J Esvs lives ! our hearts know well 

Nought from us His love fhall sever : 
/ Life, nor death, nor pow'rs of hell. 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

/Hallelujah! 

V. 



/Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone, 

Reft and reign with Him in heayen 1 

/Hallelujah! 



\ 



LORD, IN THY NAME THY SERVANTS PLEAD. 



I£t0gati01l JBa^S, or Harvest. 
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I. IV. 

/Lord, in Thy name Thy fervants plead, /Thine too by right, and our's by grace. 
And Thou haft fworn to hear : The wondrous growth unfeen, 

The harveft Thine, and Thine the feed. The hopes that fbothe, the fears that brace. 
The frefti and fading year. The love that ftiines ferene. 

n. V. 

p Our hope, when Autumn winds blew wild, p So grant the precious things brought forth 
We trufted. Lord, with Thee : By fun and moon below. 

And ftill, now Spring has on us fmiled, That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We wait on Thy decree. We never may forego. 



m. 

c res. The former and the latter rain. 
The Summer fun and air. 
The green ear, and the golden grain. 
All Thine, are our's by prayer. 



VL 

/To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And fhall be evermore. 



GOD OF PITY, GOD OF GRACE. 



idosatton BaSfii, «r General 
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I. 



IV. 



f God of pity, God of grace, p Should we wander from Thy fold, 

When we humbly feek TJiy face. Should our love to Thee grow cold, 

fr^j.Bcnd from Heav*n,Thy dwelling-place: rr^j.With a pitying eye behold : 

p Hear, forgive and fave ! jp Lord, forgive and fave I 



11. 

f When we in Thy temple meet. 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, 
cres. Pleading at Thy mercy-feat ; 

p Look from Heav'n, and feve 1 

m. 

/»/ When Thy love our hearts fhall fill, 
When we long to do Thy will. 
Turning to Thy holy hill : 

p Lord, accept and fave ! 



V. 

p Should the hand of forrow prefs. 

Earthly cares or want diftrefe, 

cres. May our fouls Thy peace poflcfs ! 

P Jesu^ hear and fave I 

VL 

mf Whatfoe'er our cry may be. 
When we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden fet us free : 

p Jesu, hear and fave ! 



SON OF MAN, TO THEE WE CRY. 

lElOSattOn Basis, or General. No. 157. 
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wi/* Son of Man, to Thee we cry : 
By the wondrous myftery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth. 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
cres. Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be ! 

n. 

p Lamb of God, to Thee we cry : 
By Thy bitter agony. 
By Thy pangs to us unknown, 
By Thy Spirit's parting groan, 

X. Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be ! 



mf Prince of life, to Thee we cry : 

By Thy glorious Majefty, 
/ By Thy triumph o'er the grave. 
By Thy pow*r to help and fave. 
Lord, Thy prefence let us fee ! 
Thou our Light and Saviour be I 

IV. 
/ Lord of glory, God moft high, 
Man exalted to the iky. 
With Thy love our bo(bm fill ; 
Help us to perform Thy will, 
ere?. Then fhall we Thy glory fee. 

Heaven our home, and we with Thee. 



L SACRED DAY HATH BEAMED. 



SLactn^ioru^iiit. 



Optatus votis omnium. 
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w/The facred day hath beamed. 

That day of dear defires, 
When Christ, our God, our Hope, uprofe 

To meet the Heav'nly choirs. 

II. 

/ The Lord on high afcends, 

Once more to take His feat : 
Celeftial Powers rejoicing fly, 
His glad return to greet. 

III. 

The mighty battle gained, 

The world's great prince undone, 
Before His Father He prefents 
The mortal palm He won. 

IV. 

Upborne above the clouds. 
Sweet hope He fheds on all ; 
He flings the gates of Eden back, 
Shut faft by Adam's fall. 



mfO gladnefs 1 that a Child, 

Of earthly Virgin's womb. 
Should fufFer (hame, and fcourge, and Crofs, 

And then a throne refume ! 

VI. 

/To our Redeemer's Name 

All thanks and praife be given, 
That He hath borne our mortal fliape , 
To tread the courts of Heaven. 

VII. 

mf Let Angels deign with us 

A common joy to fliare, 
That while His prefence they behold, 

We ftill are found His care. 

VIII. 

p May we, while waiting Christ, 
To heav'nly works arife, 
And ever live fuch faintly lives, 
That we may reach the ikies I 



HAIL THE DAY THAT SEES HIM RISE. 



Sluttmrnstittt, 
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f Hail the day that fees Him rife ! 
Ravilhed from our wifhful eyes ! 
Christ^ awhile to mortals given, 
Re-afcends His native Heaven. 



n. 

There the glorious triumph waits : 
ff " Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Wide unfold the radiant fcene ; 
Take the King of Glory in !" 

ffl. 

mf Him though higheft Heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His Own. 



IV. 

p Still for them He intercedes ; 
His prevailmg death He pleads ; 
Near Himfelf prepares their place^ 
Saviour of the human race. 



V. 

cres. Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord (hall come. 
Longing, panting after home. 

VI.. 

ff There we fliall with Thee remain,. . 
Partners of Thy endlefs reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded fee, 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 



O CHRIST, WHO LIFTED TO THE SKY. 

«mtt«iOtt::tilie. or General. ^^*" ^^^'^^ ''^'"''' No. 1 6o. 
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/O Christ, Who, lifted to the fky, 
Prepareft us a feat on high, 
Sad exiles from the land above. 



m. 

mp Our eyes unveiled, in blifsful ftate. 

Shall view Thee, Oh ! how good ! how great I 
On Thee our ceafelefs love fliall pour^ 



Oh ! draw us home with cords of love. And Thee our ceafelefs fong adore. 



n. 

Of every good the Fountain, Lord, 
Thou foon fhalt be our rich reward : 
What lafting joys fliall then remain, 
To match Thy people's briefefl; pain ! 



IV. 

p Thou ne'er doft quit a favoured race : 
In pledge of Thy redeeming grace, 
O lend Thy Spirit from Thy throne. 
To take and feal us for Thine Own. 



V. 



/ Thou coming Judge of every tribe. 
To Thee all praife do we afcribe. 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
And Holy Spirit evermore. 



\ 



OUR LORD IS RISEN FROM THE DEAD. 



flacetlSiOttstitre. or General. ^^"^ ■^''''" *^ 
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I. 

/Our Lord is rifen from the dead. 
The Saviour is gone up on high. 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the fky. 



II. 



IV. 

»/" Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 
jf The Lord, that all His foes o'ercame. 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew. 
And Jesus 'is the Conqueror's name." 



V. 



tnf There His triumphant chariot waits^ mf Lo ! His triumphant chariot waits, 

And angels chant the folemn lay : And angels chant the folemn lay : 

/ " Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! / " Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates / 

Ye everlafting doors, give way ! Ye everlafting doors, give way !" 

III. VI. 

" ^ ^ofe all your bars of mafly light, mf^^ Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 

\ wide unfold th' etherial fcene ; / The Lord of glorious pow V poflefled, 
ims these manfions as His right ; The King of faints, and angels too^ 

:ive the King of Glory in ! God over all for ever bleft." 



I/' 



THOU ART GONE UP ON HIGH. 



9LS((eni3iOn:4tlie, or General 



No. 162. 
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y Thou art gone up on high 

To manfions in the ikies. 
And round Thy throne unceafingly 

The fongs of praife arife. 
/ But we are ling'ring here. 

With fin and care opprefled ; 
cres. Lord ! fend Thy promifed Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy reft ! 



/*Thou art gone up on high : 

/ But Thou didft firft come down. 
Through earth's moft bitter mifery 

To pafs unto Thy crown ; 
mf And girt with griefs' and fears 

Our onward courfe> muft be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
cres. Lead us at laft to Thee ! 



III. 



/*Thou art gone up on high \ 

But Thou (halt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the fky 

Attendant in Thy tram. 
/ O by Thy faving power 
So make us live and die, 
cres. That we may ftand, in that dread hour, 
/At Thy right hand on high ! 



REJOICE I THE LORD IS KING. 

fl0Cen0tOnstt)ie, or General No. 1 6 3 . 





yRBjoicB I the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and King adore 1 
Give thanks, ye mortals I iing I 
And triomph evermore I 
^Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice I 

IL 
/]bsvs the Saviottr reigns. 

The God of truth and love : 
When He had purged our ilains. 
He took His feat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice ! 



V. 



m/He fits at God's right hand, 
TiU all His foes fubmit. 
And bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet : 
y*Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice ! 

IV. 
m/He all His foes (hall quell. 
Shall all our fins deftroy. 
And every bofom fwell 
With pure feraphic joy : 
/Uft up your heart, lift up your voice • 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice I 



/*Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus the Judge fhall come. 
And take His fervants up 
To their eternal home : 
jff'Uft up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice ! 



THE HEAD, THAT ONCE WAS CROWNED WITH 

THORNS. 

fSLWtmionsii'tltf or General. No. 1 64. 
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I. 

p The Head, that once was crowned with p 
thorns. 
Is crowned with glory now ; cres. 

cres. A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Viftor*s brow. 

n. 

/ The higheft place that heaven affords ^ 
Is His, is His by right : 
*' The Kino of kings, and Lord of lords/' 
And heaven's eternal light. 



III. 

The joy of all who dwell above. 

The joy of all below, 
To. whom He manifefts His love. 

And grants His Name to know. 



/ 
/ 



IV. 

To them the Crofs, with all its fhame. 

With all its grace, is given ; 
Their name an everlafting name, 
/ Their joy the joy of heaven. 
• 

V. 

They fuffer with their Lord below, 
/ They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The myft'ry of His love. 

VI. 

The Crofs He bore is life and health, 
p Though fhame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope. His people's wealth, 
ff Their everlafting theme. 



THY GLORIOUS WORK, O CHRIST, IS DONE. 



SLmnHion^m, or General. Opus peregifii tuum. 



No. 165. 




/Thy glorious work, O Christ, is done ! 
The iMttle waged with death is won ! 
Thou erft didft leave Thy ftarry throne. 
But heaven demands Thee now its own! 



p O Prieft, and Pleader, Fount of Peace, 
That blood, which brought us bleft releaie. 
Which gulhed from out Thine heart of love. 
Thou liv*ft to ofier there above. 



n. 

With clouds of fplendor now arrayed. 
Thou look'ft on earth below Thee laid ; 
Now ftarted from their diftant pofts. 
Attend their King unnumbered hofts ! 

m. 

Aflembled hetv'n in wonder waits ! 
Fly ope the everlafting gates ! 
GoD-man, amid the pealing fky. 
Thou tak*ft the Father's feat on high ! 



V. 

cm. 'Tis thence Thy Church, Thy fpotleit Bride, 
Is ever nouriihed, beautified ; 
Thy members, thence with life infpired. 
Are with Thy Jiidden Shrtt fired. 

VL 

m/Greit Head ! where'er Thou doft precede. 

Thy Body thither doll Thou' lead : 
/ Oh I may we never fwerve nor ftray. 
But walk where Thou haft marked the way. 



VII. 



jfTo Thee, O Jbsu, praife be giv'n. 
Returned in triumph into heav'n! 
The Father, Spiarr, we adore 
Till time (hall ceafe, for evermore ! 



HARK! TEN THOUSAND HARPS AND VOICES. 



fSlaumiOVititit, «r General. 



No. 1 66. 
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I. 

/Hark! ten thoufand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praife above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jbsus reigns, the God of love! 
See, He fits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone ! 

U. 

fl/'Come, ye faints, unite your praifes 
With the angels round the throne ; 

Soon, we hope, our Lord will raife us 
Whither He Himfelf is gone : 

Meet it is that we fhould fing. 

Glory I glory to our King ! 



III. 

/Kng of glory, reign for ever! 
Thine an everlafting crown ! 
Nothing from Thy love (hall fever 

Thofe whom Thou hail made Thine Own. 
Happy obje6b of Thy grace, 
Deftined to behold Thy face ! 

IV. 

lit/ Saviour, haften Thy appearing; 

Bring, oh ! bring the glorious day. 
When, the awful fummons hearing. 

Heaven and earth ihall pafs away I 
Then with golden harps we^ fing, 
/Glory ! glory to our King I 



SEE I THE CONQUEROR MOUNTS IN TRIUMPH! 

fl0ten«iOn=tilie, or General. No. 1 6 




/ Sbb the Conqu'ror mounts in trinniph ! 
See the King in roykl state, 
Riding on the cloudB, His chariot, 
To His heav'oly palace gate I 
p Huk the choin of &n^l voiccB 
eru. Joyful Halleluiabs sing, 
/And the portals high are lifled 
To receive their heav'nly King I 
II. 
n/Wbo is this that comeB in gloiy, 
With the trump of Jubilee ? 
/ Lord of battles, God of armiei, 

ff He haa gained the victory I 
^He, Who CD the Cross did suffer, 
era. He, Who from the grave arose, 
/He has vanquished sia and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 
III. 
p While He raised His hands in blessing 
He was ported from His friends ; 
cm. While their eager eyes behold Him, 
/ He upon the clouds ascends ; 
m/ He, Who walked with God, and pleased Him, 
Preaching truth and doom to come, 
/ He, our Enoch, is translated 
To His everlasting home. 



mf Now our heav'nly Aaron enters 

With His blood within the veil; 
/Joshua now is come to Canaan, 

And the kings before Him quail; 
p Now He plants the tribes of Israel 

In their promised resting-place ; 
era. Now our great Elijah offers 

Double portion of His grace. 

V. 

m/Thou hast raised our human nature 

In the clouds to God's right hand; 
/ There we sit in heav'nly places, ■ 

There with Thee in glory stand ! 
p Jesus rd^na, adored by angels ; 
eres. Man with God is on the throne: 
ff Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension 

We V f&ith behold our own. 

f Lift us op from earth to heaven ; 
Give us wings of faith and love ; 
Gales of holy aspiration. 

Wafting us to realms above; 
P That with hearts and minds uplifted, 
erw. We with Chhist our Lord may dwell, 
/ Where He sits enthroned in glory, 
f Iq His heav'nly citadel. 



iVHEN GOD OF OLD CAME DOWN FROM HEAVEN. 

aai^itstuntias. No. i68. 



/ 




I. 



IV. 



/ When God of old came down from / And, as on Ifrael's awe-ftruck ear 



Heaven, 
In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darknefs and half flame. 

II. 

p But when He came the fecond time, 
He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime. 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 

III. 
/ The fires, that rufhed on Sinai down. 

In fudden torrents dread, 
p Now gently light, a golden crown, 

On every fainted head. 



The Voice, exceeding loud. 
The trump, that angels quake to hear. 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

V. 

p So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down. His flock to find, 
cres. A Voice from Heaven was heard 

abroad, 
A rufliing, mighty wind. 

VI. 

/It fills the Church of God, it fills 
The finful world around ; 
dim. Only in ftubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 



VII. 

p Come, Lor d 1 come Wifdom, Love, and Power ! 
Open our ears to hear ! 
cres. Let us not mifs th' accepted hour ; 
/ Save, Lord, by love or fear. 



BLEST SOURCE OF MERCY, TRUTH, AND LOVE. 






No. 169, 




Iff/* Blest Source of mercy, truth, and love, 
O fhed Thine influence from above ; 
And ftill from a^e to age convey 
The wonders ofthis facred day. 

11. 

/In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's furpafling glory fung ! 
Let all the liftening earth be taught 
The wonders by our Saviour wrought. 

III. 

p Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 
Still o*er Thy holy Church prefide ; 
Still let mankind Thy bleflings prove, 
Bleft Source of mercy, truth, and love. 

IV. 

/O holy Father, holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore ; 
Thy Name be praifed for evermore ' 



/ 



COME ! HOLY SPIRIT, COME ! 



2IStf)iti8Unft)re, cr General 



No. 170. 





I. 

p Come ! Holy Spirit, come ! 
Let Thy bright beams arife ; 
:res, Difpel the darknefs from our minds, 
And ope our clouded eyes. 

II. 

Cheer our defpondlng hearts. 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ! 
dim. Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer's feet. 



m. 

mf Revive our drooping faith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breads the flame 

Of never-dying love. 

IV. 

'Tis Thine to cleanfe the heart. 
To fanftify the foul, 
To pour frefti life in every part. 
And new-create the whole. 



V. 



cres. Then dwell within our hearts , 

Our minds from bondage free ; 

f Then we fhaU know, and praife, and love 
The Fathbr, Son, and Thee I 



I 

V 



COME, HOLY SPIRIT, HEAVENLY DOVE, 



^XRftitSimtitit, or General, 



No. 171. 





I. 

mfCou^i Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning powers, 
And light a flame of facred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours. 

11. 
Look, how we grovel here below,* 

Allured to trifling toys ; 
Our fouls can neither fly, nor go, 

To reach eternal joys. 



V. 



in. 

In vain we tune our formal fongs. 
In vain we ftrive to rife : 

Hofannas languifli on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

IV. 

p Dear Lord, and (hall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love Co faint, fo cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us fo great 1 



/Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers I 
Come, flied abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that fhall quicken ours. 



HOLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINE. 



IISt$it0ttnUtie, or General. 



No. 172. 
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I. 

w/* Holy Ghost, with light divine. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ! 
Chafe the (hades of night away. 
Turn the darknefs into day ! 

11. 

Let me fee my Saviour's face. 
Let me all His beauties trace ; 
Shew thofe glorious truths to me, 
Which are only known by Thee. 

III. 

p Holy Ghost, with pow'r divine, 
Cleanfe this guilty heart of mine ; 
In Thy mercy pity me ; 
Set me from my bondage free. 



IV. 

cres. Holy Ghost, with joy divine 

Cheer this (addened heart of mine ; 
Yield a facred, fettled peace ; 
Let it grow,, and ftill increafe. 

V. 

Holy Spirit, all divine. 
Dwell within this heart of mine : 
f Caft down every idol throne ; 
Reign fupreme, and reign alone 1 

VI. 

f See ! to Thee I yield my heart ; 
Shed Thy life through every part : 
cres. Temple pure I fain would be, 
"Wholly dedicate to Thee. 



\ COME, HOLY GHOST, OUR SOULS INSPIRE. 

mimfiWKi(U$, or Gefte^ai. ^eni, Creator Spiritus, No. 173 
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I. in. 

f Come, Holy Ghost, our fouls in^^e, p Anoint and cheer our Toiled face 

And lighten with celeftial fire ; With the abundance of Thy grace : 

ens^ Thou the Anointing Spirit art. Keep £ur our fbes, give peace at home : 

Who doft Thy fevenfbld gifts impart. "Where Thou art guide no iH can come. 

II. IV. 

mf Thy blefsed undUon from above, mf Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

Is comfort, life, and fire of love : And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 

Enable with perpetual light That, through the ages all along. 

The dulnefs of our blinded fight. This may be our endlefs (bng : 



m 



Verjt \^ This may be our cnd-lefs (bng: 




f Praife to Thy eternal merit, 

p Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 



ij 



CREATOR SPIRIT \ BY WHOSE AID. 

mmm<XiZ, or General. ^^^^ Creator Spiritus. 



No* 174. 




p CuEATOA Spirit I by WHofe aid 
The worldli fbmidatronf firft were laA, 
Como^ vifie every piovs mind'; 
Corner poor Thy joys 00: hmiuHL kind; 
From fin and (bttanr £et ns firee. 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee ! 

n. 

mfO Source of uncreated li^ct 
The Father's promifed Paraclctrr 
Thrice holy Fount I Thrice holy Rre L 
Our hearts with heavenly love infpice; 
O come I Thy facred imAion faring^ 
To fandify us while we fing. 



IIL. 

/ Refine and purge our earthly parts ; 
But oh I inflame and fire our hearts ! 
Our frailties he^> and vice comtml i 
Submit the fenfes to the ibul; 
And when rebellious they are grown^ 
Then lay Thy hand, and hold them down. 

IV. 

fJmmDfOsd Honoors, endlefs fame. 
Attend th'Almighty Father's Name I 
The Saviour-Son be glorified. 
Who for loft man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee I 



J 



OUR BLEST REDEEMER, ERE HE BREATHED. 



Wi'^iimntiXK, or General. 



No. 175. 
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p Our bleft Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender laft farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 



IL 

mf He came fweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Gueft, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to reft. 



m. 

p And His that gentle voice we hear. 
As foft as breath of even. 
That checks each fault, that calms each 

fear. 
And fpeaks of heaven. 

IV. 

And every virtue we pofleis, 

And every vidVy won. 
And every thought of holinefs. 
Are His alone. 



V. 



mf Thou Source of purity and grace. 
Our weaknefe, pitying fee ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place^ 
And meet for Thee 1 




COME, THOU HOLY SPIRIT, NIGH. 

Vent SanRe Spiritus. 
WL^iiaViXlsst^^t, or General. No. 1 76. 
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I. 

f CcMM, Thou Holy Spirit, nigh ; 
Leave Thy blifsful Throne on high ; 

IU78 of light impart: 
Come, Thou Father of the poor. 
Giver from a lavifh fiore, 

Dght of every heart ! 

n. 

tm* Thou, of Comforters the beft. 
Thou the foul's entrancing Gueil, 

Sweet Refrefhment near ; 
Wearied toilers' reftfid feat. 
Softener of the fultry heat. 

Solace 'mid the tear I 



in. 

/Ever blefsed, ever bright. 
Fill Thy people's hearts with lights 

Every comer fill ; 
Where Thy prefence ne'er is traced^ 
Man is nothing fave a wafte. 

Nought is free fiDm ilL 

IV. 

p All uncleannefs waih away, 
Blefs with dew the thirfty clay. 

Heal the bleeding pain ; 
Bend the ftubbom 'neath Thy will^ 
Warm the bofom dead and chill* 
Truant feet refirain. 



V. 



/Pour upon Thy faithftd race. 
Ever leaning on Thy grace. 
Sevenfold gifts of love ; 
Guerdon bright of virtue fend; 
Bring Salvation's glorious end, 
Ceafelefs joy above ! 



COME, MILD AND HOLY DOVE. 



22S|itSunttl)e, or General. 



No. 177. 
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m/CoMs, mild and I10I7 Dovc^ 
Defbend wklun our breaft; 

Do Thouj in va^, make at in Thet 
For ever dwell and reft. 

II. 

p O corner spread d'-er our heads 
Thy fbnlf faft^xing wing, 

That^ faielf fitting 'aeadi its ihadej 
Thy pnufes "we m^ img. 

III. 



IV. 

p If l)y £he way ve fainf^ 

Thoa iKadadt Ibitlli XhiBe hand ; 
If our own ^maknefs makes x» fall, 

Thou mak'ft our weaknefs ftand. 

cres. We'll love Thee tiien, dear Lord ! 
But Thou muft give that love ; 
We'll humbly beg it ot TTiy grace ; 
But Thou our prayers mull move. 

VI. 



mf To Thee, Who giveft life, / Oh] hear Thine Own Self fpeak ; 

Our better life of grace ; For Thou in us doft pray : 

Who giveft breath, and ftrengdi,fiBd Q)eedj Tbtou granteft quicker than we afk ; 

To run and win the race. Tliy grace knows no delay. 



ROUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED. 



CTrimtB, «r Gaur^i. 




^^ 



I. 

j^RoiTKD.the Loan in f^oiy ieatody 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each tif alternate hymn : 

IL 

/*^ LoRD^ Thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulnefs ftored; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord P 



III. 

Heaven is ftill mth gloiy rn^a^ 
Earth takes up ihe angdsC cry^ 

** Holy, boly, holy,** finging, 
^^ Lord of hoftsj the Lord moft HighP 

IV. 

1^ With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 



V. 



jT ^ Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulnefs ftored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given^ 
Holy, holy, holy I^kd ! 



\ 



WE GIVE IMMORTAL PRAISE. 



^XinitS, or General. 



No. 179. 
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I. 

f Wb give immortal praife 

To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here^ 
And better hopes above ; 
f He fent His Own eternal Son 
To die for fins that man had done. 

II. 
/ To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlafting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And fees the fruit of all His pains. 



III. 
/ To God the Spirit^s Name 
Immortal worfliip give, 
Whofe new-creating power 
Makes dying finners live : 
His work completes the great defign. 
And fills the foul with joy divine. 

IV. 
ff Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endlefs honours done ; 
The undivided Three, 
The great myflerious One ! 
Where reaton fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevsdls, and love adores. 



FATHER OF HEAVEN, WHOSE LOVE PROFOUND. 



k 



VxiXL\%or General. 



No. 1 80. 




I. 

mf Father of heaven^ Whofc love profound^ 
A ranfbm for our ibuls hath founds 
p cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy pard'ning love extend 

n. 

mf Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word 1 
Our Prophet, Prieft, Redeemer, Lord I 
p cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy faving grace extend. 

m. 

mf Eternal Spirit ! by Whofc breath 
The foul is raiied from fin and death, 
p cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

IV. 
/ Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son ! 
Myfterious Godhead ! Three in One I 
p cres. Before Thy throne we finners bend : 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 



THREE IN ONE, AND ONE IN THREE. 

^StinUViy or General. No. l8l. 




/Three in One, and One in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear ns, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and pfalm. 

n. 

m/* Light of lights ! with morning fhme; 
Lift on us Thy light divine ; 
And let chanty benign 

Breathe on us licr balm, 

in. 

mf light of lights ! when falls the even. 
Let k clofe on fin forgiven ; 
iSm. Fold us ttt the peace of heavoi ; 
fp Shed a holy •calm* 

IV. 

/Three in One, and One inTRREE, 

Dimly here we worfliip Thee : 
With the Saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear die pdhn. 



O GOD OF LIFE, WHOSE POWER BENIGN. 
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f O Gdd dF TiFc, Whole power l>enign 
:rts. Doth o*er the world in mercy ihine, 
/ Accept our praife^ for we are Thine. 

mf O Father^ uncreated Lord^ 
Be Thou in every land adored ; 
On every foul Thy love be poured 

HL 

f Son of God, for finners flaln^ 
We bie&Thee, LoRD,Wliafedytng pain 
For us did endlefs life regdn. 



IV- 



mfO Holy Ghost, Who&guar&oi 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare. 
May we in Thy conmumion ihare. 



V. 

p Protcft us. Father, here T>clow ; 
Thy mercy, Jesu, may we know ; 
O Holy Ghost, Thy power beftow. 

/O Holy, Bleffed Trinkyl 
With faith we finners bow to Thee : 
In us, O God, exited be{ 



I 

V 



HOLY, HOLY, HOLY! 



WcinitSf or General. 



No. 183. 
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I. 

p Holy, H0I7, Holy t Lord God Almighty I / 

ms. Early in the morning our fong Ihall rife to Thee, cm, 

p Holy, Holy, Holy I mercifiil and mightv ; 
cres, God in Three Perfons, Blefsed Trinity I p 

ens. 

n. 

/ Holy, Holy, Holy I all the SainU adore Thee, 
Cafting down their golden crowns around the / 
glafly fea ; ens. 

^Hembim and Seraphim falling down before 
Thee, p 

:h waft, and art, and evermore ihalt be. eres. 



^«w«. 



m. 

Holy, Holy, Holy I though the darknefs hide Thee, 
Though the eye of finful man Thy glory may 

not fee I 
Only Thou art holy; there is none befide Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

IV. 

Holy, Holy, Holy I Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works ihaU praife Thy Name in earthi 

and iky, and fea : 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mfghty! 
God in Three Perfons, blefsed Trinity 1 



THRICE HOLY GOD OF SOVEREIGN MIGHT. 



Ctinitfi, or General. ^fr/ancte, ter potetu Deus. 
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I. IV. 

/Thrice holy God, of fovercign might ! »i/"Thy people, new-born from the fkies^ 
Great Three, above created bound ! Confefe Thee in Thy glorious Name ; 

O Fount of everlafting light. Love gains a foretaftc of the prize, 

Thrice bleft in joys divine, profoimd ! Sought out by faith with fteadfaft aim. 



n. 

O Unity for ever true ! 

O Truth, Who art for ever One ! 
O Love, that blemifli never knew ! 

Of bounteous grace immortal Sun ! 



V. 

p Grant, Father, we may do Thy will; 
Thy truth, O Son, to us impart; 
Our minds with grace, O Spirit, fill, 
To follow Thee with all our heart. 



m. VL 

p RoundThee the clouds their pall fufpend, /Moft holy Father, grant our plea. 

To hide thofe unapproached rays. And Thou, the Father's only Son, 

To which the circling angels bend Thou too, good Spirit, Sacred Three, 

In terror, while they burn to gaze. For ever reigning, ever One ! 



GREAT GOD^ WHO IN THY . LIGHT DOST REST 

O Luce ^a Tua lates. 
%(VX\% or General. 





I. 

/Great God, Who in Thy light doft reft! 
Great TRiNiry, for ever blefl: ! 
We Thee avow, in Thee believe, . 
To Thee with perfeft heart we deave. 



m. 

The Father wholly in the Son ; 
The Son and Father wholly One ; 
With Son and Father ever found. 
The Holy Ghost with Both is bound. 



n. 

«^Thrice holy Father^ Thee we blefs ! 
True God, O Son, we Thee confe& ! 
Thou, Spirit, Chwi of heavenly love, 
DoA link the iacred Pkir above. 



IV. 

The Son and Spirit we proclaim 
In Subftance with the Sire the feme. 
The Three On& Verity moft High; 
The Three One Love ia dofeft tie. 



V. 

^Then give the Father endlb& praiie ! 
To Son and Spirit glory raife ! 
The living God, Who bears the fway, 
While coundefs ages wear away ! 



LAMB OF GOD, WHOSE DYING LOVE. 
IQoIs Communion. 



No. 1 86. 





I. 

p Lamb of God, Whofe dying love. 
Now Thy Saints recall to mind. 
Hear us, blefs us from above ; 
Let us all Thy mercy find. 

n. 

Let Thy Blood, to us applied. 
Every dinner's pardon feal ; 

All in Thee be fandified ; 
Every foul Thy comfort feel. 

in. 

^By Thine agony of pain. 

By Thy precious Bloody we pray, 
Ckanie our hearts from every ftain. 
Take our load of guilt away. 

IV. 

erm Burft oar bonds, and iet us free ; 

Bid our fears and fbrrows ceafe ; 
dim. Lord, remember Calvary ! 

Saviour, bid us go ia peace. 



O GOD, UNSEEN, YET EVER NEAR. 



IftolS <Etommttnion. 



No. i87. 





I. 

p O God, unfeen, yet ever near, 
Thy Prefence may we feel ; 
And, thus infpired by holy fear. 
Before Thme altar kneel ! 



m. 

p We come, obedient to Thy Word, 
To feaft on heavenly food. 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord, 
Our drink. His precious Blood. 



II. 



IV. 



mf Here may Thy faithful people know cres. Thus may we all Thy words obey, 
The bleffings of Thy love, For we, O God, are Thine, 

The ftreams that thro' the ddert flow, And go rejoicing on our way. 
The manna from above. Renewed with ftrength divine. 

V. 

/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And (hall be evermore. 



O GOD OF MERCY, GOD OF MIGHT. 



|i)4il8 ftommttnion. 



No. 188. 
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I. 

^ O God of mercy, God of might, 



IV. 

p O agony of wav'ring thought 



How (hould frail iimiers bear the fight. When finners firft fo near are brought 1 

If, as Thy pow'r is fiirely here, cres. It is 



Tlune open glory fhould appear. 

n. 

m/For now Thy people are allowed 

To fcale the mount, and pierce the cloud, 
And ^th may feed her eager view 
With wonders Sinai never knew. 



in. 

Frefh from th' atoning facrifice. 
The world's Creator bleeding lies. 
That man. His foe, by whom He bled, 
May take Him for his daily bread. 



my Maker ; dare I flay ? 
p My Saviour ; dare I turn away ? 

V. 

Sweet, awful hour ! the only found^ 
One gentle footftep gliding round, 
OfF^nng by turns, on Jesu's part. 
The Crofe to every hand and heart. 

VI. 

w/Refrefh us. Lord, to hold it fafl ; 
And when Thy veil is drawn at laft. 
Let us depart where fhadows ceafe. 
With words of bleffing and of peace. 



JESU, TO THY TABLE LED 



3i}oIS ^ommitnUin. 



No. 189 
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p Jesu, to Thy Table led, 
cres. Now let every heart be fed 
dim. With the true and living Bread. 

IL 

p While in penitence we kneel^ 
cres. Thy fwect prefence let us feel ; 
dim. All Thy wondrous love reveal. 

m. 

p While on Thy dear Cro& we gaze, 
Mourning o'er our finful ways. 
Turn our (adnefs into pnufe. 



IV. 

p When we tafte the myftic 
Of Thy Blood outpoured the fign, 
cres. Fill our hearts with love divine ! 

V. 

p Draw us to Thy wounded Side, 
cres. Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
dim. There our fins and (brrows hide ! 

VL 

p Lead us by Thy pierced Hand, 
cres. Till around Thy throne we ftand, 
/In the bright and better land ! 



BY CHRIST REDEEMED, IN CHRIST RESTORED. 



IQoIs Communion. 



No. 190. 





i^nrn 



I. 



III. 



w/'BYCHRiSTrcdeemedjinCHRiSTreftored, p His fearful drops of agony^ 
We keep the memory adored^ His life-blood flicd for us we (ee ; 

And fliow the death of our dear Lord^ cres. The Wme fliall tell the myftery, 
p Until He come. p Until He come. 



n. 

m/Hla Bodyj broken in our ftead^ 
Is here in this memorial Bread ; 
And fb our feeble love is fed» 
p Until He come. 



IV. 

p And thus that dark betrayal-nights 
With the laft Advent we unite ; 
cres. The fhame^ the glory, by this ritc^ 

p Until He come. 



V. 



mfO blefled hope ! with this elate, 
cres. Let not our hearts be defblate ; 
/But, ftrong in faith, in patience wait, 

p Until He come» 



THEE WE ADORE, O HIDDEN SAVIOUR, THEE. 



I^QlS ^tntnunion. 
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I. 

p Theb we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, 
Who in Thy Sacrament art pleafed to be ; 
Both flefh and fpirit in Thy prefence fail. 
Yet here Thy prefence we devoutly hail. 

u. 

^ bleft memorial of our dying Lord, 

.0 living Bread to men doth here afford! 
aay our fouls for ever feed on Thee, 
I Thou, O Christ, for ever precious be I 



III. 

p O Fount of goodnefs ! Jesu, Lord and God ! 
Cleanfe us unclean with Thy moft cleanfing Blood ! 
Increafe our faith and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace, which from Thy prefence flow, 

IV. 

p O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we fee. 
May what we thirft for foon our portion be ; 
To gaze on Thee unveiled, and fee Thy face. 
The vifion of Thy glory and Thy grace ! 



IN THE NAME OF GOD THE FATHER. 

No. 192. 



|i}DlS <Sommunton. 




/ In the Name of God the Father, 
In the Name of God the Son, 
In the Name of God the Spirit, 

Onb in Three, and Three in One ; 
In the Name, which higheft angela 
Speak not ere they veil their face, 
// rr#/. Crying " Holy I Holy ! Holy !" 
Come we to this facred place. 



m. 



/ Here, in figure reprefented. 
See the Paffion once again I 
Here behold the Lamb moft Holy, 

As for our redemption flain ! 
Here the Saviour's Body broken. 
Here the Blood which Jesus ihed, 
/ cres. Myilic food of life eternal. 

See for our refreihment fpreadi 



p Here ihall higheft praife be offered. 
Here ihall meekeft prayer be poured. 
Here with body, foul, and fpirit, 

God Incarnate be adored. 
Holy Jesu, for Thy coming 
May Thy love our hearts prepare ! 
/ cres. Thine we fain would have them wholly ! 
/*£nter Lord, and tarry there ! 



WAKE, MY TONGUE, THE MYST'RY TELLING. 



»oIS eomtnuttiott. ^""^'^ ^»^««> i^*'-^- 



No. 193. 
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I. m. 

/Wake, my tongue, the myfPry telling, p At the final Supper lying 

Jzsu's glorious Body fing 1 ^Mld the Twelve, that mournful night. 

Hymn the Blood, all price excelling, With the Law's behefts complying, 

Which the Univerfal King, Joining in the Pafchal Rite, 

Iflue of a royal womb, cres. He, to feed His favoured band, 

Shed to fave a world from doom. Gives Himfelf with His Own hand. 



n. 

li^Giv'n for us, His birth proceeding 
From a Virgin pure as fnow. 
He, a life with finners leading, 

Came the feed of Truth to fow ; 
This, His lingering courfe of woes. 
Bringing to a wondrous clofe. 



IV. 
Bread the Word Incarnate telleth 
By a word His Flefli to veil ; 
Wine to be His Blood compelleth. 
Though to trace it fenfe mould f^ : 
mf Faith fufficeth to impart 

Strength to every guilele& heart. 



V. 

pp Low before the mylUc wonder. 

Let us reverence the fight ; 

cres. Ancient figures fall afunder. 

Yielding to the later Rite : 

/ Faith I thy needed help we feek 1 

Aid us where the fenfe is weak ! 



MY GOD, AND IS THY TABLE SPREAD ? 



i/ 



l^ols Commtinion. 



No. 194, 
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III. 



p My God, and is Thy Table fpread ? mf Why are its dainties all in vain 

And does Thy cup wth love overflow ? Before unwilling hearts difplayed ? 

Be all Thy children thither led, Was not for you the Vidim flain ? 

And let them all its (weetne^ know. Are you forbid the children's bread ? 



11. 

/ Hail ! facred Feaft, which Jesus makes ! 
Rich banqtiet of His flefh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That {acred ftream, that heavenly food ! 



IV. 

O let Thy Table honoured be. 

And fumifhed well with joyful guefts ! 

And may each foul falvation fee. 
That here its facred pledges tafles. 



V. 



/ Praife God, from Whom all bleffings flow, 
Praife Him all creatures here below, 
Praife Him above, angelic host, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



LORD JESUS, GOD OF GRACE AND LOVE. 



l^olS Commttnion. 
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p Lord Jesus^ God of grace and love. 
Revealed on Calvary^ 
Thou calleft from Thy throne above, 
'* This day remember Me." 

IL 

mf I come^ Lord Jesus, to fulfil 
Thy laft divine command : 
O ! may I ever do Thy will. 
And own Thy guiding hand ! 






III. 

p I come. Lord Jesus, at Thy call ; 
Thy faving help I need ; 
Convifted, at Thy Crofs I fall. 
And there my ranfom read. 

IV. 

mfl come. Lord Jesus, to Thy feaft. 
Unworthy though I be ; 
By Thy redeeming powV releafed, 
I reft all hopes on Thee. 



V. 

p cres. Oh ! when I take Thy pledge of love, 
Which Thou Thyfelf haft given. 
Lord Jesus, plead my caufe above I 
p Remember me in heaven ! 



A» 



FOR MERCIES, COUNTLESS AS THE SANDS. 



fi)oIfi Comtnttiiton. 



No. 196. 
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I. 

mf For mercies, countlefs as the (ands, 
Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 
My foul, what canft thou give ? 

II. 

p Alas ! from fuch a heart as mine. 
What can I bring Him forth ? 
My beft is ftained and dyed with fin ; 
My all is nothing worth. 

III. 

mf Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 
For all He has beftowed : 
Salvation's facred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 

IV. 

The beft return from one like me. 
So wretched and (b poor. 

Is from His gifts to draw a plea. 
And afk Him ftill for more. 



s 






LORD, WHEN BEFORE THY THRONE WE MEET. 
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^1 Tl^ l ^1 
I. n. 

«j^LoRD, when before Thy throne we meet, p Thy Body, for our ranfbm ^ven, 
Thy goodnefs to adore. Thy Blood, in mercy fhed: 

From heaven, th' eternal mercy feat, With this immortal food from heaven, 

On us Thy bleffing pour. Lord, let our fouls be fed : 

cres. And make our inmoft fouls to be cres. And as we round Thine Altar kneel, 
A habitation meet for Thee. Help us Thy quickening grace to feel. 

ffl. 

» »j^ Be Thou, O Holy Spirit, nigh ; 

Accept the humble prayer, 
The contrite foul's repentant iigh. 
The dinner's heartfolt tear \ 
cres. And let our adorarion rife 

As fragrant incenfo to the fkies. 



'GAINST WHAT FOEMEN ART THOU RUSHING? 

eonbftUion Uf St. IPaul. ^^03 in hoftes, Sauk, tendis ? No. 198 




I. 

^Gainst what foemen art thou rufliing ? 
Saul, what frenzy goads thy mind ? 
Why tp flanghter harmlefs vidlims 
Haft thou in thy rage defigned ? 
/ cres, Christ the Suff'rer, 
/*SoQn th' Avenger thou fhalt find. 

n. 

yCmtisT approaches, whelms him, blinds him. 
Hurls him helplefs to the ground : 

/ Low before his heavenly Mafter, 
All fubmiflive is he found : 

rr//. Christ's de&mer, 

ySoon His herald thunders round. 



V. 



m. 

/*He, who once with fearful threat'nings 
Fetters forged, now filled with dread. 
Foe no more t6 his Redeemer, 
By the hand is gently led : 
Wolf of rapine, 
p Now a lamb, his fury dead. 

IV. 

xv/'How, O Lord, are hearts of marble 
Softened by Thy potent Grace ! 
He, who by Thy people's bloodihed^ 
Would Thy bleflcd Name efiacc, 

cres. Soon ftiall blaze it. 

By his life, from race to race. 



/Praife the Father, Who all creatures 
Moulded from His heavenly (hrine : 

Praife the Soir»Who hath redeemed us 
By His deatJi, on high to (hine ; 

/ cres. Praife the Spirtf, 

Nurfing us with Breath divine. 



O SION, OPE THY TEMPLE GATES. 



yttvittcation. 



Templi Jacratas pande. 



No. 199. 





I. 

f O SioN, ope thy Temple gates ; 
The Vidtim-Prieft to enter waits : 
Let lifelefs fhadows fade away 
Before the truth's enlight'ning ray I 



IV. 

See round Him holy ones appear. 
More holy now that God is near I 
They reap the long expeded prize 
Of yearning faith^ and gazing eyes. 



n. V. 

No more (hall flocks and herds be flain : p Mute Mother of the filent Word ! 
Their blood no more fhall fteep the fane ; From thee no living found is heard ; 
To win for us the Father's grace. Yet ftill by thee is God confefled, 

He by the altar takes His place. In fearching thoughts that fill thy bread 

m. VI. 

mf Full conscious of her Charge divine, / O laud the Father^ laud the Son^ 
The Virgin carries to the mrine And laud the Spirit, Three in One : 

The Lord (he bore, and dovesihe brings. To Thee, blcft Trinity, we raifc 
An oflfring to the King of kings. Devoted hearts with ceafelefs prai(e. 



WITHIN A CHAMBER, CALM AND STILL. 



Sbt. Mat^iM* 



No. 200. 





I. 

p Within a chamber, calm and ftill. 
The Lord's devoted band, 
A dead Apoftle's place to fill. 
In mournful council ftand : 
cres. For he, amid his Saviour's veoes. 
For iilver fold Him to His foes. 

II. 

/ Behold the Mother fad appears. 

Too fad to find relief; 
If they would feek to dry her tears. 

The fcene renews her grief: 
How black, how terrible the deed. 
Made them to mourn, and Chrift to bleed ! 



IIL 

m/ Lord ! let no treason lurk within. 
To quench Thy blefsed Ught ; 
But ere it rife arreft the fin. 

That finks the foul in night : 
P So guide our hearts and tongues, we pray, 
crei. That wc may never Thee betray* 

IV. 

mf Thou canfl fupply a vacant place. 
Repair the moumei^s lofs ; 
Clofe every void with gifts of grace. 

And there fet up the Crofs : 
O fill the waftes of fiii and pain. 
And bid the defert bloom again. 



V. 



mf So we, while battling here below. 
With eyes firm fixed above. 
To Thee, our Lord, will ever (how 

The trueft, warmeft love : 
Within our hearts uprear Thy throne, 
/"And make them evermore Thine Own. 



HAIL I HIGHLY FAVOURED, BLESSED MAIDl 
fllnnunctation. No. 201. 
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/ *' Hail ! highly fiivoared, blefsed Maid! 
On thee the richeft grace is laidl" 
Hear Gabriel exclaim : 
crfs, " A Son from Heaven fhalt thou bear. 
Great David's honours fhall He wear, 
/ Lo! J18U8 is His Namew** 

IT. 

mf As Mary (lands with wiilfiil eyes. 
In calm but eameft hope (he cries : 
p " His gradous will be done ! ** 

crej. The (hadow of the Higheft foars. 
The Holy Ghoft Himfelf outpours, 
/ And God and Man are one ! 



IIL 

mf So, Lord, when Thou doft ihow Thy ftce. 
And ofier loving gifts of grace. 
May quick the anfwer rife : 
cres. "Behold the fervant of the Lord ! 
Make good to us Thy predous word, 
/^ And feal us for the priaDC.'' 

IV. 

/ Bleft Saviour, fix Thyfelf within ; 
O baniih each ufurping fin. 
And waih away its ftain ; 
cres. Make every heart a maiden ihrine ; 
Then fill it with Thy light divine, 
^ And there for ever reign 1 



THRONED ABOVE THE STARRY SPHERE- 
Sbt.fiSiaxii. No. 202, 




/Throned above the ftarry fphere^ 

Robed in dazzling whitenefs. 
Lord of life, to us appear ! 

Ri(e» eternal Brightneft ! 
Now Thj glorious beam difplay 

O'er a world benighted ! 
Ne'er iliall fhine Thy gracious ray 

Only to be flighted. 

n. 

f One there was forfook the light. 
Radiant ilill above him ; 
Heedlefs of the coming night;, 
Loft to thofe who love him. 
^TW.Yet his frailty they can bear. 

While they mourn his weakaefii; 
Sorrow with a brother (hare. 
Win him back with meefaiefs. 



mfW^)dng up from faithlcfs deep. 
Spurning guilty coldnefs. 
Sped the Saint acrofs the deep. 
Armed with holy boldnefs. 
/ Loud he founds Thy faving Name : 
Heathen hods adore it ! 
High he lifts Thy Crofs of ihame : 
Egypt bows before it! 

IV. 

f!^ Shine upon our darkfome way. 
Star of Grace amazing ! 
On Thy livings guiding ray 
Keep us ever gazing ! 
cres. Kindle, Lord, the fire of love; 

Then we ne'er (hall grieve Thee : 
^Lighted, warmed from Heav'n above. 
Who can ever leave Thee? 



THE FATHER SHEW US, GRACIOUS LORD. 



SbSb* VtUip anH James. 




No. 203. 
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I. 

/" The Father (hew us, gracious Lord^ 

And we contented reft !'* 
mf Too bold the prayer, too rafh the word ; 
*Twas Philip's h^y voice was heard. 
From his too ardent breaft. 

n. 

p To gain that glimpfe, tho' ne'er fo faint, 
To mortal were to die : 
Oh ! how could finner, how could faint, 
Or how could angel, free from taint, 
Endure that dazzling eye ? 

III. VI. 

mf Yet, Lord, we could the Father fee, p So bring us all, releafed from care. 
Could fee Him beaming bright. To tread the heavenly floor. 

If we would only look to Thee, cres. With Thy Own martyred brother there, 

"^ ^et the gloomy fpirit free And bleised Philip, fainted pair, 

m mifts that cloud its fight. / To fee Thee evermore. 



IV. 

Abandon not our finful race 

To darknefs here alone. 
But grant us Thine enlight'ning grace, 
That we may view the Father's face 

Refledted in Thine Own. 

V. 

/Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

To us the Father give ; 
To Him condud: us thro' the ftrife, 
To Him, Who ftands, with mercy rife, 

That we may fee and live. 



O LOVING SAVIOUR, WHO ART TOUCHED. 



Sbt* ISotnaiiast. 



No. 204. 





I. 



IV. 



p O LOVING Saviour, Who art touched mf Lo ! Barnabas in might appears. 
With human cares and throes, Unawed by death or fltame, 

cres. What brother ftands fb clofe as Thou, cres. And ^'Chriftians," at his ftirring (bunds. 
To foothe a brother's woes ? Firft bear their Saviour's Name. 



n. 



V. 



'"■''^^°"e^8llth*'°"*^*^^^"^*""'^'°^*'°^ i> Yet pity moves his mdting breaft, 

xTT'fl n. ^- It trembles in his voice ; 

With vaft creative power, ^^ j^^^^ ^^ ^j^^ ^^^ ^^ 

p Yet d«arer .s the taik to Thee «;^^ ^^ . ^h^n they rejoice. * 

To dry the tearful Ihower. -^ ' .j j 



III. 

/A "Son of Thunder," Thou canft raife, 

And gifts of fire impart, 
^ A " Son of Confolation'* (end 

To cheer the drooping heart. 



VI. 

p O ! grant us, tender Lord, to learn, 
cres^ If we would ft ill be Thine, 
/ That zeal is worthlefs, if unwarmed 
dim. By fympathy divine. 



LO! 



THE DESERT HOMES. 



^t JfO)n tte ISOfttiiSt. Nunc/uis tandem. 



No. 205. 




mflO ! from the defert homes. 
Where he hath hid fo long. 
The new Elias comes. 
In ftemeft wifdom fbong ; 
The voice that cries 
Of Christ from high. 
And judgment nigh. 
From op'ning ikies. 

n. 

y Your God e'en now doth ftand 
Within heav*n*8 op'ning door ; 
His fan is in His hand. 

And He will purge His floor ; 
The wheat He claims. 
And with Him flows ; 
The chaff He throws 
To quenchlefs flames. 



Ye haughty mountains, bow 

Your fky-afpiring heads ; 
Ye valleys, hiding low. 
Lift up your gentle meads ; 
Make His ways plain 
Your King before. 
For evermore 
He comes to reign. 

IV. 

/ Let thy dread voice around. 

Thou harbinger of Light, 

On our dull ears (till found. 

Left here we fleep in night, 
cres. Till Judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burft the wrath. 
And deathleia 



V. 



mfO GobfI with lover's fweet might 
Who doft anoint, and arm 
Christ's foldiers for the fight. 

With fpells that fliield from harm ; 
/Thrice blefscd Three, 
HeaVn's endlcfs days 
Shall fmg Thy praifc 
Eternally ! 



IN WEAKNESS GREAT, AND STRONG IN 

HIDDEN MIGHT. 
^f^ttvc. No. 206. 




cj=6o: 



r <^ ^-m- 



■^ -gj-^ J. 



^ 







L IV. 

/ In wcaknefs great, and flrong in hidden might, /A trufty Shepherd for Thy (hccp he (lands. 
Thy Peter, Lord, a ftar of living light. The keys of heav'nly pardon in his hands ; 

f cres* Though oft obfcured, and once eclipfed, his rays p The crofs of pain he crimfons o'er with blood. 
Yet fhine again with purer, brighter blaze. cres* Undying witnefs raifing from the flood. 

n. V. 

mfXo meet Thee, walking o*er the troubled waves, ^fl/'When round us threatening waves in wrath arife. 
In zeal he plunged, but loft the faith that faves ; Oh ! may we ^x on Thee unfwerving eyes! 

The flony depths would foon have been his tomb. On Thee may all our clinging hopes be flayed ; 
HadflThou not plucked him from the watery doom. Thy look be mercy, and Thine arm bring aid ! 



III. 



VI. 



f The Cock crew loud Thy warning in his cars; / Grant we may loveTheewithThyMartyr^s power. 
At Thy fad look he poured remorfefiil tears ; In forrow melted for each finning hour \ 

By Satan fifted, proflrate 'neath his blaft. With him, while guarded from his mournful fall, 

/On Thee, the Rock, he flood a rock at lafL cres. Confefs Thee Christ, and win Thee Lord of all 



AS JAMES THE GREAT, WITH GLOWING ZEAL, 
at Jameg. No, 207, 




I. 

mf AS James the Great, with glowing zeal. 
Unheeding fmile or frown, 
Relinquifhed all his earthly weal. 

To win a brighter crown : 
So, Lord, we hafte, the world difdaincd. 
To follow Thee with faith unfeigned, 
f And draw Thy mercy down. 

II. 

fl/* Should we for Thee to wrath be moved, 
Difturbed by wild unreft. 
Though thinking then Thou moft wert loved. 
That then we fcrved Thee beft ; 
'\ ! let Thy Spirit drop its balm, 
' quell the ftorm, and ihcd a calm 
Dn our unrulv breaft. 



TIL 

m/Thy cup in fervour James would drink^ 
And drain its forrows dry ; 
From Thy dark lot he fcomed to fhrink. 
Though it were e'en to die ; 
cres. That he might rank on Thy right hand. 
And there before the angels (land, 
/ Thy favoured faint on high. 

IV. 

w/"We from the Crofs feek no retreat. 
But, guided by Thy grace. 
We crave to fit beneath Thy feet ; 
Right royal is the place ! 
ySo we may ever be Thine Own, 
Where'er we view Thee ftands a throne ; 
p Our Heav*n is in Thy face. 



BENEATH THE FIG-TREE'S GRATEFUL SHADE. 



Sbt Batttolometo. 



No. 208. 







ja. 



I 



I. 

m/BESEATH the fig-tree's grateful ftiade 
Behold the good Nathanael laid^ 

Concealed from diftant eye : 
But where is vifion blind, or faint, 
To Him who faw the refting Saint 

From far, yet ever nigh ? 

II. 

The Nazareth, which he difdained. 
And many a fcornful tongue profaned. 
Now beams a city bright ; 
Tes, As Thou, O Lord, on him doft (hine, 
The Nazarene ftands forth divine, 
/ A King before his fight ! 



V. 



III. 
p The angels rife, the angels fall. 
They circle round the Lord of all : 

This glory fhall he view ; 
For guilelefs there he meekly flands, 
In child-like faith at j£su's hands, 
/ Nathanael, truftful, true. 

IV. 
p Lord, grant to us to be fin cere. 
With fimple heart, and confcicnce clear, 

With truth to fhine around ; 
That we may win the heavenly meed, 
/** Behold an Ifraelite indeed, 

In whom no guile is foimd I " 



p cres. Then lead us to that vifion bright. 
Where fland the angel -hofts of light. 

Fair ftars in luflrous ring; 
That, joining their immortal lays, 
We ever may confefs, and praife 
/ Our Saviour, God, and Kikg. 



LOl SEA AND LAND THEIR GIFTS OUTPOUR. 



3t ^attteto. 



No. 20Q 




y Lo I fea and land their gifts outpour, 
A tribute from their richeft ftore. 
To lie at Levi's feet ; 
/ But Thou, in pafiing, gracious Lord, 
Didft fee his danger, fpeak Thy word ; 
That word for hun how meet I 
/ " Come, follow Me ! " 
mf To follow Thee 
He quits his wealthy feat. 

n. 

mf But we are dill in fetters held. 

By worldly charms and lucre fpelled. 

Our hearts all dead and cold ; 
Unyielding to the cries of grace. 
With wills too weak to feek Thy face. 
Fall bound in Satan's hold : 
/ " Come, follow Me ! " 
/ Ah ! how are we 
To burft the chains of gold? 



f Yet, roufed by Thine Almighty voice. 
Good Lord, we rife, and we rejoice ; 

We fling the drofs away ; 
No diamond fparkles in the light. 
Nought ever fhines fo fair and bright. 
As Thy celeftial ray : 

" Come, follow Me ! " 
We fly to Thee, 
O living Star of day ! 

IV. 

rf Thou hadft not where to lay Thine head. 
When Matthew, by Thy mercy led. 

Sought Thee to be his Gueft ; 
But we, O Lord, of Thee have need. 
On Thy rich bounty we muft feed. 
And lean upon Thy bread : 
/ cres. " Then, follow Me ! " 
We cling to Thee, 
Our Riches, and our Reft ! 



THEY COME, GOD'S MESSENGERS OF LOVE. 



&t fiSlitfimL 



No. 2IO. 
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M^N^ 





J_u^J^ 



^ "^ 




I. 



IV. 



w^They come, God's meflengers of love, p Bleft Jesu, Thou,Whofc groans and tears 
They come from realms of peace above, Have fknftified frail nature's fears. 
From homes of never-fading h*ght. To earth in bitter {brrow weighed, 

From bli&ful manfions ever bright. Thou didft not fcom Thine angels' aid. 



n. 

They come to watch around us here, 
To foothe our forrow, calm our fear ; 
Ye heavenly guides, fpeed not away ; 
God willeth you with us to ftay. 

m. 

But chiefly at its journey's end, 
'Tis your's the fpirit to befriend, 
And whifper to the willing heart, 
" O Chriftian foul, in peace depart;" 



V. 

An angel-guard to us fiipply, 
When on the bed of death we lie ; 
And by Thine Own Almighty pow'r, 
O fhield us in the laft dread hour. 

VI. 

/To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the SprRiT, Three in One, 
From all above, and all below. 
Let joyful praife unceafing flow. 



WITH ME IS LUKE, ALONE OF ALL. 



Sbi, lufte. 



No. 211. 




p 






1"^^1 1 1"^ ^ 






^N 





I. 

p " With me is Luke, alone of all :" 
cres. So fadly mourned the aged Paul ; 
Frail Demas, his in Chriftian love, 
Jim. Is dead to him and things above. 



IV. 

mf Behold him conftant, faithful ftand. 
With healing lip, and healing hand, 
His fufF'ring brother fun to tend, 
Evangelift, Phyfician, Friend. 



n. 

mf The world had fhewn its fpecious face. 
And lured him from the heavenly race ; 
trej. He loves it, and without a throe 
£m. Can leave a martyr to his woe. 



V. 

p Lord, make us ftead^ as Thy Saint, 
That we may toil, and never faint. 
That we may ftand, and never fall. 
Upheld by Thee, the Help of all. 



m. 



VI. 



/ But Luke his toils and travels fhares, mf Thy changelefs love, we pray, impart ; 

Companion dear of all his cares ; O nurfe in us a loyal heart ; 

» Love liehting up lus tender brow, cres. That we, fuftuned by grace from high, 

He coiwl not leave tlie captive now. For Thee may live, in Thee may die. 



HOW BLEST THE UNITY, GOOD LORD. 

iSS* Sbitaon anH Julie. No. 212. 




^= 



80. 



(^ — ^^ Q| :; z^ L!^ — ^^ ::^^ — e^ — rr^ 




m/ How blcft the unity, good Lord, 

Which bcamt throughout Thy holy Word, 
/ A ray from Thine Own Eflence ! 
/ erf J. Oh ! when fhall all Thy Church be one ? 
That precious fign of heaven begun. 
The foretafte of Thy Prefence ! 

D. 
p O Saviour, while for this we yearn. 
Our love to Thee (hall ever bum, 

A love fo deep and tender. 
That we can never Truth betray. 
And fo arreft that glorious day. 
When Thou (halt reign in fplendor. 



V. 

/ Then, Lord, Thy grace to us impart, 
Infpire the zeal, infufe the heart. 

And warm the weak endeavour. 
That high and low, that age and youth. 
United in Thy faving truth, 
jf May all be Thine for ever ! 



/ Thy kinfmen. Lord, to Thee moft dear, 
Bleft Jude and Simon, ever near. 

Stood partners in Thy trial ; 
Saint Simon, glowing bright with zeal. 
Saint Jude, with loving heart to feel 
That faintnefs was denial. 

IV. 
mf If we (hould meet Thine open foes. 
When Satan hath with flealthy blows 
Of unbelief undone them, 
p cres, O grant a fpu*it, bom above. 

To guard Thy caufe in words of love. 
Till tmth to Thee hath won them. 



WHO ARE THESE, LIKE STARS APPEARING? 

Wer find die vor Gottes Throne. 

No. 213. 



^U S^aintl), or General. 



1-4^ 





\M^ 



AA-d^A.J. 




^^^ 



I. 

m/Wno are thefe, like ftan appearing, 

Thefc, before God's throne who ftand ? 
Each a golden crown is wearing : 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
/Alleluia! hark! they fing, 
Praiiing loud their heavenly King. 

11. 

mfWho are thefe of dazzling brightnefs, 
Thefe, in God's own truth arrayed. 
Clad in robes of pureft whitenefs. 
Robes, whofe luflre ne'er fhall fade. 

Ne'er be touched by Time's rude hand ? 
/Whence come all this glorious band? 



m. 

mf ThcCe are they, who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long, 
Wreftling on tDl life was ended. 
Following not the linful throng: 

/Thefe, who well the fight fuftained. 
Triumph through the Laiib have gained 

IV. 

p Thefe are they, whofe hearts were riven. 
Sore with woe and anguifh tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have driven 
With the God they glorified: 
cres. Now their pain and confliA o'er, 
God has bid them weep no morf • 



V. 

ffif TheCe, like priefts, have watched and waited, 
Ofi^ring up to Christ their will. 
Soul and body confecrated. 

Day and night to ferve Him (till : 
/Now, in God's moft holy place, 
Bleft they fland before Hin Face. 



WHAT ARE THESE IN BRIGHT ARRAY? 



or General. 



No. 214. 




I. 

mf "71 HAT are thefc in bright array. 
This innumerable throng. 
Round the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant fong ? 
/""Worthy is the Lamb, once flain, 
Ble£ing, honour, glory, power, 
Wifdom, riches to obtain, 
New dominion every hour.** 



II. 

p Thefe through fiery trials trod ; 

Thefe from great affliction came.; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Sealed with His Almighty name. 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Vidlor-palms in every hand, 
cres. Through their dear Redeemer's might. 
More than conquerors they fbmd. 



III. 



fi^ Hunger, thirft, difeafe unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed : 
Them the Lamb amidft the Throne 
Shall to living fountains lead: 
f]oj and gladnefs banifli fighs, 
Perfcft love difpels all fear. 
And for ever from their eyes 
i^iVr. God (hall wipe away the tear. 



O HAPPY SAINTS, WHO DWELL IN LIGHT. 



9111 Satnt0, or General 



No. 215 




I. III. 

f O HAPPY faints, who dwell in light, mf And now they range the heavenly 
And walk with Jesus, clothed in plains, 

white. And fing their hymns in melting firains ; 

cres. Safe landed on that peaceful fhore, cres. And now their fouls begin to prove 
Where pilgrims meet to part no more. The heights and depths of Jesu's love. 



II. 



IV. 



/ Rdeafed from fin, and toil, and grief, / He cheers them with eternal fmile ; 
Death was their gate to endlefs life ; They fing hofiuinas all the while, 

An opened cage, to let them fly, cres. Or, overwhelmed with rapture fwect, 

And Duild their happy neft on high. dim. Sink down adoring at His feet. 

V. 

p Ah Lord ! with tardy fteps I creep. 
And fometimes fing, and fometimes weep ; 
cres. Yet ftrip me of this houfe of clay, 
And I will fing as loud as they. 



PALMS OF GLORY, RAIMENT BRIGHT. 



fApoMlt^f Ut,, or General. 





I. 

yPALMS of glory, raiment bright. 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the faints in light, 
Priefts, and kings, and conqu'rors they. 

n. 

Yet the conqu'rors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidft the throne. 

And proclaim in joyful pfalms 
Vift'ry through His Crofs alone. 



IV. 

Round the Altar priefts confefs. 
If their robes are white as fnow, 

*Twas the Saviour's righteoufnefe. 
And His blood that made them fo. 

V. 

mf Who are thefe ? on earth they dwelt j 
Sinners once, of Adam's race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and fufF'ring felt ; 
But were faved by fovereign grace. 



HI. VI. 

Kings for harps their crowns refign, p They were mortal, too, like us : 
Crying, as they ftrike the chords, Ah ! when we, like them, muft die, 

*' Take the kingdom, it is Thine, cres. May our fouls, tranflated thus. 

King of kings, and Lord of lords ! " Triumph^ reign, and fliine on high I 



THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 



apOJStlW, $CC.f or General. 



No, 217. 





«5^Thb Son of God goes forth to war, 
A SLingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner Sreams afar : 
Who follows in His train ? 
p Who beft can drink His cup of woe. 
Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears His Crofs below, 
ires. He follows in His train. 



fA glorious band, the chofen few. 

On whom the Spirif came ; 
Twelve valiant faints, their hope they knew. 

And mocked the crofs and name. 
They met the tyrant's brandifhed fteel. 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bowed their necks the death to feel : 

Who follows in their train ? 



IIL 



A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the fteep afcent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
p O God ! to us may grace be given. 

To follow in their train ! 



HOW BRIGHT THESE GLORIOUS SPIRITS SHINE! 



3pOfi(tIe0, Set., or General. 



No. 2 1 8. 





1. 

mf How bright thefe glorious fpirits (hine ! 
Whence all their bright array? 
How came they to the blifsful feats 
Of everlafting day ? 

II. 

f Lo! thefe are they from fuff*ring8 great. 
Who came to realms of light. 
And in the blood of Christ have wafhed 
Thofe robes, which fhine fo bright. 

m. 

With palms triumphal now they ftand 

Before the throne on high. 
And ferve the God they love, amidft 

The glories of the iky. 



n i -irn 



IV. 

His prefence fills each heart with joy» 

Tunes every mouth to fing ! 
By day, by night, the facred courts 

With glad hofannas ring. 

V. 

mf Thirft, hunger, now are felt no more^ 
Nor funs with fcorching ray; 
God fhines their Sun, whofe dieering beams 
Diffufe eternal day. 

VI. 

The Lamb, Which dwells amidft the throne,. 

Shall o'er them ftill prefide. 
Impart His nourifhment divine. 

And all their footfteps guide. 



VII. 



p 'Mong paftures green He'll lead His flock. 
Where living flreams appear; 
rres. And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 



DISPOSER SUPREME. 

«pwtfl», $Ct., or General. S'*frme, quaUs, ArHter. 



No. 219, 
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I. 

^Disposer Supreme, 

And Judge of the earth. 
Who choofcft for Thine, 

The weak and the pooQ 
To frail earthen veilels. 

And things of no worth, 
Entruding Thy riches. 

Which aye (hall endure. 

II. 

p Thofe veflels foon fail. 

Though full of Thy light ; 
They at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone ; 
<ris. Then brightly appeareth 

The arm of Thy might. 
As through the clouds breaking 
The lightnings have (hone. 

m. 

mflAk^ clouds are they borne 

To do Thy great will. 
And fwift as the winds 

About the world go ; 
All full of Thy Prefence, 

While earth lieth ftill. 
They thunder, they lighten^ 

The waters o'erflow. 



IV. 

/"Their found goeth forth, 

Christ Jesus the Lord ! 
Then Satan doth fear; 

His citadels fall ; 
As when the dread trumpets 

Went forth at Thy word. 
And on the ground lieth 

The Canaanites^ wall* 

V. 

ffO loud be Thy trump. 

And ftirring the found. 
To roufe us, O Lord, 

From fin's deadly fleep 1 
May lights, which Thou kindleft 

In darknefs around. 
The dull foul awaken 

Her vigils to keep ! 

VL 

p All glory to Thee, 

Who, hidden from fight, 
cres. Yet filleft with love 
The vaft Infinite ; 
^And revealed to our aid 

As One and yet Three, 
cres. From far hath reclaimed us 
/Thy glory to fee. 



HARK! THE SOUND OF HOLY VOICES. / 

fSlpOBiUtlf $Ct., (fr General. No. 2 20. 




I. / Hark ! the sound of holy voices. 
Chanting at the crystal sea, 
/ Hallelujah I / Hallelujah I 

# Hallelujah 1 Lord, to Thee I 

/ Multitudes, which none can number^ 

Like the stars in glory stand. 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 

Palms of vict*ry in their hand. 

Melody 6y Batst* alone, 

II. Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ^ 

Melody by Tenon, 

King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 
Martjrr, and Evangelist, 

MeXody by TrebUs. 

Samtlv Maiden, godly Matron, 
Widows, who have watched to prayer, 
PuU Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord oi all, are there. 

III. P They have come from tribulation. 

And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
cres. Tried they were and firm they stood ; 
p Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented. 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
cres* They have conquered Death and Satan, 
/ By the might of Christ the Lord. 



Uniaon, 

IV. / Marching with Thy Cross, their banner. 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation. 
Thee, their Saviour, and their King ; 

4$m. Gladly, Lord, with Thee thev suffered ; 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
ens. And by death to life immortal. 

They were bora and glorified. 

Unieon, 
V. jf^ Now they reign in heavenly ^lory. 
Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river. 
Holy bliss, and infinite. 

Harmony, 

P Love and peace they taste for ever, 
cres. And all truth and knowledge see, 
/ In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

VL/GoD of God, the One-begotten, 
Light of Light, Emmanuel, 
In Whose Body, joined together. 

All the saints for ever dwell. 
Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
cres. That we may for evermore 
ff God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore I 



LET OUR CHOIR NEW ANTHEMS RAISE. 

fSL^OSltUBf Ut.f or Geiieral. THr UpHr &e\of6pmy. No. 2 21. 




/Lbt oar choir new anthems raife. 
Wake the mom with gladhefs ; 
Goo Himfelf to jay and praife 
Turns the martyrs* fadnefs ; 
p This, the day that won their crown, 
creu Open'd Heav*n*s bright portal^ 
As they laid the mortal down, 
/And put on th* immortal. 



ff/Never flinched they from the flame. 
From the torture never; 
Vain the foeman's fliarpeft aim, 
Satan's lafl endeavor ; 
/For by Aiith they faw the land. 
Decked in all its glory. 
Where triumphant now they ftand 
With the vigor's ftory. 



m. 



/Up and follow, Chriftian men ! 

Prefs through toil and forrow ! 
Spurn the night of fear, and then. 

Oh ' the glorious morrow I 
Who will venture on the ftrife 

Who will firft begin it? 
Who will feize the land of life ? 
^Warriors, up and win it ! 



WHAT ARE THESE ARRAYED IN WHITE. 



apOJJtUsS, &c., or General. 



No. 2 2 2. 
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I. 

iw^ What are thcfe arrayed in white. 
Brighter than the noon-day fun ? 
Foremoft of the fons of light^ 
Neareft to th' eternal throne ? 

II. 

p Out of great diftrefs they came, 

Wafhed their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of Christ the Lamb ; 
filood that waihes white as fnow 1 



III. 

mf Therefore they are next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God refides among His Own ; 
God doth in His faints delight. 

IV. 

p Them the Lamb (hall always feed, 
He that on the throne doth reign^ 
To the living fountains lead. 
With the tree of life fuftaiiu 



V. 



tres. He ihall all their forrows chafe. 

All their wants at once remove, 
/ Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every foul with love. 



HAPPY SOUL, THY DAYS ARE ENDED. 

MWttSt»,SCt.^ or Private use. No. 223. 




mf Happy foul, thy days are ended. 
All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended. 
To the fight of Jesus go ! 

II. 

Waiting to receive thy fpirit, 
Lo ! the Saviour ftands above ; 
Claims the purchafe of His merit. 
Reaches forth the crown of love. 

III. 

p Struggle through thy lateft paffion 
To thy dear Redeemer's breaft, 
€res. To His utter mod falvation. 
To His everlafting reft I 

IV. 

/ For the joy He fets before thee 
Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die I to live the life of glory ! 
Sufier 1 with thy Lord to reign I 



LORD OF THE CHURCH, WE HUMBLY PRAY. 

IBtnter JBa^H, or Ordination. No. 224* 




p Lord of the Church, we humbly pray'^Help them to preach the truth of God, 
For thofe who guide us in Thy way. Redemption through the Saviour's Blood t 
And fpeak Thy holy Word : Nor let the Spirit ceafe 

w.With love divine their hearts infpire, On all the Church His gifts to (hower ; 
And touch their lips with hallowed fire. To them a Meflenger of power. 
And needful grace afford ! To us, of life and peace. 

III. 

/ So may they live to Thee alone ; 
Then hear the welcome word, "Well done!** 

And take their crown above : 
Enter into their Matter's joy. 
And all eternity employ 

In praife, and bliis, and love. 



\l 



HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR FEET. 



fimtet 9aS0, or OrdinatUm. 



No. 225. 





mfYiovr beauteous are their feet. 
Who ftand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring falvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 
How charming is their voice ! 
How fweet the tidings are ! 
O Zion, fee thy Savioxtr Eang ! 
He reigns and triumphs here ! 



III. 



How happy are our ears. 
That hear this joyful found. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And (ought, but never found I 
How blefsed are our eyes. 
That fee this heavenly light. 
Which kings and prophets long defired. 
But died without the fight. 



yThe watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerufalem breaks forth in fongs. 

And deferts learn the joy. 
The Lord makes bare His Arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 

Their Savioxtr and their God ! 



J 



POUR OUT THY SPIRIT FROM ON HIGH. 



®ctitiiation. 



No. 226. 
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ijf Pour out Thy Spirit from on high ; 
L0RD3 Thine aflembled fervants blefs ; 
Thy grace and gifts to each fupply. 
And clothe Thy priefls with righteous- 
nefs. 



n. 



m. 

With zeal and wifdom, faith impart. 
With firmnefe, meekneft from above. 

To bear Thy people on their heart. 
And love the fouls whom Thou doft 
love; 



IV. 



Within Thy temple when they ftand p To watch, and pray, and never faint. 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, By day and night ftri<5t guard to keep, 

O Lord, like ftars in Thy right hand. To warn the finner, cheer the faint. 
The Shepherds of the Churches be ! To nurfe Thy lambs, and feed Thy (heep, 

V. 

mf Then, when their work is finifhed here. 
And they in hope their charge refign. 
When Thou, Chief Shepherd, (halt appear, 
/ May they, and we, and all be Thine ! 



HOW BEAUTIFUL THE FEET THAT BRING. 






No. 227, 




^m 











A 



■J A-d-d -d -drA-d-d 



^^ 



F^ 



^ 



^S 



32? 



I. 



mf How beautiful the feet that bring 
The gladfome tidings here ! 
What gracious mefTengers e'en now 
To our bleft eyes appear ! 

II. 

p Thy fervants fpeak ; Thou only canft 
The hearing ear beftow ; 
They fmite the rock, but Thou alone 
Doft bid the waters flow. 



in. 

They feek, but only Thou haft fkill 
To bring loft wand'rers home ; 

They call, but 'tis Thy love compels^ 
And then th' invited come. 



IV. 

iw/ Lord, Thou art with them of a truth. 
Left we (hould go aftray ; 
The twelve bright banners go before, 
And fhew us Canaan's way. 



V. 

/ Blefs we our God, Who grants us here 
To (ing in Sion's ways ! 
Oh ! when, on heavenly Sion's hilj. 
When ftiall we fing Thy praife ? 



SAVIOUR, WHO THY FLOCK ART FEEDING. 
»apti»m. No. 2 2 8 
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p Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding. 
With the (hepherd's kindeft care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs Thy bofom fharc ; 

n. 

Now, thefc little ones receiving. 
Fold them in Thy gracious Arm : 
sres. There, we know, Thy word believing, 
/ Only there fecure from harm ! 

in. 

mf Never, from Thy pafture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let Thy tendernefs, fo loving, 

Keep them all life's dang'rous way : 

IV. 

/ Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a refting-place. 
Feed in paftures ever vernal. 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace I 



IN TOKEN THAT THOU SHALT NOT FEAR. 



No. 229. 
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I. 

/In token that thou (halt not fear 
Christ crucified to own. 
We print the Crofs upon thee here, 
And {lamp thee His alone. 

II. 

n^In token that thou (halt not blu(h 
To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and His fhame. 



III. 

In token that thou (halt not flinch 
Christ's quarrel to maintain, 

But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy poft remain ; 

IV. 

/In token that thou too (halt tread 
The path He travelled by, 
Endure the Crofs, de(pife the fhame^ 
And (it thee down on high ; 



V. 



Thus, outwardly and vifibly. 

We feal thee for His Own ; 
And may the brow, that wears His Crofs, 

Hereafter (hare His crown I 



JESU, NOW THY NEW-MADE SOLDIER^ 

No. 230. 




p Jesu, now Thy new-made foldier 
From the Font hath gone his way : 
mf Now before him lies his trial 

In the life-long, doubtful fray : 

cres. Bleued Saviour I 

p Keep him through the weary day; 

II. 

mf May he bravely fight Thy battle, 

And through Thee fubdue the foe. 
Shun his wiles, efcape his malice. 
And repel his cruel blow : 
/ Mighty Captain ! 
p Thy ialvation may he know ! 



mf Full of hope his day is breaking : 
May he never know the night ! 
Thou, Who ihin'ft upon his jnoming, 
Be at eventide his light : 
/ Sun of Glory I 
p Lofe him never from Thy fight. 



mf Bright and clear Thy Crofs is fliining 

On his pure and ftainleis brow : 
/ Let it, ever there rcfplcndent, 
Witnefs to his faithful vow : 
m/'Dear Redeemer ! 
p Keep it always bright as now. 

IV. 

p Oh, may all to whom pertaineth 
This Thy fervant's early care. 
Mindful of his heav'nly progrefs. 
Word and work of fiiame forbear I 
cres. Thou that heareft, 
p Give them hearts and lips of prayer. 



1 



O GOD, IN WHOSE ALL-SEARCHING EYE. 



Conflrtnation. 

RNr-TTdrJ^pJ-' 







ffiS, 



p O God, in Whofe all-fearching tyt 
Thy fervants Hand, to ratify 
The vow baptifmal by them made. 
When firil Thy hand was on them laid ; 
Blefs them, O holy Father, blefs. 
Who Thee with heart and voice confefs ; 
May they, acknowledged as Thine Own, 
Stand evermore before Thy throne I 



in. 



/ Arm thefe. Thy foldiers, mighty Lord, 
With fhield of &ith, and Spirit's fword ; 
Forth to the 'battle may they go. 
And boldly fight againft the foe. 
With banner of the Crofs unfurled. 
And by it overcome the world ; 
And fo at laft receive from Thee 
The palm and crown of vidory. 



p Come, ever blefsed SpiRrr, come. 

And make Thy fervants' hearts Thy home ; 
May each a living temple be. 
Hallowed for ever. Lord, to Thee : 
mf Enrich that temple's holy (hrine 
With fevenfold gifts of grace divine ; 
f With wifdom, light, and knowledge biefs, . 
Strength, counfel, fear, and godlinefs. 



THE CROSS IS ON OUR BROW. 



No. 232. 
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p The Crofe is on our brow. 
Redemption's awful fign : 
res. Defcend, moft Holy Spirit, now, 
To feal the work divine. 

II. 



tnf The fiend, the flefti, the world, 
We fwear to give them fight : 
cres. Our Monarch's banner floats unfurled : 
Who fails with that in fight ? 

VL 

/Who fails with Jesus Christ 

For leader and for guide ; 
For food, for treafure all unpriced. 
And Friend who ne'er denied i 



vn. 

p The pow'rs of ill allure. 

Our foes come thick and faft : 



p Thy fevenfold gifts impart, 
O Comforter moft fweet, 
res. Kindle to flame each lukewarm heart, 
And guide the trembling feet. 

III. 

mfVJith Pentecoftal force 

Thy prefence let us feel, 
res. With ftrength, Who art Thyfelf its cres. O keep us fteadfaft, loving, pure, 
Infpire us as we kneel, [fource. And we fhall win at laft. 

IV. vm. 

mf Confirm in us to-day mf No earth-forged arms we bear : 

Thework that Thou haft wrought. Strength, weapons, all are Thine : 

res. Illume the foul with love's pure ray, cres. Accept each vow, and hear each prayer, 
Wliich Jesus' blood hath bought. Bleft Trinity Divine. 



ONWARD, HOLY CHAMPION! 

iEtonftnnation, or General. 




m/OHWAUD, holy Champion 1 
Run the Chrillian nee. 
Leave the world behind thee, 
Heav'nward fet thy face : 
p By the Spirit's un£Uon, 

Knit with (Irength divine, 
eres. Nurtured with Thy Saviour's 
Myftic bread and wine. 



m. 



j9|/*Onwardy holy Champion ! 
Lay all weight afide. 
All dillradiing pleafure. 
All incumb'ring pride. 
/ Shun the fubtle pitfalls^ 
Laid by Satan's hate; 
cres. Let not pains affliA thee« 
Let not joys elate. 



/*Onward, holy Champion ! 
Angels gazing down, 
Praife thy bold endeavor. 
Show thy future crown. 
p Christ, thy dear Redbbmer, 

' Guards His fervant's foul ; 
yAnd thy prize awaits thee, 
At the heav'nly goal. 



GO FORWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 



<Son€cmattOn, or Gmtral. 
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/GO forward, Chriflian foldier. 
Beneath His banner true ! 
The Lord Himfelf, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes fubdue. 
f His love foretells thy trials ; 
He knows thine hourly need ; 
cres. He can, with bread of Heaven, 
Thy fainting fpirit feed. 

n. 

m/Go forward, Chriftian foldier I 

Fear not the fecret foe ; 
Far more are o'er thee watching. 

Than human eyes can know ! 
Truft only Christ, thy Captain ; 

Ceafe not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices. 

That lure thy foul afbay. 



/Go forward, Chriflian foldier! 

Nor dream of peaceful reft. 
Till Satan's hoft is vanquiflied. 

And Heaven is all pofleft ; 
Till Christ Himfelf fhall call thee 

To lay thine armour by. 
And wear, in endlefs gloiy. 

The crown of viftory. 

IV. 

mf Go forward, Chriflian foldier! 

Fear not the gathering night; 
/The Lord has been thy fhelter. 
The Lord will be thy light: 
When mom his face revealeth. 
Thy dangers all are pafl ; 
dim. Oh ! pray that faith and virtue 
May keep thee to the laft. 






\ 



SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, ARISE ! 



<{ronf(miattOn. or General. 



No. 235. 




cJ=88. 



(gjy i fb iY^ff'^ 



J^^ 



A 



^ 



Ai'^s^^ 



1^^i:z 






i 




I. m. 

/Soldiers of Christ, arife ! Stand, then, in His great might. 

And put your armour on, With all His flrength endued ; 

Strong in the ftrength which God fupplies. But take, to arm you in the fight. 
Through His eternal Son. The panoply of God. 



n. 

Strong in the Lord of hofts. 
And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the ftrength of Jesus trufts 
Is more than conqueror. 



IV. 

mfTh^Lt having all things done. 
And all your conflifts paiTed, 

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone, 
And ftand entire at laft. 



V. 



/ From ftrength to ftrength go on, 
And wreftle, fight, and pray ! 

Tread all the powers of darknefs down. 
And win the well-fought day 1 



(/ 



THE VOICE THAT BREATHED O'ER EDEN. 
?9oIs inatnmons* No. 236. 




I. 

p The Voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
That earlieft wedding day^ 
The primal marriage bleffing, 
It hath not pafled away. 

II. 

mf Still in the pure efpoufal 

Of Chriftian man and maid, 

The Holy Three are with us. 

The threefold grace is faid. 

III. 

For dow'r of blefled children. 
For love and faith's fweet fake, 

For high myfterious union. 

Which naught on earth may break \ 

IV. 

* 

p Be prefent, awful Father, 
To give away this bride, 
v/. As Eve Thou gav'ft to Adam, 
Out of his own pierced fide. 



V. 

p Be prefent, Son of Mary, 
To join their loving hands, 
ens. As Thou didft bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands. 

VI. 

p Be prefent, Holieft Spirit, 
To blefs them as they kneel, 
ores. As Thou, for Christ, the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly Spoufc dofl feal. 

VII. 

mfO fpread Thy pure wing o'er them! 
Let no ill pow'r find place, 
When onward to Thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 

VIII. 

arts. To cafl their crowns before Thee 
In perfedl: facrifice, 
/ Till to the home of gladnefs 

With Christ's Own Bride they rife. 

s 



WHEN FAIREST EVE IN EDEN ROSE. 



l^olS mtatrimons. 
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f When faireft Eve in Eden rofe 
From fleeping Adam's fide, 
^res. Thou led'ft her. Lord, Thy precious gift. 
To Adam for a bride. 
mf So now Thy handmaid here bellow 

On this. Thy waiting fon ; 
/ Unite them both in holy bonds, 
A loving race to run. 

11. 

iK^ Make- Thou their home as Eden bright. 
Like Eden in her bloom,; 
Let choiceft flow'rs adorn their path. 
And round them (bed perfume 1 
p Thy Church Thou tenderly htCt loTe4 
And wafhed her pure and fair ; 
erei. No ftain, nor wrinkle wouldft Thou trace« 
But fee all comely there* 



UL 

m/Thm, fondly knitted, ne'er may they 
Difcern the ^Ity fpot, 
/ cres. Or elfe, with gentle hand, let fall 
A Veil to hide the blot. 
p High faodity didft Thou imprefs 
Upon the marriage-rite; 
rr//. When Cana faw the flowing Hreams 
Shine crimfon in the light. 

IV. 

mf Yet, though that nuptial feaft was graced 
With (lore of myftic wine. 
Thou dill canll fill a fpoufelefs heart. 
That knows no love but Thine. 
p cres. Loiio, grant us all, or virgias puxe^ 
Or bled with wedded love, 
/To view the heav'nly Bridegroom's face 
In Paradife above. 



O DEATH, THOU ART NO MORE! 
iSuual of t|e Sean. No. 238. 





mfO Death, thou art no more! 

Thou too, O Death, art dead ! 
Thy boafted glory o'er, 
Thy power fled ! 

II. 

O Death, thou art no more. 

For Christ, the loft to fave. 
Hath opened wide the door. 
And left the grave ; 

III. 

In dying, thee hath (Iain, 
In living, life hath given, 
^rts. And, rending Hell in twain, 
/Hath opened Heaven. 



p Then Chriftian, ceafe to weep. 
Shed now no hopele(s tear ; 
ens. A little while of fleep, 

And morn is near ; 

V. 

/ The morn that knows no night. 
In realms of cloudleis day, 
Where glorious (dints in light 
Their homage pay. 

VI. 

p cres.Weep not ! the gate of life 

Henceforth is dreaded death, 
The end of life-long ftrife — 
Our dying breath. 

vn. 



/ Weep not ! the Vid'ry's won ! 
Away with doubts and fears ! 
Jim. Christ^ when our work is done, 
pp Will dry our tears. 



WHY DO WE MOURN DEPARTING FRIENDS. 



ISutial of t^t SeoH. 



No. 239. 




I. 



m. 



p Why do we mourn departing friends, p The graves of all His faints be bleffed, 

Or fhake at Death's alarms ? And foftened every bed ! 

ens. 'Tis but the voice that Jesus fends, rr«. Where fhould the dying members reft, 

To call them to His arms. But with their dying Head ? 



IL 

p Why ifaould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
cres. For there the flefh of Jesus lay 
And left a long perfume. 



IV. 

mfVLt thence arofe, afcending high, 
And fhewed our feet the way ; 
/Up to the Lord our flefh fhall fly^ 
At our great rifing day. 



V. 



mfThtn let the laft loud trumpet found. 
And bid our kindred rife ; 
/Awake ! ye nations underground ! 
Ye fiuntSj afcend the ikies ! 



EARTH TO EARTH, AND DUST TO DUST. 



Bttvial of tf)e SeaH* 



No* 240 
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p " Earth to earthy and duft to duft :*' 
Lord, we own the ientence juft ; 
Head and tongue, and hand and heart. 
All in guilt have borne their part ; 
:res. Righteous is the common doom ; 
All muft moulder in the tomb. 



m. 

/ Yet the feed, upraifed again, 
Clothes with green the finUing plain ; 
Onward as the (eaTons move^ 
Leaves and bloflbms deck the grove : 
And ihall we forgotten Ije, 
Ix)ft for ever when we die ? 



n. 

mf Like the feed in ipring-time fown^ 
Like the leaves in autumn ftrown. 
Low thefe goodly frames muft lie. 
All our pomp and glory die ; 
Soon the fpoiler fceks his prey. 
Soon he bears us all awav. 



IV. 

p Lord, from Nature's gloomy night, 
Turn we to the Gofpel's light ; 
Thou didft triumph o'er the grave, 
Thou wilt all Thy people fave : 
cres. Ranfomed by Thy Blood, the juft 
Rife immortal from the duft. 



FROM OUT THE DEEP, O LORD, ON THEE. 



;f ot tfioise at Sbtu. 



No. 241. 




L IV. 

p From out the deep, O Lord, on Thee 

The trembling ieamen cry aloud : And winds are whiftling high and 

cres. Thou fitteft Sovereign of the fea, cres. Oh ! think of thofe who moan and wd 

And rideft high above the cloud. And cry for help when none is near, 



p When we repofe in tranquil fleep, I 



n. 

/ The raging waters o'er them roll. 
And leaden mifts eilace the fky ; 
The tempeft awes their inmofl ibul : 
p Yet ftorm is mufic. Thou but nigh. 

m. 

m/O LoRD^ appeafe the angry wild ; 

O fmooth the billow's fwelling creft; 
As foft the cradle rocks the child. 
So gently lull them all to reft. 



V. 

mf The night is dark, and fierce the fray! 

How dread the lonenefs 'mid the wit 

p Be with them, though they fail to pra 

And fave them fi-om a watery gra« 

VI. 

mf When calm fliall glaze the ocean face, 
Still teach them ever Thee to know 
Thy tender mercy ftill to trace^ 
Still Thine in weal as well as woe. 



VII. 
/ Fanned ever by Thy wings of love. 
On lan^ or iea, on fhip or fhore^ 
Jim. O guide us all to Thee above. 

Our peaceful Haven evermdrc. 



O THOU WHO BID'ST THE OCEAN DEEP. 
JPor t|o0e at ft ea. No. 2 4 2 . 




/ O Thou, Who bid'ft the ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep. 
Thou, Who dofl bind the reftlcfs wave, 
Eternal Father, ftrong to fave, 
p cres. O hear us, when we cry to Thee p 
For all in peril on the fea ! 

n. 

mfO Saviour ! Whofe Almighty word 
The Wind^ and waves fubmiflive heard. 
Who walkedft on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid its rage did fleep ; 
p cres. O hesar us, when we cry to Thee 
For all in pefil on the Yea f 



p O Sacred Spirit ! Who didft brood 
Upon the Chaos dark and rude ; 
Who bad'ft its angry tumult ceafe, 
And light diffused, and life, and peace ; 

cres. O hear us, when we cry to Tbee 
For all in peril on the fea { 

IV. 
/O Trinity of love and power. 
Our brethren (hiel^ in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempeft them defend ; 
To iafcty's harbour them attend ; 
ff And ever let there rife to Thee 
Glad hymns of t)tai(% from land and 
fea I 



THE LORD ASCENDS THE SACRED HILL. 



<!EfennaI. 



The TraiuJiguratioH. 




. J i .i.i-J- 




J=80. I J 




L 

/Thb Lord tfcends the ftcred hill ; 
His favored few attend Him ftill : 
fp Lo ! there at dead of night, 
mfHt kneels to pray, (/) but, funk in fleep, 
mfThty fail the holy watch to keep, 
eres.ffTiHX burfts a blaze of light! 

U. 

«y/*His features like the lightning glow I 
His raiment gliftens white as fnow ! 
y* Full glorious does He ihine I 
/ The Son of Man, to forrow doomed. 
Though tortured, pierced, and dead, and tombed, 
eres. Shall live the Word Divine. 

m. 

ffi/TiO i fummoned from the fpirit-land. 
With Him Elias, Mofes, (land, 

/ In union. Oh I how fair t 
tres. They hold with their refplendent Lord 
Sweet converfe, tuned in rich accord ! 
A myitic Three is there ! 



IV. 

f A cloud defcends, a cloud of fear ! • 
/•'Behold My Son! HearHim!** they hear 

pp The voice Is from the Throne Z 
m/* Shines forth the Son, the Light of day! 
The Law, the Prophets fade away, 
cres. The Christ remains alone. 

V. 

is!S/*Though Law, and Prophets teach and 
They leave the (inner ftill forlorn : 
p The Gofpel fliines to fave ! 
ffi/*Thou only. Lord, canft help, foigive ; 
Through Thee alone the loft can liv^ 
creu Triumphant o*er the grave ! 

VL 

/May we attain that vifton bleft. 
That mount of glory, feat of reft! 

S) That there, from blemifh fre^ 
s may (hine all pure and bright^ 
Our bodies radiant as the light, 
era. ^Transfigured, Lord, by Thee. 



BEFORE JEHOVAH'S AWFUL THRONE. 
<Srenetal. PJaim loo. No. 244. 
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I. 



p Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with facred jojr ; 
Know ye the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and He deftroy. 

n. 

mf Hb fovercign pow'r, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wand' ring fheep we ftraycd. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

in. 

/ We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful fongs. 
As high as heav'n our voices raife ; 
And earth, with her ten thouiand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with founding pnufe. 

IV. 
^Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vaft as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth fhall ftand. 
When rolling years fhall ceafe to move. 



1± 
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V 



JERUSALEM, MY HAPPY HOME. 



(Beitetal. 
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1. 

»i^ Jerusalem, my happy home. 
Name ever dear to me ! 
When ftiall my labours have an end. 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

11. 

When ftiall thefe eyes thy heaven-built 
walls. 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks, with falvation ftrong, 

And ftreets of (hining gold ? 



-i^^W^^ 



lY. 

Why fhould I fhrink from pain and woe, 

Or feel at death difmay r 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 

And realms of endlefs day. 

V. 

Apoftles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 

Around my Saviour Hand : 
And soon my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 



III. VI. 

There happier bow'rs than Eden bloom,/ Jerufalcm, my happy home ! 

Nor fin, nor forrow know : My foul ftill pants for thee : 

Bleft feats ! through rude and ftormy Then (hall my fabours have an end, 
fcenes, . When I thy joys ftiall fee. 

I onward preis to you» 



O GOD OF HOSTS, THE MIGHTY LORD. 



PJalm 84. 



No. 246. 
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IV. 



mfO God of Hofts, the mighty Lord, /For in Thy courts one fingle day 
How lovely is Ac place^ 'Tis better to attend. 

Where Thou, enthroned in glory, flieVft Than, Lord, in any place befides 
The brightneis of Thy face ! A thoufand days to Q>end. 



II. 

p My longing foul faints with deftre 
To view Thy bleft abode ; 
My panting heart and fleih cry out 
For Thee, the living God. 

HI. 

mfO Lord of Hofts, my King and Gop, 
How highly bleft are they. 
Who in Thy temple always dwells 
And there Thy praife oilplay ! 



V. 

mf Much rather in God's houfe will I 
The meaneft office take. 
Than in the wealthy tents of fin 
My pompous dwelling make» 

VI. 

/For God, Who is our Sun and Shield, 
Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will He withhold 
From them that juftly live. 



GRACIOUS SPIRIT, DOVE DIVINE. 



General. 



No. 247. 
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I. 

p Gracious Spirit, Dove divine. 
Let Thy light within me fhine ; 
All my guilty fears remove ; 
Fill me mil of heaven and love. 



HI. 

and peace to me impart ; 
Seal falvation on my heart ; 
Breathe Thyfelf within my breaft| 
Eameft of immortal reft. 



11. 

Speak Thy pard'ning grace to me ; 
Set the burclened (inner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wafli me in His precious blood. 



IV. 

cres. Let me never from Thee ftray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my ibul with joy divine ; 
Keep mcj Lord, for ever Thine< 



V. 



mf Guard me round on every fide ; 
Save me from felf-righteous pride ; 
Me with Jesu's mind inipire ; 
Melt me with celeftial fire. 



JERUSALEM ON HIGH. 



No. 248. 




^Jerusalem on high 

My fong and City is. 
My home whene'er I die. 
The centre of my blifs : 
/ cres. O happy place ! 

When ihall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To fee Thy face ? 

n. 

mfXYij walls, fwect City, thine. 
With pearls are gamifhed ; 
Thy gates with praifes (hine. 
Thy ftreets with gold are fpread ; 
O happy place ! &c. 

ni. 

p No fun by day (hines there. 
Nor moon by iilent night ; 
Oh no ! thefe needlefs are : 
Tho Lamb's the City's light. 
O happy place ! &c. 

IV. 
/There dwells my Lord, my KiKO, 
Judged here unfit to live i 
There angels to Him fing. 
And lowly homage give. 

O happy place I &c. 



/The Patriarchs of old 

There from their travels ceafe : 
The Prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of Peace. 
O happy place I &c. 

VL 
ffi^The Lamb's Apostles there 
I might with joy behold ; 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold. 
O happy place ! &c« 

vn. . 

p The bleeding Martyrs, they 

Within thofe courts are found. 
Clothed in pure array. 
Their fears with glory crowned. 
O happy place I &c. 

vm. 

p Ah me ! ah me ! that I 

In Kedar's tents here ftay I 
No place like this on high ! 
Lord ! thither guide my way ! 
O happy place ! 
When ihall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To fee Thy face ? 



AFFLICTION IS A STORMY DEEP. 



(Benital. 



No. 249. 
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I. 



ni. 



iw/* Affliction is a ftonny deep, p In gloomy watches of the night 

Where wave refounds to wave ; Til count His mercies o'er ; 

Though o'er my head the billows roll, cres. I'll praife Him for ten thoufknd paft, 
I know the Lord can iave. And humbly fue for more. 



II. 

Perhaps, before the morning dawns. 

He'll reinftate my peace ; 
For He, Who bade the temped roar. 

Can bid the tempeft ceafe. 



IV. 

mf Then, O my foul, why thus deprefled, 
And whence this anxious fear ? 
Let former &vours fix thy truft. 
And check the rifing*tear. 



V. 



I here will reft, and build my hopes, 
Nor murmur at His rod ; 
/ He's more than all the world to me» 
My health, my life, my God. 



AMID THE VARIOUS SCENES OF ILLS. 



<Ktnttal. 
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L III. 

mfAhAiD the various fcenes of ills, mf Tho' tempefts drive thee from the fhore, 

Each ftroke (bme heavenly aim fulfils : And floods defcend, and billows roar : 

And canft thou murmur at thy Goo, Tho' death appear in threatening form^ 

Whofe fovcreign love direfts the rod f / With Him thou canft defy the ftorm. 



II. 



IV. 



p If Heaven afflidb, wilt thou repine ? p He near thee, in the darkeft fhade, 
cres. Each heartfelt comfort may be thine ; Thou nevermore fhalt be afraid : 

Comforts .that fhall o'er death prevail, cres. For where thy loving Lord is founds 
And journey with thee thro' the vale. A Paradife is blooming round. 

V. 

m/O Saviour, fmooth our rugged way. 
And lead us to the realms oiday. 
To (bfter fkies, and brighter plains, 
cres. Where everlafUng funfhine reigns. 



\ 



THE LORD MY PASTURE SHALL PREPARE. 



^rmal. 



From P/alm 23. 



No. 251. 
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I. 

ir/*Thb Lord my paftore (hall prepare. 
And feed me with a fhepherd's care ; 
His prefence (hall my wants Aipply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
ifis. My noon-day walks He ihall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

n. 

/ When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant, 
era. To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering fteps He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landfcape flow* 



m. 

/ Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
cres. My fteadfafl heart fliall fear no ill, 

/For Thou, O Lord, art with me ftill ; 
Thy friendly crook fliall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful fhade. 

IV. 

m/* Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I flray. 
Thy bounty fliall my wants beguile. 
The barren wildemefs fliall fmile, 
cres* With fudden greens and herbage crowned^ 
And ftreams fliall murmur all around. 



/ 



WHEN ALL THY MERCIES, O MY GOD. 



iBmerol. 



No. 252. 
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I. 

f«/ When all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul furveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm loft 
In wonder, love, and praife. 

11. 

Thy Providence my life fuftained. 
And all my wants redreft, 

When in the iilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaft. 

III. 



IV. 

/ Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the leaft, a cheerful heart. 
That taftes thofe gifts with joy. 

V. 

mf Through every period of my life 
Thy goodneis Til purfue ; ' 
And after death, in diftant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

VI. 



p When worn with ficknefs, oft haft Thou / Through all eternity to Thee 
cres. With health renewed my face ; A joyful fong PU raife ; 

And, when in fins and forrows funk^ But O ! eternity's too fhort 

Revived my ibul with grace. To utter all Thy praife. 



\ 



LET US, WITH A GLADSOME MIND. 



Cfenttal. 



P/alm 136. 
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I. 

mf Let us, with a gladibme mind^ 

Praife the Lord, for He is kind ; 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

II. 

mf Let us blaze His Name abroad. 

For of gods He is the God : 
/ For His mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

in. 

mf He, with all-commandiqg might. 

Filled the new-made earth with light : 
/ For His mercies aye endure. 
Ever faithful, ever furc. . 



IV. 

p His Own people He did ble(s. 
In the wafteful wildemefs : 

/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

V. 

mf All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand fupplies their need : 
/ For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

VL 

p He hath, with a piteous eye^ 
Looked upon our mifby : 

ffFoT His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever iiire. 



/ 



(/ 



THE SPACIOUS FIRMAMENT ON HIGH. 

^tJMXSH. P/alm 19. 



No. 254. 
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I. 
m/TnE fpaciout firmament on high« 
With all the bine ethereal fky. 
And fpangled heav'ns, a fhinlng frame. 
Their great Original proclaim. 
Th' onwearied (\m, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's poVr dLTplay, 
And pnblifhes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



ni. 



IL 
/ Soon as the evening (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the lift'ning earth 
Repeats the ftory of her birth ; 
rr//*Whilft all the ftars that round her burn. 
And all the planets, in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
/And fpread the truth from pole to pole; 



fp What, though in folemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreftrial ball ; 
What, though no real voice or found 
Amidil their radiant orbs be found ; 
tus. In Reafon's car they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever finging as they ihxne : 
^'' The hand that made n» is Divine." 



LORD, SEE HOW SWELLING CROWDS ARISE. 



General. 



No. 255. 




mf LORD, fee how fwelling crowds arife. 
To wreck me thick arraved I 
Hear how the throng infalting cries : 
" His God denies him aid ! " 
f But, Lord, my caftle Thou wilt Kand, 
A (hield before me fpread ; 
Mr worfliip. Thou haft lent Thine hand. 
To raife my drooping head. 



m. 



mf My voice hath fought the Lord above : 
He heard me in the ftill,. 
And fent an anfwer, longed with love» 
From yonder holy hilL 
p I laid me down, and took my reft; 
I raifed me up again : 
Thou wert a pillow for my bretft» 
A cordial for my pain. 



/ 1 will not fear ten thoufand foes. 

That marlhal haughty bands. 
And close me round in angered rows. 

To whelm me 'neath their hands. 
Up, Lord! my God, reveal Thy hce. 

And fmite the foemen down : 
Thine is the fafety, and Thy Grace 

Thy people's brighteft crown* 



WHERE HIGH THE HEAVENLY TEMPLE STANDS. 



^fienecali vr Ascension 



No. 256. 
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I. IV. 

fYfuEns high the heavenly temple ftands^^ A SuBTrer once. He yet retains 
The houfe of God not made with hands, A tender pity for our pains ; 
A great High Prieft our nature wears, And ftill remembers in the flcies 
The Guardian of mankind appears. His tears, and agonies^ and cries. 



II. 

He, Who for men in mercy ftood. 
And poured on earth His precious bloody 
Purfues in heaven His plan of Grace, 
And lives to aid the human race. 

III. 

m/ Though now afcended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 





V. 

In every pans that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ^ 
He fympathifes with our grief, 
And fends the fuJBPrer fweet relief. 

VI. 

/ With boldnefs, therefore, at the thronf. 
Let us make all our forrows known^ 
And afk the aids of heavenly power. 
To help us in the evil hour. 



SHADOW OF A MIGHTY ROCK. 



^Smerol. 



No. 257. 
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L 

p Shadow of a mighty rock, 
Stretching o*cr a weary land 
cres. Hide me from the tempeffs fhockj 
Let me in Thy fhelter ftand ! 

n. 

tnf When Thy Prefence, O my God^ 
Brighter is than eye can iee, 
Shadow on the heavenward road^ 
Let me find my (hade in Thee. 



IIL 

When life's paffions o'er me break, 
.Like a ftorm againft the wall^ 
p Let me find, for mercy's iake. 

Shelter where Thy (hado¥7S fall 

IV. 

mf Out of Thee are fhades of deaths 
Weary ways, and hours unbleft ; 
Shadow of the Rock, beneath 
Thee alone are joy and reft; 



V. 



/ Till the race of life be run. 
Till my foul in reft be laid, 
God of gods. Thou art my Sun ; 
Son of God, be Thou my Shade I 



MUCH IN SORROW, OFT IN WOE. 



<B metal. 
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/»/■ Much in forrow, oft in wqe. 
Onward, Chriftians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, and, worn with ftrifc. 
Steep with tears the Bread of Life. 

n. 

/ Onward, Chriftians, onward go ! 
Join the war^ and face the foe ; 
Faint not ! much doth yet remain : 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

m. 

mf Shrink not, Chriftians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field ? 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 




IV. 

Let yoi;r cfrooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Vidk'ry foon (hall tune your fong. 

V. 

Let not forrow dim your eye, 
. Soon ftiall every tear be dry ; 
Let not woe your courfe impede ; 
Great your ftrength, if great your need. 

VL 

/ Onward then to battle move ! 
More than conqu'rors ye fhall prove ; 
Though oppofed by many a foe, 
Chriftian foldiers, onward go ! 



ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH DO DWELL. 



No. 259. 





J AUL pQOpie, tlut OB CJUSll OO iivLlIy 
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Hisi IciTe vuti RWy His ptiilc feftli tdl ; 



n. 

f KoDv dnt the Lokd is God ndeBd; 
WitSnat our ad He did as make ; 
We are His flock. He dadi as feed, 
Aod fer His tatr^ He datk as take. 

m. 

^Oh! enter tnco His gtfcs with pnif^ 

with JOT His cuuits viitD; 
kod, and \Uk His Nsme ahnys, 
For it is feemlj ib to doL 

IV. 

/"For wfajr ? die Load our God is good. 
His lueicy is for cvti nne; 
His tmtli at all tnncs fimiiy^ nood^ 
And ihall from age to ^ecndnre. 




O WORSHIP THE KING. 



^renetal. 



Pfalm 104. 



No. 260. 
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I. 

/O WORSHIP the King, 

All glorious above : 
O gratefully ling 

His pow'r and His love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in iplendor. 

And girded with praiie. 

n. 

O tell of His might, 

O fing of His grace, 
Whofe robe is the light^ 

Whofe canopy Ipace ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds form^ 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the ftorm. 



m. 

p Frail children of duft. 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we truft. 

Nor find Thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender : 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer and Friend ! 

IV. 

/ O meafurelefs Might ! 

Inefilable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above. 
The humbler creation. 

Though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration 

Shall lifp to Thy praife. 



HOSANNA.TO THE LIVING LORD. 



<SrenetaI. 
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/H08ANNA to the living Lord! 
Hoftnna to th' incamtte Word ! 
To Chkist, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let Heaven, HoTanna fing, 
^Hofanna in the higheft ! 

IL 

f** Hofanna," Lord, Thine angels cry; 
" Hofanna," Lord^ Thy faints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living fwell the found. 
^Hofanna in the higheft! 



^ M ^'^] -^ n ^ 



in. 



p O Saviour, with prote^ng care 
Return to this Thy houfe of prayer, 
AfTembled in Thy facred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promife daim. 
yHofanna in the higheft ! 

IV. 
/ But, chiefeft, in our cleanfed breafi. 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit reft ; 
And make our fecret foul to be 
A Temple pure, and worthy Thee*. 
/^Hofanna in the hsgheftf 



V. 



//So, in the laft and- dreadful day. 

When earth and Heaven ftiall melt away, 
creu Thy flock, redeemed from (infill ftain. 
Shall fwell the found of praife again, 
^Hofanna in the higheft! 



DEATHLESS PRINCIPLE, ARISE I 
€ifeneral. No. 262. 
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m/ Deathless principle, arife ! 
Soar, thou native of the ikies ! 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought. 
To His glorious likenefe wrought ! 

n. 

/ Lo, He beckons from on high ! 
Fearlefs to His Prefence fly ! 
Thine the merit of His Blood ; 
Thine the righteousnefs of God. 

in. 

mf Angels, joyful to attend, 

Hovering round thy pillow, bend ; 
Wait to catch the fignal given. 
And efcort thee quick to Heaven. 



IV- 

p Is thy earthly houfe diftreft, 
Willing to retain her gueft ? 
cres. 'Tis not thou, but (he, muft die : 
Fly, celeftial tenant, fly ! 

V. 

/ Burfl: thy ftiackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyfelf away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove. 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 

VL 

p Saints, in glory perfedi: made. 
Wait thy paflTage through the fhade : 
cres. Swiftly to their wifli be given : 
/ Kindle higher joy in Heaven ! 



THINE FOR EVER! GOD OF LOVE. 



^tnttal. 



No. 263. 
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I. 

iw/" Thine for ever! God of love. 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever mav we be. 
Here, and in eternity ! 

11. 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly ftrife ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide u8 to the realms of day. 



III. 

/ Thine for ever ! Oh, how blefl: 
They who find in Thee their reft I 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 

IV. 

p Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep 
Thefe, Thy frail and trembling fheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 
Let us all Thy goodneis (hare. 



V. 

/ Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee fupplied, 
All our fins by Tliee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 



ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESU'S NAME ! 
«fen«al. No. 264. 
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I. 

f All hail the pow'r of Jesu's Name ! 
Let angels proftrate fall ! 
Bring forth the royal diadem^ 
ffTo crown Him Lord of all ! 

11. 
mf Let high-born Seraphs tune the lyre, 
And, as they tune it, fall 
- Before His face, Who times their choir, 
ffAxidi crown Him Lord of all ! 



IV. 
mf Crown Him, ye Martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call ! 
Extol the fiem of JefTe's Rod, 
^ And crown Him Lord of all ! 

V. 

mf Ye feed of Ifrael's chofen race, 
Ye ranfbmed of the fall. 
Hail Him Who faves you by His grace, 
ffAnd crown Him Lord of all ! 



m. VI. 

/ Crown Him, ye morning ftars of light, mf Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 

Who fixed this floating ball ! Whom David Lord did call ; 

Now, hail the ftrength of IfraePs might. The God mcarnate, Man divine ; 

j^ And crown Him I ord of all ! ffAnd crown Him Lord of all ! 

VII. 
/ Let every tribe and every tongue 
That bound creation'3 call. 
Now fliout in univerfal fong, 
ffTht crowned Lord of all ! 



MY LIFE'S A SHADE, MY DAYS. 



€EienrraI, or Easter. 



No. 265 




p My life's a fhade, my days 
Apace to death decline ; 
cres. My Lord is life. He'll raife 
My duft again, e'en mine ! 
p cres. Sweefc truth to me ! 
I ihall ariie, 
f hxA with thefc eyes 
My Saviour fee. 

n. 

p My peaceful grave (hall keep 
My bones till that fweet day, 
I wake from my Ions fleep, 
And leave my bed of clay. 
Sweet trath» &c. 



V. 



mf My Lord His angels fhall 

Their golden trumpets found, 
At whofe moft welcome call 
My grave ihall be unbound. 
Sweet truth to me ! 
I fhall arife. 
And with thefe eyes 
My Saviour fee. 

IV. 

p I faid fometimes with tears. 
Ah me ! Tm loth to die ! 
Lord, filence Thou thefe fears : 
My life's with Thee on high. 
Sweet truth, &c 



mf What means mv trembling heart, 
To be thus my of death ; 
My life and I ne'er part. 
Though I reiign my breath. 
Sweet truth, &c. 



/ 



€renetal. 



YE BOUNDLESS REALMS OF JOY. 

Pfalm 148. 



No. 266. 
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I. 



/ Yb boundlefs realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame, 
His prsufe your fong employ 
Above the ftarry frame ; 
Your voices raife. 
Ye cherubim 
And feraphim^ 
To fing His pra^e. 

II. 

p Thou mooiij that rurft the night. 
And fun, that guid'ft the day. 
Ye glitt'ring ftars of light, 
To Him yotir homage pay ; 
f His praife declare, 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 



III. 

mf United zeal be ihewn 

His wondrous fame to raife^ 
Whofe glorious Name alone 
Deferves our endlefs praife. 
Earth's utmofl ends 
His power obey ; 
His glorious fway 
The fky tranfcends. 

IV. 

p His chofen faints to grace. 
He fets them up on highj 
And favours Ifrael's race.. 
Who flill to Him are nigh. 
f O therefore raife 

Your grateful voice. 
And ftill rejoice 
The Lord to praise. 



\ 
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O PRAISE YE THE LORD. 

PJalm 149. 




f O PRAisB ye the Lorp^ ^ 

Prepare your glad voice. 
His praife in the great 

Aflembly to fing ; 
In our great Creator 

Let Ifrael rejoice. 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 



Let them His great Name 

Extol in the dance ; 
With timbrel and haip 

His praifes ezprefs ; 
Who always takes pleafure 

His faints to advance. 
And with His falvation 

The humble to blefs. 

m. 

ff By angels in heaven 

Of every degree. 
And faints upon earth. 

All praife be addreft 
To God in Three Perfons, 

One God ever bleft; 
As it has been, now is. 

And always ihall be. 



ERE GOD HAD BUILT THE MOUNTAINS, 
•eneial. No. 268. 
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/"Ere God had built the moantains. 

Or rai(ed the fruitful hills. 
Before He filled the fountains. 

That feed the running rills. 
Brought forth from everlailing, 

I, Wifdom, dwelt with Him, 
In joyance never wafting. 

And brightneis never dim. 

11. 

When, like an arched dwelling. 

He ipread the ikies abroad. 
And fwathed about the fwelling 

Of ocean's mighty flood ; 
He wrought by weight and meafure ; 

And I was with Him then : 
Myfelf the Father's pleafure. 

And Mine the fons of men* 



/ Thus Wifdom's words difcover 

Thy glory and Thy grace. 
Thou everlafting Lover 

Of our unworthy race I 
Thy gracious Eye furveyed us. 

Ere flars were hung above ; 
In wisdom Thou haft made us. 

And died for us in love. 

IV. 

cres* And canft Thou be delighted 
With creatures fuch as we» 
Who, when we faw Thee, flighted. 
And nailed Thee to a tree \ 
/ Unfathomable Wonder, 
And Myftery divine ! 
The voice, that fpeaks in thunder. 
Says, ** Sinner, I am thine I'' ^ 



\ 



JESU, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 




L 

p Jesu, Lover of my foul. 

Let me to Thy bofom fly, 
tres* While the nearer waters roll. 

While the temped ftill is high ! 
p Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
cres. Till the dorm of life is paft, 

f Safe into the haven guide ; 
Mm. O receive my foul at laft! 



m. 



n. 

mf Other refuge have I none , 

Hangs my helplefs foul on Thee : 
dim. Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still fupport and comfort me ! 
f All my truft on Thee is ftayed. 
All my help from Thee I bring : 
Cover my de&ncelefs head 

With the fliadow of Thy wing ! 



mf Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin ; 
Let the healing dreams abound; 
Make, and keep me pure within ! 
eres* Thou of life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of THee ; 
f Spring Thou up within my heart \ 
Rife to all eternity ! 



O KING OF EARTH, AND AIR, AND SEA. 




©enetal. 
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w/O Kino of earth, and air, and fea ! 
The hungry ravens cry to Thee : 
To Thee the fcaly tribes, that fweep 
The bofom of the boundlefe deep ; 

n. 

To Thee the lions roaring call. 
The common Father, good to all ! 
Then grant Thy fervants,LoRD,we pray. 
Our daily bread from day to day. 



IV. 

Thy bounteous hand with food can blefs 
The bleak and lonely wildernefs ; 
And Thou haft taught us,LoRD,topray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

V. 

p And oh! when through the wilds we roam. 
That part us from our heavenly home; 
When loft in danger, want, and woe. 
Our faithlefs tears begin to flow. 



m. VL 

The fifties may for food xomplaiii ; cres. Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give. 
The ravens fpread their wings in vain j By which alone the foul may live ; 

The roaring lions lack and pine ; And grant Thy fervants,LoRD,we pray, 

But^ God, Thou careft ftill for Thine 1 The bread of life from day to day. 



O ALL YE PEOPLE, CLAP YOLTl HANDS. 



47- 



No. 271. 
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fO AhL TC peopJc. dap vaur haniky 
And fing ak>Dd with hifhr vodoc; 
God rogns on liigli above tiic lasds ; 
Then tranble, whole ye fiill rejokc 



/God 



gone np with meny fimnd ; 
tnzmpct kads with flatdy ring; 
Sing pnaks, pndfes (bout aiomid ; 
Su^ pn^ to the heavenly King ! 



n. IV. 

m/Oor bitter foemen He (hall bmiic, i^God r^os fuprcme, the Loud of all ; 

And ky diem low hmrath oar feet ; With ferrent heart r^eat tlie cry ! 

A heritage for as (hall choofe ; Bcfbie His ark the heathen fidl, 

GteatJacob'8flirine,Hisfii70iircdicat. The throne of Majefty on hi^ 



/The princes hafie to Zion's rock. 
The princes of our honoured race 
aw^ Above His muYerlal flock 

God ipreads the bockler of His 



JESU, HOW SWEET THE THOUGHT OF THEE I 



<BenetaI. 



feJUf dulcis memoria. 



No. 272 
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I. IV. 

^ Jesu, how fweet the thought of Thee ! cresJiio tongue of mortal can difclofe. 

With trae delight it fills the breaft ; No pen availeth to proclaim ; 

But Tweeter fUU it is to fee He only, who hath tried it, knows 

Thy Own dear Prefence, ever bleft. How bleft is he that loves Thy Name. 

II. V. 

nfSo voice a chant more lovely fings, p Reft with us, gracious Lord, this day ; 

Nor foimds a more melodious cry : Let heavenly radiance o'er us fall ; 

Naught fweeter in the bofbm fprings. Chafe darknefs from the ibul away, 

Than Jesus, Son of God moft high. And with Thy fweetnefs fill us all* 



m. VI. 

p O Hope of mourners, worn and weak, m/Our joy, O Jesu, deign to be ! 

To thofe that aflc of Thee, how kind ! Thou foon fhalt prove our richeft prize ; 
How merciful to thofe that feek ! cres.O may our glory oe in Thee, 

But what art Thou to thofe that find 1 Till age o'er age fhall ceafe to rife I 



V 



LORD, AS TO THY DEAR CROSS WE FLEE. 



CRenetali or Passion-tide. 



No. 273 





^^ 
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I. 



/ Lord, as to Thy dear Crofs wc flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be. 
And form our fouls for heaven. 

11. 

• 

Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily crofs to bear. 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will. 

Our brethren's griefs to (hare. 



IIL 

mf Let grace our felfifhnefs expel. 
Our earthlinefs refine. 
And kindnefs in our bofoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

IV. 

If joy fhall at Thy bidding fly. 
And grief's dark day come on. 

We in our turn would meekly cry. 
Father, Thy will be done. 



V. 



p Kept peaceful in the midft of ftrifei 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
€r€S. O may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow Thee to heaven. 



HARK, MY SOUL I IT IS THE LORD. 



General. 



No. 274. 
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I. 

nf Hark, my foul ! it is the Lord^ 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear His word : 
Jesus fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee : 

p " Say, poor finner, lov'ft thou Me ?* 

II. 

^* I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound. 
Sought thee wandering, fet thee right, 
Turned thy darknefe into light. 



III. 

Can a woman's tender care 
Ceafe to guard the child fhe bare ? 
Yes, fhe may forgetful be ; 
Yet will I remember thee. 



IV. 

mf Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, ftrong as death. 

V. 

/ Thou fhalt fee My glory foon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne (halt be ; 

p Say, poor finner, lov'ft thou Me ?" 

VI. 

iw/'LoRD, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
ens. Yet I love Thee and adore ! 

Oh ! for grace to love Thee more ! 



\ 



NO CHANGE OF TIMES SHALL EVER SHOCK. 



(Benetal. 



TJalm 1 8. 
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I. 

/ NO change of times fhall ever fhock 
My firm afiedion^ LorDj to Thee^ 
For Thou haft always been my rock, 
A fortrefs and defence to me. 



III. 

mf To Thee I will addrefs my prayer^ 
To Whom all praife we jufUy owe ; 
So fhall Ij by Thy watchful care. 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe 



IL IV. 

Thou my Deliverer art, my God, p By floods of wicked men diftreflfed. 

My truft is in Thy mighty power ; With feas of forrow compafTed round ; 

Thou art my fhield from foes abroad. With dire infernal pangs opprefled. 

At home my fafeguard and my tower. In death's unwieldy fetters bound ; 

V. 

To heaven I made my mournful prayer. 
To God addrefTed my humble moan, 
CTiS. Who gracioufly inclined His ear, 

/ And heard me from His lofty throne. 



GOD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY. 



General. 



No. 276. 
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mf God moves in a myfterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footfteps in the fea^ 
And rides upon the ftorm. 

11. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing fkill^ 
He treafures up His bright defigns, 

And works His fovereign will. 

III. 

/ Ye fearful faints, frefh courage take j 
The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are big with mercy^ and fhall break 
In bleflings on your head. 



IV. 

w/* Judge not tke Lord by feeble fen(e. 
But truft Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a fmiling face. 

V. 

His purposes will ripen fafl, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter tafte, 

But fweet will be the flower. 

VI. 

/ Blind unbelief is fure to err^ 
And fcan His work in vain ; 
God is His Own Interpreter^ 
And He will make it plsun. 



4 



WHEN GATHERING CLOUDS AROUND I VIEW. 



(Seneral. 



No. 277. 




p When gath'ring cloads around I view. 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
cres. On Him I lean. Who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain : 

y*He fees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and trcafures up my tears. 

II. 
tnflS aught ihould tempt my foul to llray 
From heavenly wifdom's narrow way ; 
To fly the good I would purfue. 
Or do the fin I would not do ; 
/Still He, Who felt temptation's pow'r. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 



V. 



/ If wounded love my bofom fwcU, 
Deceived by thofe I prized too well ; 

cres. He ihall His pitying aid bellow. 
Who felt on earth severer woe ; 

dim. At once betrayed, denied, or fled. 
By thofe who fhared His daily bread. 

IV. 
p If vexing thoughts within me rife. 
And, fore difmayed, my fpirit dies ; 
cres. Still He, Who once vouchfafed to bear 
An anguiih bordering on defpair. 
Shall fweetly foothe, ihall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the beaming eye. 



/ And O ! when I have fafely paft 
Through every conflift but the laft ; 
era. Still, ftill unchanging, watch befide 
My painful bed, for Thou haft died I 
inr/*Then point to realms of cloudlefs day, 
p And wipe the lateft tear away \ 



/ 



AS PANTS THE HART FOR COOLING STREAMS. 



TJalm 42. 



No. 278. 
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^ AS pants the hart for cooling ftreams. 
When heated in the chase ; 
cres. So longs my (bul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refrefhing grace. 

n. 

mf For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirfty foul doth pine : 
Oh, when fhall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majefty divine ! 



IV. 

p My heart is pierced, as with a fword, 
Whilft thus my foes upbraid ; 
Vain boafter 1 where is now Thy God ? 
And where His promifed aid ? 

V, 

mf God of my ftrength, how long (hall I, 
Like one forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forfaken, and expoied 
To my oppreflbrs' fcorn ? 



Ill VL 

f Why reftlefs, why caft down^ my foul ? f Why rcftlefs, why caft down, my foul ? 
cres. Truft God, Who will employ cres. Hope ftill, and thou fhalt fing 

His aid for thee, and change thy fighs The praife of Him, Who is thy God, 

To thankful hymns of joy. Thy health's eternal Spring. 



LORD OF MERCY AND OF MIGHT ! 



iBrenetaL 



No. 279. 





I. 

mf Lord of mercy and of might ! 
Of mankind the Life and Light ! 
ens. Maker^ Teacher Infinite ! 
f Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



IIL 

mf Mighty Monarch ! Saviour mild ! 
dim. Humbled to a mortal Child^ 
Captive, beaten^ bound, reviled, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



11. 

f^Who, when fin's tremendous doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didft not fcorn the Virgin's womb, 
f Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



IV. 

/ Throned above celeftial things. 
Borne aloft on Angels* wings^ 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



V. 



/ Who flialt yet return from high. 
Robed in might and majefty. 
Hear us ! hdfp us when we cry, 
p Jesus ! hear and fave ! 



GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH. 
iSrtneval. No. 280. 



1/ 




I. 

p Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 
cres. Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me now and evermore. 



n, 

mf Open now the cryftal fountain, 

Whence the healing ftreams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

/Strong Deliv'rer ! 
Be Thou ftill my ftrength and fhield. 



IIL 
p When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears fubfide ; 
cres. Death of deaths, and hell's deftruftion. 
Land me iafe on Canaan's fide : 

/ Songs of praifes 
I will ever give to Thee. 



<!Ren(raI. 



LORD OF THE WORLDS ABOVE. 

P/alm 84. 



No. 281. 
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iw/LoRD of the worlds above. 
How pleafant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
p cres. To Thine abode 

My heart afpires 
With warm defires 
/ To fee my God. 



11. 

mf O hs^py fouls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
O happy men that pay 

Their conftant fervice there ! 
p cres. They praife Thee ftill ; 
And happy they. 
That love the way 
/ToSion'shUl. 



m. 



mf They go from ftrength to ftrength 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length ; 
Till each in heaven appears : 
p cres, O glorious feat. 

When God, our King, 
Shall thither bring 
/ Our willing feet I 



WHY, MY SOUL, THUS TREMBLING EVER? 

Cenetal. WarumJolW ich mich denn gramen. No. 282. 




p Wht, my foul, thus trembling ever ? 
ores. Have no fear ; 
Christ is near ; 
/"Nought from Him can fever. 
Heav'n is thine, and Christ (hall own thee : 
p cres. Faithiful be 
Until He 
Shall with triumph crown thee. 

U. 

p Painful crofs if He (hould fend me. 
Shall I faint 
With complaint. 
Left the grief (hould end me ? 
cres^ He hath borne the Crofs before me : 

Soon no pain 

Shall remain. 

Only peace be o'er me* 

UI. 
>9|^ Hopeful, cheerful, and undaunted. 
Everywhere 
They appear. 
Who in Christ are planted : 
Death itfelf cannot appal them : 
They rejoice 
When the voice 
Of their Lord doth call tbem. 



/Death cannot dcftroy for ever: 
From our fears. 
Cares and tears. 
Soon (hall it deliver. 
Doors of grief and gloom it clofes. 
While the foul. 
Free and whole. 
With the faints repofes. 

V. 
p Lord, my Shepherd, take me to Thee I 
cres, I am Thine, 

Thou art mine. 
Even ere I knew Thee. 
I am Thine, for Thou haft bought 
/ Loft I ftood, 
cres. But Thy blood 
Free falvation brought me. 

VL 

/Thou art mine, and, for my guiding. 
Be Thy bright 
Shining light 
In my heart abiding ! 
p Savioxtr dear ! let me, attaining 
eres. To Thy fide. 
There abide, 
^With Thee ever leigning! 



LORD OF POWER, LORD OF MIGHT, 
•ciinal. No. 283. 




p Lord of power. Lord of might, 
God and Father of us all, 
Lord of daf, and Lord of night, 
Liften to our iblemn call ! 
/ Liften, whilft to Thee we raife 
Songs of prayer and fbngs of praife. 

IL 

mf Light, and love, and life are Thine, 
Great Creator of all good ; 
Fill our fouls with light mvine : 
Give us with our daily food^ 
'"tilings from Thy heavenly ftore, 
'fings rich for evermore. 



cres. Graft within our heart of hearts 
Love undying for Thy Name; 
Bid us, ere the day departs, 

Spread afar our Maker's fame; 
Young and old together bleis. 
Clothe our ibuls with righteoufhefs. 

p Full of years, and full of peace. 
May our life on earth be bldl ! 
When our trials here ihall ceaie. 
And at laft we fink to reft^ 
cres. Fountain of eternal Love, 
dim. Call us to our home above ! 



O THOU FROM WHOM ALL GOODNESS FLOWS. 



<BeiuraI. 



No. 284. 
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I. 



IV. 



mf O Thou from Whom all goodnefs flows^ p Diftrefled with pain, difeafe, and grief, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; This feeble body fee ! 

In all my forrows, conflifts, woes. Grant patience, reft, and kind relief: 

f Dear Lord, remember me ! Good Lord, remember me ! 



n. 

p When groaning, on my burdened heart 
My fins lie heavily, 
ores. My pardon ipeak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me ! 



in. 



V. 

If ^on my face for Thy dear Name, 
Reproach and fhame there be. 

All hail reproach, and welcome (hame, 
If Thou remember me ! 



VI. 



mf Temptations fore obftruct my way, p The hour is near; configned to death, 

And ills I cannot flee ; I own the juft decree : 

Oh! give me ftrength, LoRD,as my day; O Saviour, with my parting breath. 

For good remember me ! I'll cry, " Remember me ! " 

X 



PRAISE THE LORD 1 YE HEAVENS, ADORE HIM ! 

<SfeneraI| or Septuagesima. ^^^ ^S^^^ h8. 





I. 

/Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Him ! 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ! 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ! 
Praife Him, all ye ftars and light ! 

II. 

Praife the Lord, for He hath fpoken ! 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, which never (hall be broken. 

For their guidance He hath made. 

III. 
Praife the Lord ! for He is glorious j 

Never (hall His promife fail ; 
God hath made His faints vidtorious : 

Sin and death fhall not prevail. 

IV. 
^Praife the God of our falvation ! 

Hofts on high His powV proclaim I 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify His Name 1 



PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN. 



General. 



PJalm 103. 



No. 286. 
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I. 

/v/TRAisEy n)y (bul, the King of heaven ; 
To His /eet thy tribute bring! 
Ranfomed, healed, reftored, forgiven. 
Who like me His praife (hould fing ? 

/ Praife Him, praife Him I 
Praife the everlafting King ! 

IL 

mfFniCc Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in diflrefs! 
Praife Him, ftill the fame as ever, 
Slow to chide, and fwift to blefs ! 

f Praife Him, praiie Him ! 
Glorious in His faithfulnefs ! 



III. 
p Father-like He tends and fpares as ; 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Reicues us from all our foes. 

/ Praiie Him, praife Him! 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

IV. 

m/ Angels, help us to adore Him ! 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 
cres. Sun and moon, bow down before Him : 
Dwellers all in time and fpace. 
J^ Praife Him, praife Him ! 
Praife with us the Goo of Grace t 



TO BLESS THY CHOSEN RACE. 



fficnnal. 



rjdm 67. 



No. 287. 
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:hofcn race, 
>RD, incline, 
jhtnefs of Thy face 
aints to fhine. 



IV. 

/O let them /hout and -fing 
With joy and pious mirth. 

For Thou, the righteous Judge andKiNC, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 



ondrous way 
t the world be known, 
is their tribute pay, 
vation own. 



«/Then fhall the teeming ground 

A large increafe difclofe ; 
And we with plenty ftiall be crbwned, 
Which God, our God, be(lows. 



HI. 

.tions join 

Thy fame ; 

O Lord, combine 
ly glorious Name. 



VI. . 

/Then Goo upon our land 

Shall conftant bleiCngs Ihower, 

And all the world in awe Ihall ftand 
Of His refiftlefs power. 



O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING. 



<SfeneraI. 



No. 288. 
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/ O FOR a thoufand tongues to fing 
Our great Redeemer's praife ! 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 



11. 



III. 

p Jesus ! the Name that charms our fears. 
That bids our forrows ceafe ; 
'Tis mufic in the finner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 



IV. 



mf Our gracious Mafter and our God, cres. He fpeaks, and, lift'ning to His voicej 
Affift us to proclaim. New life the dead receive ; 

To fpread through all the earth abroad The mournful, broken hearts rejoice. 

The honours of Thy Name. The humble poor believe. 

V. 

/Hesur Him, ye deaf; His praife, ye dumb. 
Your loofened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 



WHEN WE OUR WEARIED LIMBS TO REST. 



<Stenetal. 



VJalm 137. 



No. 289. 
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I. IV- . 

p When we our weaned limbs to reft, f How ftiall we tune our voice to fing. 
Sat down by proud Euphrates' ftream, Or touch our harps with fkilful hands? 

We wept, witn doleful thoughts oppreft. Shall hymns of joy to God, our King, 
And Sion was our moumml theme. Be fung by flaves in fordgn lands ? 



n. 

Our harps, that when with joy we fung, 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear. 

With filent ftrings neglefted hung 
On willow-trees that withered diere. 



V. 

O Salem ! our once happy feat. 
When I of thee forgetful prove. 

Let then my trembling hand forget 
The (peaking ftrings with art to move. 



m. VI. 

mf Meanwhile our foes, who all confpired m/lfl to mention thee forbear. 

To triumph in our flavifh wrongs. Eternal filence feize my tongue ! 

Sweet mufic in our grief required : Jim. Or if I fing one cheerful air, 
Come, fing us one of Sion's fongs. Till thy deliv'rance is my ibng. 



NAME OF OUR TRIUMPHANT SAVIOUR. 



General, or Circumcifton. Glorioft Salvatoris. 



No. 290. 




I, 

y Name of our triumphant Saviour, 
Loud we hail its glory bright ! 

Which in God the Father's bofom 
Lay for ages hid from fight ; 

Now His holy Church proclaims it^ 
Graced with gifts of heavenly light. 

II. 

p Name of fweetnefs, Name of joyance, 
Name that pafTeth tongue to tell : 
JESUS is the blefl^ed title! 

This the Name that pleafeth well ! 
Guilt and punifhment it cancels : 
Name of love^ that faves from hell ! 

III. 

mf Name it is for lowly homage ; 

Glorious Name, on high confeft ; 
Name for ceafelefs meditation 

In this vale of dark unreft ; 
Worthy Name for deep devotion 

Through the manfions of the bleft. 



IV. 

p When this Name aloud is preached, 
Mufic falls upon the ears ; 

When it humbly is entreated^ 
Sweet as honey it appears ; 

Joy attends its contemplation ; 
Darknefs from the foul it clears. 

V. 

/This great Name, to'Heav'n exalted. 
Rules by right fupreme on high ; 

Wondrous Name, that fills with terror 
Pow'rs of evil, forced to fly ! 

Name vouchfafed for our Salvation, 
Brought by God's fweet mercy nigh. 

VI. 

p Jesu, this Thy Name> fo facred. 
On our knees will we adore ; 
cres. Plant it in our inmoft bofom, 
Firmly root it, we implore ; 
^So that, joined with hofts of Heaven, 
We may praife Thee evermore. 



FAR FROM THE WORLD, O LORD, I FLEE. 



Cptieral, er Lent. 
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L 

^ Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. 
From ftrife and tumult far ; 
From fcenes, where Satan wages ftill 
His moft fuccefsful war. 

IL 

The calm retreat, the filent fhade. 
With prayer and praife agree. 

And feem by Thy fweet bounty made 
For thofe who follow Thee, 



m. 



IV. 

p There, like the nightingale, fhe pours 
Her folitary lays : 
Nor a(ks a witnefs of her fonff, 
Nor thirfts for human praife. 

V. 

mf Great Author, Guardian of my life,. 
Sweet Source of light Divine, 
And, all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour, Thou art mine. 



VI. 



mf There, if Thy Spirit touch the foul, / What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 
And grace her mean abode, A boundlefs, endlefs ftore, 

^ith what delight, and peace, and love. Shall echo through the realms above> 
>he communes with her Goo ! When time ftiall be no more. 



THERE IS A RIVER, DEEP AND BROAD. 



iScnnal. 
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I. 

xv/* There is a River^ deep and broad^ 
Its courfe no mortal knows ; 
It fills with joy the Church of God, 
And widens as it flows. 



IV. 

mf Along the fhores, th' angelic bands 
Watch every moving wave ; 
With holy joy their breaft expands. 
When men the waters crave. 



II. 

/ More clear than cryftal is the flream. 
And bright with endlefs day ; 
The waves with every blefling teem. 
And life and health convey. 



V. 

To them diftrefsed fouls repair ; 

The Lord invites them nigh ; 
They leave their cares and forrows there ; 

They drink, and never die. 



III. VI. 

p Wherever they flow contentions c^afe, / Flow on, fweet Stream, more largely flow. 
And love and meeknefs reign ; The earth with glory fill ; 

The Lord Himfelf commands the peace, cres. Flow on, till all the Saviour know. 
And foes confpire in vain. And all obey His will. 



[ W.<£» 



JESU, MEEK AND GENTLE. 






No. 293. 






I. 

p Jesu^ meek and gentle^ 
Son of God moft high, 
cref. Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 



III. 

Give us holy fi^edom, 
Fill our hearts with love ; 
p Draw us. Holy Jesus ! 
To the realms above. 



IL 

p Pardon our offences^ 

Loofe our captive chains, 
mf Break down every idol. 
Which our foul detains. 



IV. 

mf Lead us on our journey. 
Be Thyfelf the Way, 
cres. Through terreftrial darknefs. 
To celeftial day. 



V. 

p Jesu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God moft high, 
cres. Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 



MY GOD, MY LIFE, TO THEE I CALL. 



€fe«eta(, or Lent. 



No. 294. 
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I. 

mf My God, my Life, to Thee I call, 
Afflifted at Thy feet I fall ; 
When rifing water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to faU. 

n. 

p Friend of the friendlefe and the faint. 
Where (hould I lodge my deep compldnt ? 
Where but with Thee, Whofe open door 
. Invites the helplefs and the poor ? 

III. 
Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refufe that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word ftill fixed remain. 
That none ftiall feek Thy face in vain ? 

IV. 

w/'Though poor I anl, defpifed, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not : 

/ And he is fafe, and muft fucceed, 
For whom the Lord vouchfafcs to plead. 




MY GOD AND FATHER, WHILE I STRAY. 
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I. 

^ Mr God and Father, while I flray 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to fay, 
/ " Thy will be done." 

n. 

fftf Though dark my path, and fad my lot. 
Let me be (till, and murmur not. 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
/ " Thy will be done." 

m. 

/ What though in lonely grief I figh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh ; 
ens, SubmifEve dill would I reply, 
/ "Thy will be done." 



VII. 



IV. 
mf Though Thou haft called me to refign 
What moft I prized, it ne'er was mine ; 
I have but yielded what was Thine ; 
p " Thy will be done." 

V. 

p Should grief, or ficknefs, wade away 
My life in premature decay, 
cres. My Father, ftill I drive to fay, 
p "Thy will be done." 

VI. 

mf Let but my fainting heart be bled 
With Thy fweet Spirit for its Gued, 
My God, to Thee I leave the red; 
p " Thy will be done." 



p Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to fay, 
crcs, " Thv will be done." 



WHY STORM THE HEATHEN? 



a&fmXSil, or Easter. 



P/alm a, 
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I. 

/w/" Why ftorm the heathen ? Wherefore do they ring 
The frantic cry, to dispoflefs my King ? 
Their monarchs rife, their rulers madly fay : 
f« Quick ! burft His fetters, call His cords away !" 



III. 

** My Son art Thou, this day hath feen Thy birth ; 
Afk Me, and (Iraight Thou reigned Lord of earth ; 
Sore welts of iron Thou ihalt fharply deal. 
And (hatter them, like fhards from potter's wheel. 



II. 



IV. 



/ But He that fits the heav*ns difdains the fcorn; m/'* Be wife, then, O ye monarchs of the globe; 

Derifive laughter founds upon the morn ; AfTume, ye judges, wifdom's honoured robe ; 

Then mirth gives way, and now is wrath exprefled : Stoop down before the Lord in lowly dread, 
/" My King is firm enthroned on Zion's creft. And joy before Him with fubmiffive head. 



V. 

** Kifs ye the Son, left He fhould rife in wrath. 
And fo ye perifh from the rightful path : 
cres. For fhould His anger kindle but a gleam : 

/Thrice bleft are they, who truft this King fupreme 1" 



GREAT GOD, WHOSE SCEPTRE RULES THE EARTH- 
Oencral. No. 297. 




I. 

mf Grkat God, Whofc fccptre rules the earth, 
DiHil Thy fear within my heart. 
That being wrapt with holy mirth, 
I may proclaim how good Thou art : 
f Ope wide my lips, that I may iing 
Full praifes to my God, my King. 

n. 

f Great God, Thy garden is defiiced ; 

The weeds thrive there, the flowers decay; 
O call to mind Thy promife paft, 

Reflore Thou them, cut thefe away : 
Till then let not the weeds have power 
To ftarvc, or flint the pooreft flower. 



fh^t^i^ 



m. 

mf In all extremes. Lord, Thou art ftill 

The mount whereto my hopes do flee; 
O make my foul deteft all ill. 

Because fo much abhorred by Thee ; 
Lord, let Thy gracious trials fhew 
That I am juft, or make me fo. 

IV. 

/ O Fount of light and living breath, 
Whofe mercies never fail nor fadd. 
Fill me with life that hath no death. 
Fill me with light that hath no ihade ; 
cres. Appoint the remnant of my days 

To fee Thy power, and fmg Thy praife. 
V. 

Thou, that fitt'ft in heaven, and fee'ft 
My deeds without, my thoughts within. 

Be Thou my Prince, be Thou my Prieft, 
Command my foul, and cure my fin : 
How bitter my afili£lions be, 

1 care not, fo I rife to Thee. 



CLOTHED WITH STATE, AND GIRT WITH MIGHT. 



ffienecal. 
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I. 

/Clothed with ftate, and girt with might, 

Monarch-like Jehovah reigns. 
He Who earth's foundation pight, 

Pight at firft, and yet fuftains ; 
He Whofe ftable throne difdains 

Motion's fhock, and age's flight : 
He Who, endlefe, One remains. 

One, the fame in changelefs plight. 



II. 

/w/" Rivers, yea, though rivers roar, 

Roaring though fea-billows rife. 
Vex the deep, and break the (hore, 
cres. Stronger art Thou, Lord of fkies: 
/ Firm and true Thy promife lies, 
Now and ftill, as heretofore ; 
Holy worfhip never dies 

In Thy houfe where we adore. 






»»^.a * 



■* «• 



/ 



-M-. -11 : 



r 






«e- 









r 



-<f ^' 



^^ ■i 



^ 
^ 



T 




K 
f 



>r >• 



<^ 



.. «* 



/* < 









^. * '" '^ ^^ A ' 



i 



/ 



// 



' . f''' 1** * !>'*'«* 1^ 



i/ f t f ^ . <, < -i I* <' 



/ 



// 

^ , ' I J i .< 1 // > I * i / I ' * » < > Vl^ ( . 

• I {> I ' » ,« V» • • ] J ' ' V 

I •!( I < t M • t r« y f 

III 1 1 I) • •i|) •! ii)t till * ) *' 









3: 




HL 

J, "Kwj it uii., — btrii'jl£ Him raining 
I>"j^ yf brjvc upon the gr^imi? 
V/ii'y it *:Ji, — defj^rtd, rcntnci, 
M'r.i.'-C, irf"Jied, btraicn, bouEd? 
f'/ *'J*ii '^ur Oou, Wiio gL% and graces 

<">?, Ji't O urch new pDurcih down, 
Wi*'y fi «>'> frJ'c in bo]y vengeance 
All Hit f'^ct beneath His throne 

IV. 
pp Wlio ib this, that hangeth d^ing^ 
With the thieves on cither fide; 
Nyili \\\^ hands and feet are tearing, 
Arj<i iJ»c fjcar hath pierced His fide? 
/ ♦'i'in the C;or>, Who ever livcth, 
'Mi<l I he firming ones on high. 
In ilu' pjoriouf, golden city, 
I<< Ij'tiinj; cvcrlaflingly. 
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THOU EARTH, 0*ER WHICH THE CURSE OF SIN. 

.... - • 

Smnal. No. 300. 
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I. 



IV. 



w/* Thou earth, o'er which the curfe of fin p Has forrow, mourner, bowed thine heart 
Has flung the fhroud of night. In fad and dreary night ? 

cres. On thee the dayfpring hath appeared, cres. Smile through thy tears, the day is nigh 
/ For Christ fhall give thee light. / When Christ ftiall give thee light. 



II. 



V. 



p O Chriftian ! does thy pathway feem p Thou trembling one, who muft appear 

All dark to feeble fight ? Before Him in His might ! 

cres. Direft thine eyes to Christ on high, cres. He is thy Judge, but He is love, 

/ For He fliall give thee light. And He fhall give thee light. 



III. 



VI. 



ntf O Soldier ! does the fhadowy foe ntf Bleft heir of glory I haft thou reached 

Shroud o'er the field of fight ? Thy home fo pure and bright ? 

cres. Dauntlefs hold up the fhield of faith, cres, Thy heritage is fure, for Christ 

/ For Christ fliall give thee light. / For ever gives thee light. 



O LORD, HOW EXCELLENT THY NAME I 



®eneval. 



PJalm 8. 



No. 301. 
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I. 

/O Lord, how excellent Thy Name! 
It founds aloud from pole to pole ! 
Thy glory foars above this frame ; 
The heavens beneath it humbly roll 



HI. 

p When I behold Thy heavens above^ 
The moon and ftars with beaming face, 
Lord, what is man, to meet Thy love ? 
The fon of man, to win Thy grace ? 



II. IV. 

Lo 1 lifping babes a voice betray, mf To him a ftation Thou doft deign, 

A voice that fpeaks with pow'r divine ! Than Angel hofts but lower down, 

It ftills the foeman in the fray ; That he at laft on high may reign, 

Th' avenger yields to Thee and Thine ! And wear a never-fading crown. 

V. 

/ The world doth him its lord proclaim. 
Bird, beaft and fi(h, on fea and Aiore : 

^Then, Lord, how excellent Thy Name ! 
We laud and love It evermore ! 



WAKE! THE WATCHMENS' VOICE IS SOUNDING. 

iffienwal. Wachet auf l ruft um die Stmm. No. 302. 
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/* Wake ! the watchmen's voice is founding I 
It comes from towered heights rebounding ! 

Wake up ! Jerufalem^ arise I 
Hours of midnight, o'er thee falling. 
With trumpet-tone are loudly calling : 
Where ftay thy virgins, watchful, wife ? 
The Bridegroom comes ! awake ! 
Stand up ! your lanterns take ! 
J Hallelujah ! 
Make ready for the nuptial rite. 
For ye mu& meet Him, decked with light. 



mfSlon hears the watchmen finging ; 

Her heart with deep delight is fpringing ; 
She ftarts from flumber, fweet and foft : 
Comes her Lord from heaven in fplendor. 
All ftrong in truth, with mercy tender : 

Her ftar in radiance mounts aloft ! 
cres, Defcend, Thou deathlefs Crown ! 
Great Son of God, come down I 
/Hark! Hofannas! 
We follow cowards the halls of joy. 
To fup in blifs without alloy. 



IIL 



/Hear Thy praifes. Loud, afccnding 
From tongues of men and angels, blending 
With harp and cymbal's thrilling tone ! 
By Thy pearly gates in wonder 
We ftand, and fwell the voice of thunder. 
Which peals from hods around Thy throne \ 
p No eye hath traced thofe bounds I 
No ear hath caught thofe founds ! 
Joys unuttered I 
/ Yet we the lillening heavens will rend 
With hallelujahs, ne'er to end i 



Nl 



BRIEF LIFE IS HERE OUR PORTION. 



iSeneval* 



Hie breve vivitur. 



No. 303. 





I. 

p Brief life is here our portion, 
Brief forrow, Ihort-livcd care ; 
cres. The life that knows no ending, 
The tearlefs life i9 there. 



IV. 

p And now we watch and ftruggle. 
And now we live in hope, 
And Sion, in her anguifh, 
With Babylon muft cope. 



II. 

/ O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal reft ; 
For mortals, and for finners, 
A manfion with the bleft ! 



V. 

/But He, Whom now we truft in. 
Shall then be {k^n and known. 
And they, who know and fee Him, 
Shall have Him for their own. 



III. 

mf And now we fight the battle ; 
But then fliall wear the crown 
Of full, and everlafting. 
And paflionlefs renown. 



VI. 

cres. Then all the halls of Sion 

For aye fliall be complete. 
And, in the land of Beauty, 
All things in beauty meet* 



FOR THEE, O DEAR, DEAR COUNTRY. 



i/ 



CKtnttal 



O bona Patria. 
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/ For thee, O dear, dear country ! 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
cres. The mention of thy glory 
Is'undUon to the breaft. 
And medicine in ficknefs. 
And love, and life, and reft. 



III. 



mfO one, O only manfion ! 
O Paradife of joy! 
Where tears are ever baniihed. 
And fmiles have no alloy I 
/"With jafper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy (beets with emeralds blaze ; 
The fardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 



/s«^ Thine agelefs walls are bonded 
With amethyft unpriced ; 
Thy faints build up its fabric, 
ens. The comer ftone is Christ. 
/The Crofs is all thy fplendor. 
The Crucified thy praife ; 
His laud and benedi£Uon 
Thy ranfomed people raife. 



<BenetaI. 



JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 

Urbs Syon aurea. 
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ffir/*JsRUSALBii the golden. 

With milk and honey bleft. 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprefled. 
I know not. Oh ! I know not. 

What focial joys are there ; 
What ractiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare. 

II. 

/They ftand, thofe halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with fong. 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them ; 

The daylight is ferene ; 
The pailures of the blefsed 

Are decked in glorious fheen. 



^There is the throne of David; 

And there, from care releafed. 
The fong of them that triumph. 

The SiovLt of them that feaft. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

IV. 

/ O fweet and blefsed country I 
Am I to fee thy face ? 
O fweet and blefsed country! 
Am I to win that grace ? 
cm. Yea, Lord ! Thy light and fuccour 
Shall guide me to its fhore, 
^Where I will fing Thy praifes 
In blifs for evermore ! 



YE SAINTS AND SERVANTS OF THE LORD. 



<BenitaI. 



P/alm 113. 
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I. 

/Ye faints and fervants of the Lord^ 
The triumphs of His Name record ; 

His facred Name for ever blefs ; 
Where'er the circling fun difpla/s 
His rifing beams or fetting rays, 

Dae praife to His great Name addrefs ! 

n. 

God through the world extends His fway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But (hadows of His glory are ; 
With Him, Whofe majefty excels. 
Who made the heaven, in which H« dwells^ 

Let no created pow'r compare* 



m. 

/y^ Though 'tis beneath His ftate to view. 
In higheft heaven what angels do. 

Yet He to earth vouchfafes His care : 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greateft there. 

IV. 

/To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumphant ho(l. 

And fuPring faints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages paft. 
As XLOvt it is, and fo fiiall laft. 

When Time itfelf (hall be no more. 



NOW ALL GIVE THANKS TO GOD. 







Nun danket allt Gott. 
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y*Now all give thanks to God, 
With heart, and hands, and voices ! 
Who glorious things hath done. 
In which the world rejoices I 
/ Since firft a mother's care 

Watched o'er our infant hours, 
tns. His matchlefs love on us 

Unwearied bleffing (how'rs. 



xv/The everlafling God, 
As life is gently flowing. 

The blifs of J07 and peace 
Is evermore beftowing: 
p Oh ! may He by His grace 
With ceafelefs care fuftain 
All, whom He hath redeemed 
From want, and woe, and pain* 



III. 



^Praife God, the Father, Son, 
And Sputrr, ever Holy ! 

To Heav'n's immortal throne 
Uplift your praife, ye lowly ! 
The great Thrbb-Onb adore ! 

Exalt His mighty Name ! 
Who was, is now, (hall be . 
Eternally the fame ! 



ETERNAL BEAM OF LIGHT DIVINE. 
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I. 



IV. 



w/ Eternal beam of Light divine, 

Thou Fount of unexhaufted love, 
In Whom the Father's glories fhine 



cres. Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh ! 

Each murm'ring thought fhall then 
be gone, 
Through earth beneath and Heaven / And grief, and fear, and care fhall fly, 
above ; As clouds before the mid-day fun. 



n. V. 

p O Jesu ! weary wanderers' reft ! mfO\i\ fpeak my warring paffions peace. 

Give me Thy eafy yoke to bear; • And bid my trembling heart **Beftill!" 

With fteadfaft patience arm my breaft, crts. Thy powV my ftrength and fortrefs is, 
With ipotleis love, and lowly fear. For all things fer ve Thy fovereign will. 



III. 

I thankful take the cup from Thee, 
Prepared and mingled by Thy (kill : 

Though bitter to the tafte it be, 
*Tis ftrong the wounded foul to heal. 



VI. 

/O Death, where is thy fting ? Where now 
Thy boafted viftory, O Grave ? 
Who dares contend with God, or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to fave ? 



MY SPIRIT LONGS FOR THEE. 

(Senegal. No. 309. 
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I. 

^ My fpirit longs for Thee 
Within my troubled breaft^ 
Though I unworthy be 
Of fo Divine a Gueft. 

IL 

cres. Of fo Divine a Gueft 

Unworthy though I be, 
p Yet has my heart no reft, 
Unleis it come from Thee. 

III. 

tres. Unlefe it come from Thee, 
In vain I look around ; 
p In all that I can fee 

No reft is to be found. 

IV. 

mf No reft is to be found 

But in Thy blefsed love ; 
ires. Oh ! let my wifti be crowned, 
And fend it from above. 



m 







OUR GOD STANDS FIRM, A ROCK AND TOWER. 

Einfefte Burg ift un/er Gott. 



deneraL 
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f Our God (lands firm, a rock and tow'r, 
A fhield when danger prefles ; 
A ready help in every hour. 
When doubt or pain diftreiles I 
For our malignant Foe 
Unfwerving aims his blow; 
His fearful arms the while. 
Dark pow'r and darker guile : 
Hb hidden craft is matchlefs. 



mfOxix ftrength is weaknefs in the fight ; 
Our courage foon defedion : 
ens. But comes a Warrior, clad in might, 
A Prince of God's ele^bn I 

Who is this wondrous Chief, 
That brings this glad relief? 
/"The field of battle boafts 
Christ Jesus, Lord of Hofts, 
Still conq'ring and to conquer! 

m. 



f Then, Lord, arife 1 lift up Thine arm 1 
With mighty fuccour ftay us I 
Oh ! turn afide the deadly harm. 
When Satan would betray us ; 
cres. That refcued by Thy hand, 
hi triumph we may Hand, 
And round Thy footftool crowd. 
In joy to fing doud 
f High praife to our Redeemer! 



TO GOD ON HIGH BE THANKS AND PRAISE. 



Q&mttal. 



AUein Gott in ier Hoh ^fey Ehr. 

3=1= 
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/ To God on high be thanks and praife 
For mercy ceafing never. 
Whereby no foe a hand can raife. 
Nor harm can reach us ever ! 
cres. With joy to Him our hearts afcend. 

The Source of peace, that knows no end, 
p A peace that none can fever ! 

n. 

ffl/The honours, paid Thy holy Name, 
To hear Thou ever deigneft ! 
Thou, God the Father, ftill the fame, 

Unfliaken ever reigned ! 
Unmeafured Hands Thy glorious might I 
Thy thoughts. Thy deeds outftrip the light ! 
p Our heaven Thou, Lord, remained 1 



m/LoRj} Jesu Christ, the only Son 
Of God, the King fupemal ! 
The life of finners loft, undone. 
The death of ftrifes infernal I 
Immortal Lamb, of heavenly race. 
Our need fupply, outpour Thy grace 
On all, in love eternal ! 
IV. 
/ O Holy Spirit, Gift fupreme ! 
Sweet Comforter, all-curing ! 
Thofe, whom their Saviour doth redeem 
From death, and Hell's alluring, 
cres. Delivered through His mortal throes. 
Save Thou from all their wafting wocs^ 
y*Thine Own in truft endorine 1 



LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVE EXCELLING. 
<KenetaI. No. 312. 




tnf LovB divine, all love excelling^ 

Joy of heaven, to eartii come down ! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 
All Thy faithful mercies crown : 
p Jbsu, Thou art all compaflion. 

Pure, unbounded Love Thou art \ 
cres, Vifit us with Thy falvation. 

Enter cwtry trembling heart. 



m. 



p Come; Almighty co deliver ! 
Let us all Thy life receive 5 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 
eres. Thee we would be always bleffing. 
Serve Thee as Thy hofts above ; 
f Pray, and praife Thee, without ceafing. 
Glory in Thy perfcft love. 



mf Finilh then Thy new creation. 

Pure and'finlefs let us be; 
liet us fie Thy great falvation, 

Pcrfeaiy rcllorcd in Thee j 
/ Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
f Till we caft our crowns before Thee, 

Loft in wonder, love, and praife! 



MY SOUL, THERE IS A COUNTRY. 



(Benecal* 



No. 




d-80. 
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I. 

mf My foul, there is a country, 
Afar beyond the ftars, 
Where ftands a winged fentry. 
All fkilful in the wars ; 

II. 

eres. And there 'bove noife and dangei;, 

Sweet Peace fits crowned with (miles ; 
And One, bom in a manger^ 
Commands the beauteous files. 



III. 

p He thee hath ever friended, 
And, Oh ! my foul, awake 1 
He hath in love defcended, 
To die here for thy fake. 

IV. 

mf If thou canft get but thither. 

There grows the flower of peace, 
The rofe that cannot wither^ 
Thy fortrefs and thy eafc* 



V. 



/ Leave, then, thy foolifh ranges ! 
For none can thee fecure. 
But One, Who never changes, 
Thy God, thy life, thy Cure. 



TO THEE, O LORD, I YIELD MY SPIRIT. 

ttmftal* Dir hab *ieh tnUh ergeben. 



No. 314. 
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L 

/ TO Thee, O Lord» I yield my fpiric, 

Thine Own through life, in weal or woe ; 
If joy or trouble I inherit. 
The joy from Thee doth ever flow; 
ifiSm In trouble ftill Thy praiie ihall found. 
Till life flull reach its dofing bound. 

IL 

m/*Tvrz» Thou, Who long had waited for me, 
Efe thought or being fprang to life; 
My loving Guide did not abhor me. 

But towards me yearned with mercy rife ; 
Thou ever didft delight prepare. 
Where I could draw but pain or care. 



III. 

f When all forlorn, defpairing, weepings 
What doth my anxious heart defire ? 
eres. It ever would be pleafure reaping. 
By this, its torment, fet afire : 
The fin, O help me to fuppreis. 
To love Thee more, fin ever lefil 

IV. 

/ <'Thy will be done!** be my petition. 

When I my wants to Thee confide I 

O I grant me, with a meeic fubmiffioq. 

Still wholly Thine, whate'er betide, 

ifim* In quiet truft to draw each breath. 

Till thefe mine eyes flull fleep in death ' 



SAVIOUR, WHOM I FAIN WOUJ.D LOVE, 



^tntxah 



No. 315. 
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I. 

p Saviour, Whom I fain would love, 
Jfesus, crucified for me, -* 
Fix my roving, heart above, 
, Draw me nearer unto Thee. ^ 
cres. I'hee to praife, and Thee to know, 
Make the joy of faints below ^ 
Thee to fee, and Thee to love, 
lake the blifs of (aints above. 



II. 

mf Lord, it is not life to live, 

• If Thy prefence Thou, deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy prefence give, 
'Tis no longer death to die. 
/ Source and Giver of repofe, 
Only from Thy. love it flows ;. 
Peace and happinefs are Thine^ 
Mine thcv are, if Thou art mine. 



O THOU THE TRUE AND ONLY LIGHT. 



6nte¥al. 



O Jefit Chrifte, wahres Ucht. 
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I. 

f O Thou, the true and only Light, 
Diredl the fouls that walk in night. 
And bring theA 'neathThy fhelt'ring care. 
To find them bleft redemption there. 

n. 

mf Enlighten with Thy beams of grace 
The fouls that wander in their race ; 
"When marked for foft deceit a prey. 
Still keep them (afe within Thy way. 



IV. 

p Upon the deaf let hearing come ; 
Grant holy utt'rance to the dumb ; 
Such boldnefs on the frail beftow. 
That they may fpeak the truth they 
know, 

V. 

Pour down upon the blind Thy ray ; 
Bring hither all, from us who ftray ; 
Lead home the feet that rove abroad. 
And bid the doubter reft in God, 



m. VI. 

If haply they fhould lapfe to fin, mf So they with us, in bonds of love. 

Then let Thy voice be heard within ! On earth, and in the realms abov^. 

Each wounded confcience help and hsdXyCres. Shall here, and there, for ever raife 
That heavenly joys it yet may feel I For this Thy mercy ceaselefs praife. 



BLEST ARE THE PURE IN HEART. 



No. 3 1 7. 





1 

mf-BussT are the pure in heart, 

for they fhall fee their God ^ 
The feoret of the Lord is their's ; 
Their foul is Chjlist'^ abode. 

II. 

The LoRD^ Who left the &y. 
Our life and peace to brings 
J^Xid dwelt in lowlinefs with men^ 
Their Pattei^i and their JCmg ; 



HI. 

Still to the lowly foul 
He doth Htmfelf impart ; 
And for .His dweUing,.and EUs throne, 
Chooieth the puse in ^eaert. 

IV. 

p Lord, we Thy prefence feek ; 

Our*s n:iay this blefling he ; 
O ^ve the pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet for Thee. 



V. 



/'To God the Father^ Son^ 
And Spirit glotj be ; 

As 'twas^ and i^ aad jSiall be fo^ 
To all eternity. 



WORD 



^ttUtBlf or Advent. 



Ferbum /upernum frodiens. 



No. 318. 
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I. 



p O Word celeftial. Who Thy reft 
Haft quitted in the Father's breaft^ 
Who, after lapMle of ages bom. 
Haft come to -aid « world fbrlom ; 



IL 



III. 

p That when the Judge fliall, in His ire^ 
Confign the guUty to the fire, 
And mercy's innoe, widi Icnring cry. 
Shall claim dn righteous for the iky ; 



IV. 



mf Now iight our boToms from above, We, faved by Thee from death and fhamei. 

And fire them with Thy warmeft love. The gnawing worm, the quenchlefs flame, 
That hewFenly jo^ may fiU the heart, cresMzy view thie £ice of God above, 
Whene joys, that <fid^ ao Jblifs asapart ; And ever ihare Thy endlels love. 



/ To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holt Sfhiit, Three in One, 
As ever -giv!n, £> give -we ftill. 
All praife, rtemity to fill 



FAR FROM MY HEAVENLY HOME. 



Genital. 
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I. 

mf Far from my heavenly home^ 
Far from my Father's breaft^ 

I fainting cry, bleft Spirit, come. 
And fpeed me to my reft ! 

n. 

My {pint homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. 
When I remember thee. 



m. 

To thee, to thee I prefs; 
A dark and toiltome road ; 
When fhall I pafs this wilderneis. 
And reach the faints' abode ? 

IV. 

p My God, my life, be near ! 

On Thee my hopes I caft : 
O guide me through the defert here. 

And bring me home at laft ! 



V. 



/ To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 

As 'twas, and is, and fhall be fo 
To all eternity. 



WHEN THE DARK WAVES ROUND US ROLL. 



9tntt9i* 
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I. 

/ When the dark waves round us roU^ 
And we look in vain for aid^ 
Speak^ Lord, to the tremblmg foul, 
p cres. " It is I^ be not afraid ! *' 

n. 

mf When we dimly trace Thy form^ 
In myfterious clouds arrayed, 
Be the echo of the ftorm, 
p arts. " It is I, be not afraid I *' 

m. 

f When our brighteft hopes depart. 
When our hiireft vifions fade, 
Whifper to the fainting heart, 
cres. •'^ is I, be not afraid !" 



IV. 

p When we weep beiide the bier, 

Where fome well-loved form is laid. 
Oh ! may then the mourner hear, 
cres. " It is I, be not afraid !" 

V. 

mf When with wearing, hopeleis pain. 
Sinks the (pirit, fore difmayed. 
Breathe Thou then the comfort-ftrain, 
p cres. "It is I, be not afraid ! '' 

VI. 

p When we feel the end is near, 
PaiTmg into death's dark fhade, 
cres.May the voice be ftrong and clear, 
/"It is I, be not afraid!" 



MY SONG IS LOVE UNKNOWN. 



CrCttlval, or Passion-tide. 
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I. 

tnf My fong is Iov« unknown, 
My SAYiauji'a love to me ; 
Love ta the loveleis fhewn^ 
Tkat they might loveLy be :; 
Qhl who aml» 
That, for my fike. 
My Lord (hould take 
Eiail flefh and die 2 

IL 

m/* Why, what hath my Lord; doneS 
What makes this rsjg^ and ipite ? 
He made the lame to run^ 

He gave the hHnd&eic fi^it^ 
fiTAf*. Sweet io^odes I 

Yet they at thefe 
Themielvea (£fpleaf^ 
And 'gainft Him rife ! 



III. 

p In life no houfe^^ no home, 

My Lord on earth might have 
In death no ffiendl^ tomft^ 

But what a ftrai^er gave ;; 
cres. What may I lay ? 

Heav^ was His ADme, 
But mine the tomb. 
Wherein He lay. 

W. 

mf Here ought I ftay and fing ;; 
No ftory (b divine r 
Never was lovc^. dear King, 
Never was grief like Thine ! 
/ This* 18 my Friend, 

In Whofe fWeet pndfr^ 
I all my daya 
Could gladly fpend. 



CHRISTrANT! SEEK NOT YET REPOSE. 



^tnttOlf or Confirmation. 



No. $22. 
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jw/" Christian, feek not yet repofe^ 
Caft thy dreams of eafe away ; 
Thou art in the midft of foes ; 
p Therefore watch and pntj. 

II. 

/Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Near thee lurks the evil One ; 
p Therefore watch and pny^ 



■^ 



I 



III. 

ffff Liften to thy fbrrowing Lord, 
Him thou loveft to obey ; 
It is He, Who fpeaks the word , 
f Therefore watch and pray. 

IV. 

mf *Twas by watching, and by prayer, 
Holy men of olden day 
Won the palms and crowns they wear; 
f Therefore watch and pray. 



V. 



p W9tch» for thou thy guard muft keep : 
Pray, for God muft fpeed thy way : 
Narrow is the ro^d and fteep : 
/ Therefore wfitcl^ an4 pray. 



JESU, LORD, TO ME IMPART. 






No. 323. 







p Jbsu, Lord^ to me impart 
Shelter in Thy wounded heart ; 
cres. Let me ever here abide^ 
dim. Retting in Thy ftricken fide. 

11. 

mp If the Evil One with wiles^ 

If the world with wealth beguiles, 
crts. In Thy heart retreat is fure, 
In Thy fide I reft fecure. 

III. 

mf When the flefh, more wily, waits, 
Hauntmg me with tempting baits, 
cres. Fearlefs I may fafe abide. 
All my refuge this Thy fide. 

IV. 

p When fliall come my dofing day, 
Jesu, caft me not away ! 
cres. Grant me. Saviour, when I die, 
dim. Buried in Thy fide to lie. 



BEHOLD A STRANGER AT THE DOOR! 



i 



€renetal. 



No. 



324 












I. 

mf Behold a ftranger at the door I 

He gently knocks^ has knocked before^ 
Has waited long^ is waiting ftill : 
You treat no odier friend 10 ill. 

n. 

p O lovely Vifitor ! He ftands. 

With melting heart and bleeding hands! 
cres. O matchlefe kindnefs, for He fhows 
This matchlefe kindnefs to His foes ! 

m. 

mf But will He prove my fnend indeed ? 
He will ; the very friend you need ; 
The Friend of finners ! yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

IV. 

/ Rife ! touched with gratitude divine I 

Timi out His enemy and thine. 

That foul-deftroying monfter Sin, 

And let the heavenly Stranger in ! 








NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. 



9tmxgX, 



c)»84. 
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I. 

p "Nearer, my GoD^toThcftl*' 
Hear Thou my prayer;; 
E'en though a hea\^ crofs 

Fainting I bear. 
Still all my prayer ihall be ; 
cres, " Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

/ Nearer to ThcftP* 

11. 

/ If, where they led my Lwiift. 
I too am borne. 
Planting my fteps in His, 

Weary and wonr;: 

May the path carry me 

crw. *• Nearer, my God, to Thee; 

/ Nearer taThecl** 

ni. 

/ If Thou the cup of pain 
Giveft to drink. 
Let not my trembling lip 

From the draught (hnnlL^ 
So by my woes to be 
cres. " Nearer, my God, to Thee y 

f Nearer to Thee !" 



IV. 



m/Thoa^ji tbe great battle rage 
Hotly around. 
Still where my Captain fights 

Let me be found ; 
Through toils and ibife to be 
cfw-.^'Ncarerj my God, to Thee; 

f Nearer to Thee !" 

V. 

jl When, my courfe fimlhed, I 
Brea^e my laft breath. 
Entering the Ihadowy 

Valley of death; 
Even there (hall I be 
ars. *' Nearer, my God, to Thee ; 

p Nearer to Thee!** 

vr. 

m/And when Thou, Lord, once more 
Gloriont (halt come. 
Oh! for a^dwelling-place, 
la Thy bright home ! 
^Throu^ ail eternity 
**Neiiiieftmy God, to Thee; 

p Nearer to Thee!* 



ALMIGHTY GOD^ THY PIERCING EYE. 



9ttnxtA* 
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I. 

mf ALiffGHTT GbD,. Thy Diercmg Ey« 
StTJkfgr thi'Cfug h die mades of nighty 
And our moft fecret adlions lie 
All opea to Thy fight. 

IL 

There's not a fih that we commrt, 
Nor wicked word we fiy,. 

But in Thy dreadful Book 'tis writ 
Againft the judgment-day. 

V. 



m. 

And muft the crimes' that Ihavednar 
Be read and pubfifhcd there. 

Be all expofed before the fun. 
While men and angels hear ? 

IV. 

p Lord ! at Thy feet affiamed IliCj 
r upward dare not Took ; 
Forgive my fins before I die. 
And blot them, from Thy Book 1 



Remember all the dying pams*. 
That my Redeemer fefti 
cres. And Tet His blood wafh out my ftahxSj, 
And answer for my gjoilt. 



O PRECIOUS SAVIOUR, FROM THY THRONE. 

CReneraL Jeju dulciffime, e tbrono GlorU. No. 327. 




I. IIL 

p O PRECIOUS Saviour^ from Thy throne mf O mourners' Comfort ! fouls' Delight ! 



Of ftany fplendor Thou haft flownj 
Thy loft and ruined (heep to ieek, 
A Shepherd ever i&ithful^ meek ! 
ereSn To Thy dear Self O draw Thou me. 
That I may ever follow Thee ! 

n. 

p Alas ! how iadly fall'n am 1 1 
A wand'rer from Thy fold I cry ! 
cres. O ! fave me from eternal pains, 

And in Thy blood blot out my ftains ; 

/ That, wafhed by Thee as white as fnow, 
My heart with love may ever glow. 



Thou loving Fount of mercy brigl^t ! 
Indulgent Saviour, nigh me ftand^ 
To fcreen me from the foeman's hand ! 
Thou faithful Shepherd of the flieep. 
Redeem me when in death I fleep. 

IV. 
/ O Brid^room, decked in rich array ! 
Outfhinmg far the orb of day, 
Still fweeter than the honied ftore. 
Thy favour grant me I implore ; 
Forgivenefs that I e'er have ftrayed^ 
And joy in dying, ne'er to fade I 



JUST AS I AM, WITHOUT ONE PLEA. 
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I. 



IV. 



p Just as I am^ without one plea. p Juft as I am^ poor^ wretched^ blind, 

mf But that Thy blood was fhed for me, mf Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
p And that Thou bid'ft me come to Thee, p Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

pp O Lamb of God, I come ! pp O Lamb of God, I come 1 

II. V. 

p Juft as I am, and waiting not p Juft as I am. Thou wilt receive, 

mf To cleanfe my foul of one dark blot, mf Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanfe, relieye, 
p To Thee, Whofe blood can cleanfe each p Becaufe Thy promife I believe : 
fpot, pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 

pp O Lamb of God, I come ! 



m. 

p Juft as I am, though toiTed about 
mf With many a confliA, many a doubt, 
p Fightmgs and fears within, without, 
PP O Lamb of God, I come ! 



VI. 

p Juft as I am : Thy love unknown 
mf Has broken every barrier down : 
p Thine now to be, yea. Thine alone, 
pp O Lamb of God, I come I 



MY SON, GIVE. ME THINE HEART. 
eftnttai. No* 329, 





L 



IV. 



Wjf'^^ Mir ion, giv£ Me thine Jbeact ! " p Yet o'er the wafte of fin 

p TuoKD, wJbat have I to gwei 2till comes that tender cry : 

rr^j. A marble oflPring, cold as £iow, rr£f« Qh J iiow I pine for hleft releaXbl 
^ And dead wJule it &ould live. J> Imkd^ bc^ antj icff I .diel 



H. 

p Once kntt to Thee in love, 
Alas 1 i went aftray ;; 
cres. 1 wandered on, I ladly feD, 

fp And iunk in gloom I lay. 



T. 

. mf ** My ftm, pve Me thine hoirt !*• 
p Sweet hope attend 'fiie ftnmd ! . 
errs. O marble firften, melt than Know ! 
Life, ftir the barren grocmd ! 



III. 

mf^o meet Tliy gracioiis call. 

Good Ijoiii\ I wax nvt (free ; 
firifnarad, and liold in Satan's gralp, 
f Host can I turn to Time i 



yj. 

/'' Son, fan, ^ve Me thine immt ; 
Thy beait fof right is Mme/' 
p Lord, tooch it wkh « Ivmug coa^ 
ens. fit then lOmll all i» Thsne ! 



v 



/ 



MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE. 
^eimml. No. 330. 





I. 

J? Mir tHidi looks tip to Thieey 
l[3xou Iamb of Xlsivsry^ 
Saviour divine ! 
cres. Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my suik wma^ ; 
Oh! let me irom this dir^ 
Be wholly Thine 1 

n. 

mflS/lzj Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fsunting hearty 
My zeal inipire ! 
€res. As Thou haft died for me^ 
Oh ! may my love to Thee 
Pure^ warm^ and changeleis be^ 
A living fire I 



m. 

jf When Hfe^ dark maze I tread^ 
And gxiefe around noe ^tead. 
Be Thou my Guide ! 
creT. Bid darkneis turn to day, 
Wipe ibcFow^ tean ^ran;^ 
Nor \tt me ercr Itnry 
From Thee afide. 

IV. 

p When ends life's tnmfient dream^ 
When death's cold fuUen ftream 
Shall o'er me roll ; 
tfxns. Bkft Saviour ! then in love 
Diftruft and fear remove ; 
O bear me fafe above^ 
/A tanfomed foul ! 



O GOD, OUR HELP IN AGES PAST. 
«ett wal. PJalm 90. No. 3 3 1 . 
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mf O God, our help in ages paft. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Our (helter fi-om the ftonny blad. 
And our eternal home ; 
iTis* Beneath the fhadow of Thy throne 
Thy faints have dwelt fecure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence is fure. 



mf Before the hills in order flood. 
Or earth received her frame. 
From everlafling Thou art God, 
To endlefs years the fame. 
(res. A thoufand ages in Thy fight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
As fhort the watch t&t ends the night 
Before the rifing fun. 



in. 



/ Time, like an overflowing (beam. 
Bears all its fons away : 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
f Our God, our help in ages paft. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our guard while troubles lafl. 
And our eternal home. 



LORD, DISMISS US WITH THY BLESSING, 
•etwal. No. 332. 
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I. II. 

p Lord, dlfmifs us with Thy bleffing ; /Thanks we give and adoration 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; For Thy Gofpel's joyful found : 

Let us each. Thy love pofTefling, May the fruits of Thy falvation 

Triumph in redeeming grace : In our hearts and lives aboimd 1 

Oh J refrefh us. Ever faithful 

Traveling through this wildernefs ! To the truth may we be foimd 1 

in. 

P So, whene'er the fignal's given 

Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angel's wing to heaven, 

Glad the lummons to obey, 
cres. May we ever 
^Rdgn with Christ in endlefs day I 

2 A 



L 



\ GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN. 




f Glomoos things of thee are fpokcft, 

Zion, City of oar God ! 
He, Whole word cannot be broken. 

Formed thee for His Own abode ; 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 

What can (hake thy fare repoTe ? 
With fidvation's walls fnrroonded, 

Thoa may'ft fmile on all thy foes. 



m. 



/ See i3ie ftreams of living waters. 
Springing from eteiud love. 
Well fupply thy ions and dsnghrrra. 
And all fear of want remove : 
cres. Who can faint while fach a river 
Ever flows their tfairft iTaflriage; 
Grace, which, like the Loui, dK 
Never ^Is from age to age? 



mf Saviour ! we of Zion*s citf 

Members through Thy grace became ; 
Though the world deride or pity. 

We will glory in Thy Namel 
Fading is the worldling's pleafure. 
All his boafted pomp and Ihow; 
f Solid joys and lafling treafui^ 

None but Zion's children know. 



1/ 



HOLY FATHER, GREAT CREATOR. 



©etWtal, or Trinity. 



No. 334. 
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m/HoLT FAtnfiR, great Crbator, 

Source of mercy^ love, and peace, 

cres. Look upon the Mediator, 

Clothe us with His righteousnefs ; 

/ ens* Heavenly Father, 

Through the Saviour, hear and blefs. 

n. 

m/ Holy Jbsvs, Lord of Glory, 

Whom angelic hofts proclaixn^ 
While we hear Thy wondrous ftory. 
Meet and woHhip in Thy Name, 

/ ens. Dear Rrdbimer, 

la our hearts Thy peace proclaim. 



m. 

m/Holj Snarr, Sandifier, 

Come with on^on from above, 
Raife our hearts with rapture higher. 
Fill them with the SAViom'a lovei 

p ens. Source of comfort. 

Cheer us with the Saviour's love. 

IV. 
fGoD the Lord, through every nation 
Let Thy wondrous mercies fiiine ! 
In the fong of Thy falvation 
Every tongue and race. combine! 
p ens. Great Jehovah ! 

Form our hearts, and make them Thine. 



O LOVE DIVINE, HOW SWEET THOU ART. 




No. 335. 
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f O Love divine, how fweet Thou art ! 
When ihall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
cres. I thirft, I £unt, I die to prove 
The greatnefs of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me. 

II. 

mfSuJl fbonger e'en than death or hell. 
Its riches are unfearchable : 
The firfl-bom fons of light 
irts. Defire in vain its depths to fee ; 
They cannot reach the myftcry. 
The length, the breadth, the height. 



m/GoD only knows the love of God: 
Oh ! that it now were fhed abroad 
In this poor ftony heart 1 
cres. For love I figh, for love I pine : 
This only portion. Lord, be mine ; 
Be mine this better part ! 

IV. 

f Oh ! that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Mailer's feet ! 
Be this my happy choice ! 
eres. My only care, delight, and blifs. 

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this. 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice ( 



OH ! WHERE SHALL REST BE FOUND. 



V 



I 

/• 



<!KenetaL 



No. 336. 





I. 

mf Oh ! where fhall reft be founds 
Reft for the weary foul ? 

'Twere v^n the ocean-depths to found, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

II. 

The world can never give 
The blifi for which we figh : 
'Tis not the whole of life, to hve. 
Nor all of death, to die. 

m. 

Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeafured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 



IV. 

p There is a death, whofe pang 
Outlafts the fleeting breath : 

Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 
Around " the fecond death" 1 

V. 

mf Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to fliun ; 

Left we be baniftied from Thy face, 
For evermore undone. 

VL 

Here would we end our queft : 
cres. Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfeft love, the reft 
Of immortality ! 



< 



OH r 'TWAS A JOYFUL SOUND TO HEAR. 



^VMtSl 



P/alm 122. 



No. 337. 
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I. 

/ Oh ! 'twas ^ Joyful found to hear 
Our tribes devoutly fay : 
Up^ lfiael> to the temple hafto. 
And keep your feftal day. 

IL 

At Satem*& courts we muft appear 
With oup affismbled pow*rs> 

In ftrong and beameous order ranged^ 
Like her naked towVs. 

in. 

'Tis tibith^:^ by divine QQauiM94» 
The tribes ojf Qqd rep^^ 

Before His ark tq celebrate 

His Name with praife s^ i»ayer. 



IV. 

p O pray we then for Salem^ peace ! 
For they fhall profp'rous oe. 
Thou holy City of our God, 
Who bear true Jove to thee. 

V, 

May peace within thy^ fecred walls 
A eonftant gueft be found ! 

With pleoty and pro^erJty 
Thy palaces: be crowned ! 

cres. But moft of all Til feek thy good, 
And ever wiilx thieo^ well, 
For Sion and thj^ temtdb's &kx^ 
Whece God vogchufes to dwell. 



THOU, LORD, BY STRICTEST SEARCH HAST I 

KisrowN. 

General. p/aim i^g. No. 338. 
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r. IV. 

m/ Thott,, LqrDj by ftnftcft fearch haft . If I the morning's wings could gain, 

kncrvn: And fly beyond the weftern main^ 

My rifing- up and fymg down. Thy fwifier hand would firft arrive, 

My lecret thoughts are known to Thee, And there arreft Thy fugitive* 
Known long before conceived by me. 



Surroomied by Thy power I ftand ; 
On every fide I find Thy hand ; 
O fkiQ, ror human reach too high I 
Too dazzling br^ht for mortal eye ! 



Or Aould I try tt> fbun Thy fight 
Beneath the &ble wii^ of night ; 
One glmce from Thee^ one pterdng ray, 
Would kindle darknefs intoi day. 

VI. 



If up to heaven I take my flighty p Search,try,0 God, my thoughts and heart, 

*Tis t her e Thou dwelTft enthroned in I^ht ; If mifchwf lurks in any part ; 
Or dFve to hefl's mfemaf phuns, Correft me where I go aftray , 

*Tis there Afm^hty v e ng e a nce reigns. And guide me in Thy pcrfcft- way. 



O JESUS, EVER PRESENT. 



<Bntetal. 



No. 339. 




M M 1 Tl^- i 



I. 

mf O Jesus, ever prefent, 

O Shepherd, ever kind, 
Thy very Name is mufic 
To ear, and heart, and mmd. 



IV. 

How oft in darkneis fallen, 
And wounded (ore by fin. 

Thy Hand has gently raifed m^ 
And healing balms poured in I 



II. 

cres. It woke my wondering childhood 
To mufe on things above ; 
It drew my harder manhood 
With cords of mighty love. 



V. 

mf O Shepherd good! I follow 
Wherever Thou wilt lead : 
No matter where the pafture, 
With Thee at hand to feed. 



III. 

p How oft to fure deftrudlion 
My feet had gone aftray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd, 
The Guardian of my way ! 



VI. 

cres. Thy Voice, in life fo mighty. 

In death fhall make me lx>ld : 
p O bring my ranfomed ipirit 
To Thine eternal fold I 



THOU ART THE WAY: TO THEE ALONE. V 
(KmttuL No. 340. 





I. 

m/THOv art the Way : to Thee alone 
From fin and death we flee ; 
And hcj who would the Father feek^ 
Muft feck Him, Lord, by Thee, 

11. 
Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone 

Sound wifdom can impart ; 
Thou only canft inform the mind. 

And purify the heart. 

III. 
Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Procldms Thy conquering arm ; 
And thofe, who put their truft in Thee^ 

Nor death nor hell ihall harm. 

IV. 
/ Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whofe joys eternal flow. 



\ 



YE SERVANTS OF THE LORD. 
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I. 

mf Yb fervants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait;i 

Obfervant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

II. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as ia His iight^ 
For awful is His namc« 



ni. 

f Watch r 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And while we (peak He's near : 
Mark the firft iignal of His hand. 

And ready all appear. 

IV. 

oris. O happy fervant he. 

In fuch a pofture found ! 
He fliall His Lord with rapture fee^ 
And be with honour crowned. 



/ The banquet Christ fhall fpread 
With His Own royal hand. 

And raife diat fkithfid iertrant's head 
Amtdft th' angelic band. 



FIERCE RAGED THE TEMPEST O'ER THE DEEP. 
CErnteroI. No. 342* 




Adagio. 




f Fierce raged the tempeft o*er the deep, 
dim. Watch did Thine anxious fervants keep^ 
But Thou waft wrapped in guHelefs fleep^ 

fp Calm and ftOU 

II. ' 

mf^^ Save, Lord, we perifh !" was their cry : 
dim. ^' Oh ! iave us in our agony ! " 

/ Thy word above the ftorm rose high : 

/^"Peacel beftiU!"* 

III. crts^ 

p The wild winds hufhec^ the angry deep 
fp Sank like a little child to deep. 
The fullen billows ceafed to leap 

At Thy will. 

mf Soy when our fife is clouded o'er^ 
And ftorm- windis drTft us on the fliore^ 
dim. Say, left wc fink to rife no more, 

/)^«' Peace! be ftill P' 



TAKE UP THY CROSS, THE SAVIOUR SAID. 

<Slene¥al, or Cm^firmatUn. No. 343. 
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I. 



III. 



f " Take up thy crofe/' the Saviour faid, p Take up thy crofs^ nor heed the (hame, 
" If thou would'ft My difciple be ; Nor let thy foolifti pride rebel : 

rr«,Deny thyfelf, the world forfake^ rr^j.Thy Lord for thee the Crofs endured, 

And humbly follow after Me." To fave thy foul from death and hell. 



II. 



IV. 



p Take up thy crofs^ nor let its weight p Take up thy crofs, then^ in His ftrengdi« 
Fill tny weak fpirit with alarm : And every danger calmly brave : 

^r^j.His ftrength fhall bear thy courage up, rr^j.'Twill guide thee to a better home. 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine And give thee vidl'ry o'er the grave 

arm. 

V. 

p Take up thy crofs, and follow Him, 
Nor think till death to lay it down , 
cres.For only he, who bears the crofs, 

/ May hope to wear the glorious crown. 



GOD THE LORD A KING REMAINETH. 

tSfmetOl. PJalmxciii. No. 344. 
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/* God the Lord a King remameth. 
Robed in His Own glorious light ! 
God hath robed Him, and He reigneth ; 
He hath girded Him with might ! 

f Hallelujah ! 
God is King in depth and height I 

II. 

mf In her everlalling flation 

Earth is poifed, to fwerve no more ; 
Thou haft laid Thy throne's foundation. 
From all time where thought can foar. 

f Hallelujah I 
Lord, Thou art for evermore ! 



mf Lord, the water-floods have lifted. 
Ocean-floods have lift their roar ! 
Now they paufe where they have drifted. 
Now they burft upon the ihore. 

ff Hallelujah ! 
For the ocean's founding ftore I 

IV. 

mf With all tones of waters blending, 
Glorious is the breaking deep ! 
Glorious, beauteous, without ending, 
God Who reigns on Heav'n's high fteep ! 

ff Hallelujah I 
Songs of ocean never fleep. 



V. 



/ Lord, the words Thy lips are telling. 
Are the perfefl verity ; 
Of Thine high eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be ! 
ff Hallelujah I 

Di^^jk «• all »Tt«» 1t«/*a wi»l« nrii^^ f 



ONE THERE IS ABOVE ALL OTHERS- 



KSf^netat. 



No. 345, 





tnfO'tiz there is above all others; 
His is love beyond a brother's : 
f His Name is Love ! 
€res. Earthly friends may fail, or leave us, 
One day foothe^ the next day gneve us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us : 
p His Name is Love 1 



mf We have found a friend in Jksxts^ 
'Tis His great delight to bleis us : 
p His Name is Love ! 
cres. How our hearts rejoice to hear Him 
Bid us dwell in (afety near Him I 
Why Ihould we diftruft or fear Him ? 
p His Name is Love ! 



U. 



IV. 



mf 'Tis eternal life to know Him, mf Through His N ame we are forgiven, 

Think, O think, how much we owe Him, Backward fliall our fins be driven : 

p His Name is Love ! p His Name is Love ! 
With His precious Blood He bought us, cret^ Beft of bleflings He Ml provide us, 

*^ the wildernefs He fought us^ Naught but good fliall e'er betide us^ 

His fold He fafely brought us : Safe to glory He will guide us t 

p His Name is Love ! p His Name is Love I 




IF THOU WOULDEST 



I ATTAIN. 



iSenetsL 



No. 346. 





mfll thou wouldeil life attain. 

If with Christ thou wouldeft reign. 
Reaping wifdom from the paft. 
Know, that long as life may laft, 
cres. Toil and eonfli£l thee await 
In thy prefeni earthly ftatc. 

n. 

/9|r/* Labor, while it yet is day; 
Labor, while 3roa labor may; 
Labor, for the night is long ; 
Labor, for the foe is ftrong, 
/Labor, for the prize is great; 
Labor, for the hour is late. 



V. 



p Soon the ftruggle will be pad ; 
Calm and peace will come at lall; 
cres. Soon through Death's tranfporting door. 
All €hy pains and labors o'er, 
/Thou (halt go to join the blcJl 
In the realms of cndlefs reft; • 

IV. 
/ Reft, from toil and anxious care ; 
Reft, from earthly wear and tear; 
(res. Reft, from ever prcfent fin ; 
Reft without and reft within ; 
Reft, which no abatement knows; 
/ Reft, and infinite repofe. 



/ Jesu^ Who for me didft die 
On the Crofs of Calvary, 
cres. Not in aught that is my own. 
But in Thy true Blood alone, 
/Do I put my trembling truft: 
pf Spare, O fpare, a worm of daft I 



SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR. 

fftnnsl. No. 347. 




p Saviou«, bleilM Saviour, 


p Dark, and ever darker. 


Liftcnwhilftwering! 


Was the wint-ij- pa«, 
trti. Now R ray of gladnefs 


Hearts aod voices raifing 


Pnifes to our King. 


O'er our path is call; 


trit. All we have to offer. 


Every day that palleth. 


All we hope to be, 


Every hour that files, 


Body, foul, and fpirir. 


/Tells of love unfading. 


Allwe^ieldtoThee. 


Love that never die*. 


IL 


V. 


f Nearer, ever nearer, 


«/ Clearer ftill and clearer. 


Christ, we draw to Thee, 


Dawns the light from Heaven, 


Deep in adoration. 


In our fadnefs bringing 


Bending low the knee. 


News of fins forgiven. 


fP Thou, for our redemption. 


life has loA its Ihadows, 


Cam'll on earth to die; 


Pure the light within. 


(Tit. Thou, that we might follow. 


Thou hall Ihed Thy radiance 


Haft gone up on high. 


On a world of fin. 


UI. 


VI. 


mf Great, and ever greater. 


/ Brighter flill and brighter. 


Are Thy mercies here. 


Glows the weUern fun. 


/ True and cverlafting 


Shedding all its gladnefs 


Are [he glories there; 


O'er our work that's done- 


Where no pain or forrow. 


dim. Time will foon be over, 


Toil or care, is known ; 


Toil and forrow pall : 


Where the angel legions 


/ May we, bleflcd Saviour, 


Circle round Thy throne. 


Find area at laft! 



O THOU, BLEST LAMB OF -GOD. 
General. No. 348. 
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I. 

p O Thou, bleft Lamb of God, 
Who once in pity trod 
This world below, 
cres. To heal the dying foul. 

To make the wounded whole. 
And foothe our woe ; 

II. 

mf O teach my foul to rife, 
cres. And foar beyond the flcies, 

/ To Thee above I 
dim. I would my Saviour greet. 
And bathe His precious feet 
p With tears of love. 



V. 



IIL 

p Good Jesit, Thou didft give 
Thyfelf that I might live, 
Didft die for me : 
cres. O help my heart that I 
To all the world may die, 
My Lord, for Thee. 

IV. 

mf My warm affections burn, 
To make fome great return 
For love divine ; 
p But what have I to give, 
cres. Who all from Thee receive ? 
/AH, all is Thine! 



mf By Thee my powers were made. 
And when from Thee they ftrayed, 
Thou didft redeem : 
cres. Thus I am doubly Thine, 

And Thou, my Lord, art mine, 
/ My joy, my theme ! 



2 B 



"^ CHILDREN OF THE HEAV'NLY KING. 

^tnttKlf or Proc^onal. No. 349. 




p Children of the Heay*nly King, 
As ye journey fweetly fing : 
cres. Sing your Saviour's worthy praife. 
Glorious in His works and ways ! 

n. 

p We are traveling home to God 
In the way the Fathers trod ; 
cres. They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happinefs (hall fee. 

III. 

mfOyt baniflied feed, be glad 1 
Christ our Advocate is made ; 
Us to fave, our flefh afTumes ; 
Brother to our flefh becomes^ 



VII 



/ Shout, ye little flock and bleft ! 
You on Jesus' throne fhall reft ; 
There your feat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

V. 

Lift your eyes, ye ions of light ! 

Zion's oity is in fight ; 

There our endlefs home Audi be. 

There our Lord we foon fhall fee. 

VL 

ff Fear not, brethren ! joyful fland 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undifmayed go on. 



p Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 

/Only Thou otir Leader be. 
And we ftill will folbw Thee ! 



THY SAVIOUR STANDETH AT THE DOOR. 



4SfenetaI. 



Rev. Hi. 20. 



No. 350. 
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/ Thy Saviour (landeth at the door ! 
He waits. He knocks^ He cries ! 
cres* Let not the Pleader fue in vain. 
Nor forrow dim His eyes ; 
/ But, darting up, 
O let Him in, 
era. With thee to fup, 
/Thy love to win. 

U 
/ Good Lord, if Thou would'ft raife Thy voice. 
Though languid is mine ear, 
ens. This vacant heart (hould open wide. 
Nor wait till Thou wert near: 
/ Then come to me 
Here ever reft ! 
ares. I figh for Thee 
/ Tofillmy breafti 



/ Where can I peace or comfort find 
Unlefs in Thy dear love ? 
eres. What joy can weigh a feather's weight. 
What blifs can be above, 
/ Unlefs Thy face 

Shall near me shine, 
eres. With looks of grace 
/And light divine ? 

IV. 

/ Bleil Saviour, ever let my heart 
Be found a home for Thee ! 
eres. Ne'er may I grieve the tender GueH, 
Who ftoops to dwell with me I 
/ O keep me Thine 
When death is nigh, 
eres. And iBU be mine 
/"Beyond the Iky I 



JESU, MY LORD, MY GOD, MY ALL. 
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I. 

^ [e9v, my Lord, my Goo, my all. 
Hear me, bled Saviour, when I call I 
crej. Hear me, and from Thy dwelling place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace. 
p Jesu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 

cr/s. O make us love Thee more and more. 



m. 

/ Jrsu, what didft Thou find in me. 
That Thou haft dealt fo lovingly? 
ires. How great the joy that Thou haft brought! 
Oh ! far exceeding hope or thought ! 
/ Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
eres, O make us love Thee more and more. 



n. 

p Jbsv, too late I Thee have fought. 
How can I love Thee as I ought, 
era. And how extol Thy matchlefs fame, 
The glorious beauty of*Thy Name ? 
p Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
fres. O make us love Thee more and more. 



IV. 

/ Jesu, of Thee (hall be my fong ; 

To Thee my heart and foul belong; 
erfs. All that I have, 'or am, is Thtne^ 

And Thou, bleft Saviour, Thou art mine. 

/ Jbsu, my Lord, we Thee adore, 
cres, O make us love Thee more and more* 



V 



/ 



APPROACH, MY SOUL, THE MERCY-SEAT. 
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I. 

^ Approach, my foul, the mercy-feat. 
Where Jesus anfwers prayer : 
There humbly fall before His feet. 
For none can perifti there. 



II. 



III. 

p Bowed down beneath a load of fin, 
By Satan forely prefled ; 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for reft. 

IV. 

mf Thy promife is my only plea, cres. Be Thou my fliield and hiding-place. 

With this I venture nigh; That, flieltered near Thy fide. 

Thou calleft burdened fouls to Thee, I may my fierce Accufer face, 

And fuchj O Lord^ am I. And tell him. Thou haft died ! 

V. 

mf Oh ! wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the Crofs and fliame. 
That guilty finners, fuch as I, 

Might plead Thy gracious Name ! 



\ 



WHEN WOUNDED SORE THE STRICKEN SOUL. 



<Brnmal| or Lent. 



No. 353. 
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I. 



m. 



p When wounded fore the ftricken ibul p When penitence has wept in vsun 
Lies bleeding and unbound^ Over feme foul, dark ipot, 

cres. One only hand, a pierced Hand^ cres. One only ftream^ a ftream of Blood, 

Can (alve the dinner's wound. Can wafh away the blot. 



II 

p When forrow fwells the laden breaft^ 
And tears of anguiih flow^ 
cres. One only heart, a broken Hearty 
Can feel the finner's woe. 



IV. 

mf^Tis Jesus' Blood that wafhes white, 
His Hand that brings relief; 
HisHeartthat's touched with all our joys 
And feeleth for our grief. 



V. 

p Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lord ! 
cres. Unieal that deanfing tide ! 
/ We have no fhelter from our fin 
pp But in Thy wounded Side. 



LEAD US, HEAV'NLY FATHER, LEAD US.' 

<!Bfenetal| or Lent. No. 3 54.' 




/ LiAO nty BetY'nly FATHitt ktd us 
&tt ditf world's tempeftnotts Tea 1 
oris. Gnard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but Thee 1 
mfYtX, po^effing 
Every blefling, 
yif our God our Father be. 



m. 



/ SAViom, breathe foruveneft o'er us ; 
All our weaknefs Thou doll know ; 
ires. Thou didll tread this earth before us; 
Thou didft feel its keeheil woe ; 
p Lone and dreary. 
Faint and weary. 
Through the defert Thou didll go. 



mf^vaLTT of our God, defcending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with tvtrf paflion blending, 
Pleafure that can never cloy : 
/ Thus provided. 
Pardoned, guided, 
ens. Nothing can our peace deftroy. 



tET.'US ALL IN CHORUS SING, HALLELUJAH! 

-' <Sciiera1 Cantemus cuncti melodum. ^o. -5 e c 




■ lu - jail! 
Praire to HcavVa e ■ 



Through the world the e - cho . . 
t»l King I Htl • le - lu . jih I Htl - le . 




ring, Praife to Heav*!!'! e- 
la - iahl Hd '_^_ 



J- • <r 

I. VII. • m 

ff Lbt us all in chorus fing, (/) Hallelajah ! fl/Deep of joyous ocean cry (/) Hallelujah ! 

Through the world the echo ring. Tracks of boundlels earth reply ! 

Praife Co HeavVs eternal King! (/) Hallelujah! Onward let the anthem fly, (J) Hallelujah I .. • 

n. viir. 

K^Chant, immortal choirs on high, (/) Hallelujah ! /^Sons of men in every clime» {/) Hallelujah ! 

Harping through the vaulted iky! Praife your Lord in lays fublime ! 

Paradiicy return the cry ! (/) Hallelujah ! Sing through every age of time (J) Hallelujah ! 

m. IX. 

nfShoMt, ye fparkling ftars of light, (J) Hallelujah! mfT\i\% the hymn that never dies, (/) Hallelujah! 

Clouds and winds in fweeping flight. Piercing through the ftarry fkies. 

Din of thunder, flaflies bright, (/) Hallelujah ! God looks down with gracious eyes! (/) Hallelujah! 

IV. X. 

n/Flood and billow, rain and hail, (/) Hallelujah ! in/This the fong of heavenly birth, {/) Hallelujah ! 

Raging tempeft, balmy gale. Sung by all the tribes of earth; 

Heat, and froft, and wooded dale, (/) Hallelujah ! Jesus loves the holy mirth ! (/) Hallelujah ! 

V. XL 

mfSiiig, ye birds on pinion bold, (/) Hallelujah! M/Chriflians, lift the thankful ftrain, (J) Hallelujah! 

Anfwer, beafls in field and fold ! Anfwer, all ye youthful train 1 
Loud your Maker's praife be told ! (/) Hallelujah ! Ever fing, and fing again, (/) Hallelujah ! 

VL XU. 

mfUikf mountain heights refound (/) Hallelujah! m/Now to Thee be honor done, (/) HallelDJahl 

Valleys, from your flopes profound. Thee the Father, Spirit, Soir, 

Ever let the peai rebound, (/) Hallelujah ! Everlafting Three in One ! (/) Hallelujah ! Amen. 



o Thou, the contrite sinner's friend. 

No. 35 



etnttilt or Lent. 
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I. 



^ O Thou the contrite finner*s Friend, 
Who loving lov'ft them to the end, 
cres. On this alone my hopes depend. 

That Thou wilt plead for me. 

II. 

p When, weary in the Chriftian rac^ 
Far off appears my refting-place. 
And, fainting, I miftruft Thy grace, 
cres. Then, Saviour, plead for me. 



IV. 

p When Satan, by my fins made bold, 
Strives fromThy Crofsto loofe my W4 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfoW* 
cres. And plead, O plead for me ! 

V. 

pp And when my dying hour draws near. 
All dark with anguifh, guilt, and h^ 
cres. Then to my fdntmg fight appear. 
Pleading in Heav'n for me. 



VL 



p When I have erred and gone aftray, p When die full light of heav'niy dKf 
Afar from Thine and Wifdom's way. Reveals my fins m dcead array, 

And fee no glimmering, guiding ray, cres. Say, Thou haft waflied them all away! 
cres. Still, Saviour, plead for me. / O (ay. Thou plead'ft for me ! 



ANST THOU, GOOD LORD, FORGIVE SO SbON? 



iRtnttOl, or Pi^on-tUe. 



No. 357. 
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^^^ 



fe^^t^^^fl^ 
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I. 



IV. 



p Canst Thou, good Lord, forgive (b Coon <«^ It is no virtue of mine own, 

A foul hath nnned fo long ? But Blood of Him that died, 

Canft Thou fubmit Thyfelf to one, . Our elder Brother, and Thy Sok, 

That loads Thee ftill with wrong ? Whom my fins crucified. 



II. 

Could I with all the faints compare. 

Yet I were black to Thee ; 
But, more defiled than lepers are. 
Whence comes this love to me ? 

UI. 

Canft Thou be juft and deal reward 

To thofe undone by fin ? 
The gate of Heav'n mall angels guard, 

And (hall J enter in ? 



V. 

Strange way, by (uch a guiltleis wave 
To wa(h away our crunes, 

Whofe leaft drop was enough to iave 
The world a thoufand times i 

VL 

p For every crimfon tear that He 
Thus fhed to make me live, 
cres. Oh I wherefore, wherefore have not I 
A thoufand fbuls to g^ve ? 



O FOUNT OF MERCY, GOD OF LOVE I 



IDatbettt. 



No. 358. 
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I. 

/O Fount of mercy, God of love ! 
How rich Thy oounties are I 
The rolling feafons, as they move. 
Proclaim Thy conftant care. 

n. 

/ When 'neath the bofom of the earth 
The fower hid the grain. 
Thy goodnefs marked its fecret birth. 
And fent the early rain. 

III. 

The ipring's fweet influence was Thine; 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'fl: refulgent funs to fliine, 

And mild refreihing dew. 



IV. 

Thefe various mercies from above 
Matured the fwelling grain ; 

A yellow harvefl: crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

V. 

p Seed-time and harveft. Lord, alone 
Thou doft on man beftow ; 
Then let him not forget to own 
From Whom his bleffings flow ! 

VI. 

/ O Fount of love I our praife is Thine ; 
To Thee our fongs we'll raife ; 
And all created Nature join. 
In fweet harmonious praife I 



PRAISE TO GOD 1 IMMORTAL PRAISE I 






No. 



359 




I. 

f Praise to God ! immortal praife ! 
Pralfe the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy praife our tongues employ ; 

IL 
mf¥oT the bleffings of the field. 
For the ftores the gardens yield. 
For the fruits with melting juice. 
Grateful gifts for mortal ufe ; 

m. 

Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow Iheaves of ripened grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fatf nmg dews ) 
Suns that temp'rate warmth difiufe ; 

IV. 

All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the fmiling land ; 
All that lib'ral Autumn pours. 
Rich in her o*erflowmg ftores : 



V. 
/ Thefe to Thee, O God, we owe, 
Source whence all our bleflings flow ; 
And for thefe our fouls ihall raife 
Grateful vows and folemn praife. 

VI. 
p Yet, ihould rifing whirlwinds tear 
From the ftem the ripening ear ; 
Though the fick'ning flocks fhould fall, 
Dying herds defert the ftall ; 

VII. 

Should Thine altered Hand reftrain 
Th' early and the latter rain ; 
Blaft each opening bud of joy ; 
Yea, the rifing year deflxoy ; 

vm. 

/ Yet to Thee my foul fhould raife 
Grateful vows and folemn praife ; 
Then, when every blefiing s flown, 
Love Thee for Thyfclf alone I 



O LORD OF HARVEST 1 ONCE AGAIN. 



No. 360. 




mf O Lord of harveft ! once again 
We thank Thee for the ripened grain ; 
For crops fafe carried, ient to cheer 
Thy fervants through another year ; 



mf Nor v^nly of Thy Word we aft 
A leilbn from the reaper's taik : 
So ihall Thine angels iflue forth ; 
The tares be burnt ; the juft of earth, 



fcres.VoT all fweet holy thoughts {iipplied pcres.Tht iport of fun and ftorm no more 



By feed-time^ and by hsureft-tide. 

n. 

/ The bare dead grain^ m autumn fown, 
Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 
Glad from its wintry grave it {brings, 

Frefh gamifhed by the Kino of kings: ^r* ^ o* 

cres.Soy Lord^ to thoie, who fleep in Thee^ cres. O Br^ of Life 1 ^om day to day. 
Shall new and glorious bodies be. Be Thou their Comfort, Foodi and 

Stay I 



Be gathered to their Father's ftore. 

IV. 
p O Lord, our prayers be dsdly faid^ 
As Thou haft taught, for daily bread ; 
But not alone our bodies fee4 
Supply our fainting fpirits' need ! 



COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME ! 
mwcUnt No. 361. 



I- 




fCoiAE, ye thankful people, cornel 
Raxfe the fong of Hanreft-home I 
All is fafely gathered in 
Ere the winter ftorms be^n : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be fiipplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come I 
Raiie the fong of Harveft-home ! 

II. 

mf*h\[ the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praiie to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together (own. 
Unto joy or forrow grown : 
Firft the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full com (hall appear : 
Lord of harveft, grant that we 
Wholefbme grain and pure may be. 



p For the Lord our God (hall come. 
And (hall take His Harveft home ; 
From His field Audi in that day 
All oi^nces purge tway ; 
Give His angels charge at laft 
In the fire the tares to caft ; 
cret. But the fruitful ears to (lore 
In His gamer evermore. 

IV. 

mf Even ib. Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final Harveft-home ; 
Gather Thou the people in. 
Free from forrow, free from fin ; 
There for ever purified. 
In Thy prefence to abide ; 
/Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raiie the glorious Harveft-home I 



THE GOD OF HARVEST PRAISE. 




i ^fTTTI 




I. 

fTniL God of harveft praife ! 
In loud thankfgiving raife 

Handy heart, and voice ! 
The vallevs finile and fing. 
The woods and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute brings 

The ftreams rejoice. 



IL 

mf Yea, blefs His holy Name, 
And pureft thanks proclaim, 
Through all the earth ! 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely, but be not 
His benefits forgot, 
Amid your mirth. 



• - k 



III. 



/ The God of harveft praife 1 
Hands, hearts^ and voices raife^ 

With fweet accoad ! 
From field together throng, 
And bring your flieaves along, 
Then in your harveft fong, 

^Bleis ye the Lord I 



GOD THE FATHER, WHOSE CREATION. 



No. 363. 





I. 

mfGoD the Father ! Whofe creation 

Gives to flow'rs and fruits their birth. 
Thou, Whofe yearly operation. 
Brings the hour of harveft mirth, 
y Here to Thee we make oblation 
Of the AugufI gold of earth. 



IV. 

p When the harveft of each nation 
Severs rlghteoufnefs from fin. 
And Archangel proclamation 

Bids to put the fickle in. 
And each age and generation 
Sink to woe, or ^ory win ; 



II. 

m/God. the Word ! the fun, maturing. 

With his blefled ray the com. 

Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring. 

Thee, O everlaiting Mom, 

tns. Thee, in Whom our woes find curing. 

Thee, that lifteft up our horn ! 



V. 

ores. Grant that we, or young or hoary. 
Lengthened be our fpan or brief^ 

Whatfoe'er the life-long ftory 
Of our joy or of our grie^ 

May be garnered up in glory 
As Thine Own eledled iheaf. 



III. 

mj God the Holy Ghost ! the (howers 
That have £ittened out the grain. 
Types of Thy celeftial powers. 
Symbols of baptifmal rain, 
cres» Shadowed out the grace that dowers 
All the faithful of Thy train. 



VI. 

/*Laud to Him to Whom fupernal 

Thrones and Virtues bend the knee ; 

Laud CO Him, from Whom infernal 
Powers and Dominations flee ; 

Laud to Him, the Co-eternal 
Paraclete, for ever be ! Amen« 

2 C 



RAIN. 



Beffctent H^atbest. 



No. 364. 
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I. 

mfTHOJj that (endeft fun and rain^ 
Ruling over land and fea^ 
a-es. May we ne'er of Thee complain, 
Ne'er^ whatever our lot may be. 

II. 

mf Whether fun or rain in turn 
Ripen or deftroy the gnun> 
cres. May we (till this leflbn leam. 

Ne'er to murmur or compldn. 



in. 

p Fewer flocks or fewer herds. 

Scanty though our ftore may be, 
cres. Still we fcem to hear Thy woitls ; 
/<*Truft, ye faithful, truft in Mel 

IV. 

mf All we hare we know is Thine, 
Thine to give and take away ; 
cres» Feed us then ynth food divine. 
Feed us this and every day. 



V. 



mf Thus, as changeful feafons bring. 

Wealth or want, whichever it be, 
cres. Uncomplaining flill we'll fing, 
/ Simply tmftmg all to Thee. 



THIS STONE TO THEE IN FAITH WE LAY. 






No. 365 





L 



in. 



f This ftone to Thee in faith wc lay, mf When here Thy meflensers proclaim 
We build the temple, Lord, to Thee; The blefled Gofpel of Thy Son, 

Thmc eye be open night and day, rr^j. Still, by the pow'r of His great Name, 
To guard this houte and (anftuary. Be mighty figns and wond rs done ! 



n. 

p When here Thy people fcek Thy face, 
And dying finners pray to live, 

w. Hear Thou in Heav'n, Thy dwelling- 

place, [give. 

And when Thou heareft. Lord, for- 



V. 



IV. 

p But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
To tarry here, no tranfient gucft ? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign^ 
And here the Holy Spirit reft ? 



€res» That glory never hence depart 1 

Yet chooie not, Lord, this houfe alone ; 
/ Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bofom fix Thy throne ! 



O LORD OF HOSTS, WHOSE GLORY FILLS. 



iLasing tf)e jTounliatton of a ^^uttf). 



No. 366. 




I. 

/ O Lord of hofts^ Whofc glory fills* 
The bounds of the eternal hills^ 
And yet vouchfafes, in Chriftian lands> 
To dwell m temples made with hands. 

O grant that we, who here to^day^ 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay. 
May be m very deed Thine Own, 
Built on the precious Comer-ftone. 

m. 

mf Endue the creatures with Thy grace. 
That ihall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine^ 
'he gold and fiiver^ make them Thine. 



IV. 

To Thee they all pertain, to Thee 
The treafures of the earth and fea ; 
And when we bring them to Thy throoc, 
We but prefent Thee with Thine Owa 

V. 

The heads that guide endue with fkill ; 
The hands that work preferve from ill; 
That we, who thefe foundations lay, 
May raife the topftone in its day. 

VI. 

/ Both now and ever. Lord, proted 
The temple of Thine Own cleft ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever blefeed Trinity ! 



O JESU, WHERE THY PEOPLE MEET. 



ajburct Setitcation. 
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1. 

O Jesu, where Thy people meet, 
They there behold Thy mercy-feat ; 
Where'er they feek Thee Thou art found, 
And where Thou art is hallowed ground. 



IV. 

p Great Shepherd of Thy chofen few. 
Thy former mercies here renew, 
And ftill to wayward hearts proclaim 
The fweetnefs of Thy faving Name. 



II. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabiteft the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And, parting, take Thee to their home. 



V. 

Here may we prove the might of prayer. 
To ftrengthen faith, and fweeten care ; 
To teach our faint defires to rife, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 



III. VI. 

Yet everywhere Thou guid'ft Thine Own cres.hoKDy we are weak, but Thou art near i 
To raife for Thee an earthly throne ; Nor (hort Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear; 

And where Thy Name Thou doft record, /O come with might and mercy down. 
There Thou wilt come and blefs them, Lord. And make our cleansed hearts Thine Ownl 



LORD OF HOSTS, TO THEE WE RAISE. 



C^ntcii Belitcatuiii. 



No. 361 




<='=!«• -d'^J-J- 







mf Lord of hofts ! to Thee we raife 
Here a hoiife of prayer and praife ; 
Thou Thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praife and prayer, 

II. 

/ Let the living here be fed 
With Thy Word, the heavenly Bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory bleft. 
May the dead be laid to reft 1 

III. 
mf Here to Thee a temple ftand. 
While the fea ihall gird the land ! 
Here reveal Thy mercy fore. 
While the fun and moon endure ! 

IV. 
/ Hallelujah I earth and fky 

To the joyful found reply 1 
^Hallelujah! hence afcend 

Prayer and praife till time (hall end. 



BLESSED CITY ! HEAVENLY SALEM I 



No* 369. 




^ BussitD City ! heavenly Salem ! 
Vifion fair of peace and reft. 
Who of living fiones art fafhioned 

In the regions of the bleft : 
As a fpoufe^ by waiting angels 
Thou in bridal robes art dreft. 

n. 

vtf Blooming firefh, from heaven defcending. 
For the wedding-chamber dight. 

As a fair affianced virgin^ 
Fitted for her Bridegroom's fight; 

All thy (beets and walls are blazing, 
Bimt of gold, thrice-pure and bright. 



V. 



/ Gleam with pearls thy fparkling portals ; 

Open lie thy holy ihrines : 
They, who for their Lord have suffi:red. 

Whom to crufh the world combines. 
There, by virtue of His merits. 

Every faint in glory ihines. 

IV. 
mf Hammered ftones of fmootheft poliih, 
Chifelled by Divine conunand. 
In their places are cemented 

By the Builder's skilful hand. 
Ranged throughout thy holy ftructureSy 
There for ever will they (land. 



ff Glory, honour, praife, and power, 
GiTe the Father and the Son ; 
Join the Spirtt in the worfhip, 

Oni in Three, and Three in Oki ; 
Offer ftill the adoration. 
While imcoonted ages run ! 



CHRIST IS LAID THE SURE FOUNDATION. 



€t|tttcf) Seliiratton. 




AHgulare Fundamentum. 

J J r J ri I rJ J 
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/'Christ is laid the fure Foundation^ 
Comer-ftone from heavenly hands ; 
Firm the coupled walls uniting. 
Both He links with facred bands : 
/ cres. Holy Sion, thus fupported, 

Refting on Him ever ftands. 

IL 
y Loved of God, to God devoted. 
High the City doth upraife 
Lottdell fongs of exultation, 
Bnr^g ftrains of meafured pradfe ; 
^ Three in One her God proclaiming. 
Sounding forth triumphant lays. 



V. 



/ God of Heav'n ! in this Thy temple. 
When implored O be Thou ni^ ; 
With Thy tendered compaffion. 
Hearken to our prayerfol cry; 
cres. Send us down Thy ridieft bleffing 
Evermore, as here we lie. 

IV. 
^Here beftow on all Thy iervants 

What they crave in meek requeft ? 
Ever holding faft Thy merdes. 
Joined for ever with the bleft ; 
/ cres. Then Thy Paradife to enter. 

There tranflated to Thy reft. 



/Glory, woHhip, praife, and power. 
Give the Father and the Son; 
Shew the Spirtf equal honour ; 
One in Three, and Three in One ; 

ffOStt holy adoration. 

While uncounted ages run. 



THOU, WHOSE ALMIGHTY WORD. 




MiMima, 



No. 371. 
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I. 

/ Thou, Whofe Almighty Word 
Chaos and darknds heard. 
And took their flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
cres. And, where the Gofpel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
^ Let there be light ! 

II. 

mf Thou, Who didft come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and fight, 
p cres. Health to the flck in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh ! now to all mankind 
fi Let there be light ! 




AJ.Ad.jA J.4 




III. 

mf Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight ! 
p cres. Move on the waters* fece, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's diarkeft place 
ff Let there be light I 

IV. 

p Holy and blefsed Three^ 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wifdom, Love, Might ! 
Boundlefs as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fulleft pride, 
cres. Through the earth far and wide, 
ff Let there be light ! 



N 



FROM GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS. 




L 

m/F%ou Greenland's icy mountuns^ 

From India's coral (band; 
Where Afric's funny fountains 

Roll down their golden fand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

n. 

^What though the fpicy breezes 

Blow foft o'er Ceylon's ifle ; 
Though every profpedt pleafes. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with laviih kindnefs 

The gifts of God are ftrown ; 
The heathen in his blindnefs 

Bows down to wood and done. 



'11 MM- 



in. 



p Can we, who(e fouls are lighted 
With wifdom from on high^ 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
/* Salvation ! O salvation I 

The joyful found proclaim. 
Till each remoteft nation 
Has learnt Mbssiah's Name. 

IV. 

/9t/ Waft, wafty ye winds. His ftory. 
And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a fea of glory. 

It fpreads from pole to pole; 
eres. Till o'er our ranfomed nature. 
The Lamb for finners flain, 
/Redeemer, King, Ca£ATX>R, 
^In blifs returns to reign. 



/ 



O SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD. 
Mi»siiom. No. 373. 




p O Spirit of the living God>» 
In all Thy plenitude of grace^ 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Defcend on our apoftate race. 

11. 

cres. Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word : 
Give poVr and un£tion from above. 
Whene'er the joyfid found is heard. 



/*Be darknefs, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confufion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls lacking ftrength infpire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over vnnth. 

IV. 

p O Spiarr of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet ; 
crts. Breathe Thou abroad like morning air. 
Till hearts of ftone begin to beat. 




,-i | r;,l l ^f'N j^ ^l 



5./Bap-tize the na-tions far and nigh; The tri 
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i-umphs of Thy Crofs re - cord ; 



r I "I'l Vi 



^m 




rr^/. ThcNamcof^jB - sus glo-ri-fy. Till cve*ry km-drcd call Him Lord. 
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SAVIOUR, SPRINKLE MANY NATIONS. 



Missions. 



No. 374- 




^> g|"^TiuH .frn^-1^4 



^ 



AA^ .\:^ . riJ.\J 



I. 






m/SAViovK, fprinkle many nations ; 
Fruitful let Thy forrows be ; 
By Thy pains and confolations. 

Draw the Gentiles unto Thee ; 
Of Thy Crofs the wondrous ftory. 

Be it to the nations told ; 
Let them fee Thee in Thy glory. 
And Thy mercy manifold. 



UI. 



n. 



p Far and wide, though all unknowing. 

Pants for Thee each mortal breaft ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing. 

Human hearts in Thee would reft, 
Thirfting, as for dews of even. 

As the new-mown grafs for rain. 
Thee they feek, the Goo of heaven. 

Thee, as Man, for finners flain. 



cres. Saviour, lo ! the ifles are waiting, 

Stretched the hand, and ftrained the fight. 
For Thy Spirit, new creating 

Love's pure flame and wifdom's light : 
Give the word, and of the preacher 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
yTill on earth by every creature 
Glory to the Lamb be fung. 



SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS, ARISE ! 
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I. 

/* Soldiers of the Crofs, arife ! 

Gird you with your armour bright ! 
Mighty are your enemies^ 
Hard the battle ye mu^ fight. 

n. 

O'er a faithlefs, fallen world, 
Raife your banner in the iky ; 

Let it float there, wide unfurled ; 
Bear it onward, lift it high. 

m. 

inr/''Mid the homes of want and woe. 
Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Saviour's herald go. 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 



IV. 

Where the fhadows deepeft lie. 
Carry Truth's unfuUied ray ; 

Where are crimes of blacked dye. 
There the faving Sign difplay. 

V. 

To the weary and the worn 

Tell of realms where forrows ceafe ; 
To the outcaft, and forlorn. 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 

VL 

Guard the helplefs, feek the ftrayed. 
Comfort troubles, banilh grief; 

With the SpiRrr's fword arrayed. 
Scatter fin and unbelief. 



vn. 

/*Be the banner flill unfurled ; 
Bear it bravely (till abroad ; 
Till the kingdoms of the world 
ff Are the kingdoms of the Lord. 



ARISE, O LORD, AND SHINE! 



fiSLisHiioiM. 



No, 376. 




m/AMJBEf O LonDf tnd (hine 
In all Thy faving mighty 
And profper each defign 

To fpread Thy glorioos light; 
cres. Let healing ftreams of mercy flow« 

That all the earth Thy truth may know. 

n. 

/Bring diftant nations near 

To fing Thy glorioas praife $ 
Let every people hear. 
And learn Thy holy ways ! 
" "^eign, mighty God! afTert Thy caufe, 
a govern by Thy righteous laws t 



m/Vjit forth Thy glorious power. 
That Gentiles all m^ fee. 
And earth prefent her ftore. 
In converts bom to Thee : 
J'GoD, our own God, His Church fliall blefs, 
And fill the earth with righteonfnefs. 

IV. 

/To God, the only wife. 
The one immortal King, 
Let hallelujahs rife 
From every living thing! 
/^Let all that breathe, on every coafi, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holt Ghost! 



WE GIVE THEE BUT THINE OWN, 



Cj^atitaiile Collections, 



No. 377. 





I. 

mf We give Thee but Thine Own, 

Whatever the gift may be : 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A truftj O Load, for Thee, 



IV. 

cres* To comfort and to blefs. 
To find a balm for woe. 
To tend the lone and i&therlefi, 
Is angels' work below. 



II. 

/ May we Thy bounties thus 
As ftewards true receive. 

And gladly, as Thou blefleft us. 
To Thee our firft-fruits give. 



V. 

The captive to releafe, 
To God the loft to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace. 
It is a CHRiST-like thing. 



m. 

f Oh 1 hearts are bruiied and dead. 
And homes are bare and cold ; 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bkd. 
Are ftraying from the fold I 



VI. 

/ And we believe Thy word. 

Though dim our faith may be. 

Whatever for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 



GOD OF MERCY, THRONED ON HIGH. 



JPor ifft lloung. 
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hi/" God of mercy, throned on high, 
Liften from Thy lofty feat ; 
Hear, O hear our humble cry ; 
Guide, O guide our wandering feet. 

II. 

Young and erring travellers, we 
All our dangers do not know ; 

Scarcely fear the ftormy fea. 
Hardly feel the tempeft blow. 



III. 

p Jesu, lover of the yoimg, 

Cleanfe us with Thy blood divmc; 
Ere the tide of fin grow ftrong, 
Save us, keep us, make us Thine ! 

IV. 

Let us ever hear Thy voice ; 

Afk Thy counfel day by day ; 
Saints and angels will rejoice^ 

If we walk in Wifdom's way. 



V. 

mf Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every foul : 
cres. Hope, till time ihall be no more ; 
Love, while endlefs ages roll ! 



GENTLE JESUS, MEEK AND MILD. 
Jfor ttft Yonng. , 

^ .u .I I I.. ,1 tt-\-J 
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I. 

p Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my fimplicity. 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 



IV. 

mf Keep me from the great offence ; 
Guard me ftiil with innocence ; 
Hide me from all evil, hide 
Self, and ftubbornnefs and pride. 



II. 

Fain would I to Thee be brought^ 
Gracious God, forbid it not ; 
Give me, deareft Lord, a place 
In the kingdom of Thy grace. 



V. 

;; Thou didft live to God alone ; 
Thou didft never feek Thine Own ; 
Thou Thyfelf didft never pleafe j 
God was all Thy happinefs* 



in. 

mf Put Thy hands upon my head ; 
Let me in Thine arms be ftayed ; 
Let me lean upon Thy breaft, 
p Lull me, lull me. Lord, to reft. 



VI. 

/ Hold me faft in Thine embrace ; 
Let me fee Thy fmiling Face ; 
Give me. Lord, Thy bleffing give. 
Pray for me, and I fhall live. 

2 o 
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BY COOI. SILOAM'S SHADY RILL. 



;f or tfie ^oung. 



No. 380. 





I. 

p By cool Slloani's fhady rill^ 
How fweet the lily grows ! 
How fweet the breadi, beneath the hill^ 
Of Sharon's dewy rofe ! 



IV. 

And foon, too foon^ the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will (hake the foul with ibrrow's powff, 

And ftormy paflion's rage. 



II. V. 

mf Lo ! fuch the child, whofe early feet mf O Thou, Whofe infant feet were found 

The paths of peace have trod ; Within Thy FathIsr's (hrine ; 

Whofe fecret heart, with influence fweet, Whofe years, with changelefs virtue 
Is upward drawn to God. crowned, 

Were all alike divine j 

III. VI. 

p By cool Siloam's fhady rill Dmendent on Thy bounteous breath, 

The lily muft decay ; We feek Thy grace alone^ 

The rofe, that blooms beneath the hill, cres. In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
Muft ihortly fade away. To keep us ftill Thine Own. 



LORD, THIS DAY THY CHILDREN MEET. 



Sot f^t i^ounn. 



No. 381. 
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19^ Lord, this day Thy children meet 
In Thy courts with willing feet ; 
Unto Thee this day they raife 
Grateful hearts in hymns of praife. 



III. 

p Help us unto Thee to pray. 
Hallowing our happy day ; 
From Thy Prefence thus to win 
Hearts all pure, and free from fin. 



n. 

Not alone the Day of refl 
With Thy worlhip fhall be bleft : 
In our pleafiire and our glee. 
Lord, we would remember Thee. 



V. 



IV. 

mf All our pleafures here below, 
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow : 
But if earth has joys like this. 
What fhall be our heavenly blifs ! 



Make, O Lord, our childhood fhine 
With all lowly grace, like Thine : 
/Then through aJl eternity 
We fhall live in Heaven with Thee- 



. JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD. 





I. 

p Jesus is our Shepherd^ 
Wiping every tear ; 
cres. Folded in His bofom. 

What have we to fear ? 
^ Only let us follow 

Whither He doth lead, * 
cres. To the thirfty defcrt. 
Or the dewy mead. 

11. 

f Jesus is our Shepherd : 

Well we know His voice ; 
cres. How its gentleft whifper 

Makes our heart rejoice ; 
p Even when He chideth 
Tender is its tone : 
cres. None but He fhall guide us : 
We are His alone. 



p Jesus is our Shepherd : 
For the iheep He bled; 
cres. Every Iamb is fprinkled 

With the blood He flied; 
p Then on each He fetteth 
His Own fecret fign : 
cres. *^ They that have My Spirit, 

Thefe," faith He, "are Mine." 

p Jesus is our Shepherd : 
Guarded by His arm, 
cres. Though the wolves may raven. 
None can do us harm. 
p When we tread death's valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 
cres. We will fear no evil, 
/ Viftors d'er the tomb. 



HEAV'NLY FATHER, SEND THY BLESSING. 



jFw ft^t troung. 



No.. 383. 





I. 



IV. 



p Heav*nly Father, (end Thy bleflifig pj> Be$r Thy lambs, When they are weary^, 
On Thy children gathered here; > \ In Thine arms, and at Thy bceaft ; 
May they aU, Thy Namecoiifeffing, Through life's defert, dry- and dremy. 

Be to Thee for ever dear I Bring them to Thy heav'nly reft. 



II. 

res. May they be, like Jofeph, loving, 
Dutifuf, and chafte, and pure ; 
And their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfaft unto death endure. 



i . 



m. 



V f 



V. 

p Spread' Thy golden pinions o'er them, 
Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove ; 
Guide them, lead them, go before them ; 
Give them peace, and joy, and love. 



• I 



VI. 



p Holy Saviour, Who in mefeknefi cres^Ttmples of the .Holy Spirit, 
Didft vouch^fe a Child tpc'be^ : May they with Thy glory (hine, 

Guidetheirfteps, and help their weaknefi^ And inirnortal bli(s inherit, 
Blefs, and make them like tS'^Thot:'^ /And for evermore be Thine ! 



THOU, WHO THRONED ABOVE ALL GLORY. 

No. 384. 



jTot tl^t Young. 
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/ Thov, Who, throned above til glory* 
Yet didll not difdain to dwell, 
Infant of a Jewilh mother. 
As a child in Ifrael, 
/Loan and Saviour, 
/ Give us grace to know Thee well. 



HL 



m/KxaComeA by Thy Crofs and Paffion, 

Thine, and Thine alone are we; 
f From this world of fin and forrow, 
Keep, O Loan, Thy children free; 
/Loud and Sxviova, 
/ Give us grace to follow Thcc« 



f Still through every earthly trial 
May we hold Thy promife faft^ 
£r//. And when this (hort life is over. 
And the pains of death are pal^ 
/Loan and SAVioua. 
/ Bring us to Thy home at laft. 



LAMB OF GOD ! I LOOK TO THEE. 



jTor t|e ¥011110. 





I. 

p Lamb of God ! I look to Thee ; 
Thou (halt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle^ meek^ and mild ; 
Thou waft once a little Child. 



IV. 

mf Let me above all fulfil 

God my heav'niy Father's will ; 
Never His good Spirit grieve ; 
Only to His glory live. 



IL 

tres. Fain I would be as Thou art ; 
Give me an obedient heart ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 



V. 

p Loving Jbsu^ |ende Lamb, 
In Thy gnunous hands I am : 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou ar^ 
live Thyfelf widiin my heart. 



IIL 

p Meek and lowly may I be I 
Thou art all humility I 
Let me to my betters bow ; 
Subjeft to Thy parents Thou. 



VL 

/I fhall then (hew forth Thy pnufe; 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world (hall always (ee 
Christ, the Holy Child^ in me. 



Sfit tfK l^ottitg. 



JESU, HIGH IN GLORY. 



/ • 
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C7 » 50. /^ j£- su^ high in 



glo - ry. Lend a lift - 'ning 





cres. When we bow be - fore Thee, Children's praif - es hear. 




» > ■ i 



p Though Thou art fo holy, 
^ ; Heav'n's Almighty King, 
cres. Thou wilt.ftopp to liften 

When Thy praife we fing. 

>■ » 

Hi 

jp^'We are Kttle ehjldiien. 
Weak and apt to ftray ; 
w. Saviour, guide and kisep us 
•' ' In the heay'nly way. 



^ 



• • t » ^ 



IV. . 

f J u 

p Say^^us^' Lord, from finning ; 
Watch us day; by day : 
cres^ -Help M rit0w to love Th(?e ; 
Take our lins away. 

V. 

p Then> -whcil Jbsvs call's lis 
To our heavenly homdi 
cres. We'wouldf gladly anfwer J ' 
'/*' Saviour, Lord, we conie! 



REMEMBER THY CREAtOIi NOW. 



Ecclejiaftes xii. 



No. 387. 
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IV. 

mf Then think of thy Creator now. 
Left evil days arife> 
' To fieel thy heart againft His love^ 
And (hut thee from: the ikies. 

V. 

p Good Lord, my giddy, thoughts re- 
My ' hfeart to Thee incline i' [ftrain, 
cres. So keep me in my youth, that I 
In age may ftillbe Thine. 



L 

mf Remember thy Creator now. 

While youth is frefh and bright, 
Ere earth fhall clofe upon thy form, 
And hide thee out of fight. 

II. 

p The fun fhall fet, the ftars (hall fink, 
:The'mooti (hall fade away. 
The (bund of mufic (hall be hu(hed. 
In that diftrefsful day. 

• " 1 * • • • 

III. 

fp The mourners then (ha(| pace the ftreets, mf .Then^ when my duft to Him returns. 
The* knell (hall fadly toll ; ^ ,\ . Who gave it living breath, 

For Death has Joofed the filver cord, cres. Oh Xbce -repofing, may my foul ^ 
And broke the golden bowL . ./Npt fear, but welcome death ^ 



VL 



IT IS THE LORD I BEHOLD HIS HAND. 




B«titi8 A licftttletuf . 



i^'M l .l Jl.l.l 



No. 388. 
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I. 

p It 18 the Lord ! behold His hand, 
Outftretched with an afflictive rod ; 
And hark! a voice goes through the land, 
'^ Be ftill, and know that I am God!" 



IV- 

Who knows but God will hear our cries. 
Turn fwift deftruftion from our path, 

Reftrain His judgments, or chaftife 
In tender mercy, not in wrath ? 



n. V. 

Shall we, like guilty Adam, hide / He will. He will, for Jesus pleads; 

In darkeft (hades, our darker fears ? Let heaven and earth His love record; 

For who His coming may abide i For us, for us, He intercedes ; 

Or who fhall ftand when He appears ? Our help is nigh ; it is the Lord ! 



m. 

mf No ! let us throng around His feat, 
And let us meet Him face to face ; 
Our fpirits proftrate at His feet, 
Confeis our iins, and fue for grace. 



VL 

p Into His hands then let us &1I, 

Come health or fickneis, life or death, 
Whether He (ends us balm for gaU| 
Or immortality for breath. 



WALKING ON THE WINGED WIND. 



fBLfUt s 9tsAUtntt, 



No. 389. 
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L III. 

Iff/* Walking on the winged wind, cres. Prayer prevailed amidft defpair ; 

Fear before Him^ Death behind^ God delights to anfwer prayer ; 

When the Lord came down in wrath. Judgment laid its terrors by; 
Clouds and darkneis girt His path ! Mercy beamed o'er earth and iky. 



n. 

Thence abroad His arrows flew. 
Thick and faft they fmote and flew 1 
p We in duft and aflies lay : 
None could help, but all could pray. 



IV. 

mf Now be forrow turned to fong ; 
Let the bruised reed grow ftrone ; 
Smoking flax break forth and blaze 
Prayer transform itfelf to praife I 



V. 



/ Let the living now record 
All the goodness of the Lord 1 
Him let His redeemed adore. 
Go in peace, and fin no more. 



LORD, IN MINE AGONY OF PAIN. 

in time of 3icltne0{(. For Private use. '■ No. 390. 
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p L011D9 in mine agony of pain 
* I tarn mine eyes to Thee, 
cref. In humble truft, that as my day 
: My promifed ftrength will oe : 
p Teach me to pray with Thy deaf Son, 
" Fathejl, Thy will, not mine be done." 

II. 

* Slccplcfs I pafi the weary night,' 
And long for dawn of ^ay^ - ' ' 
Se dawning day no refpit^ brings,' 
\gain for night I pray :«.,.. 
•u. Lord, canft aid, and Tliou alone! 
p me to fay, ** Thy will be done.** 



p Tis Thine, my (harpeft pains to ibothe, 
And dry each falling tear; 
ens. *Tis Thipe, by precious promifes# 

My fainting heart to cheer : 
* / In patience then my race FlI run, 
. - Still meekly pray, «* Thy will be done." 

' p' A moment's light affli£lion here 
On earth, bears no compare 
'trjf4 To thi|t eternal weight of bli(s, 
. , With Jesus I ihall ihare: 
/" The crofs on earth, in heaven the crown : 
** Father, Thy will, not mine be done." 



MY HEALTH WAS FIRM, MY DAY WAS BRIGHT. 
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I. IV. 

mf My health was firm, my day was bright, O hear me, God of grace,'* I faid, 

And I prefumed 'twould ne*cr be night ; '^And bring me from among the dead :" 

I fondly faid within my heart, mf Thy word rebuked the pains I felt, 

My joy and peace (hall ne'er depart Thy pard'ning love removed my guilt. 

II. V. 

p But I forgot Thine arm was ftrong, cres. Mygroans,and tears, and forms of woe, 

Which made my mountain ftand fo long; Are turned to joy and praifes now ; 

When once Thy face began to hide, I throw my lackcloth on the ground. 

My health was gone, my comforts died. And eafe and gladnefs gird me round. 



III. 

I cried aloud to Thee, my God : 

** What canft Thou profit by my blood ? 

Laid deep in duft, can I declare 

Thy trudi, or fing Thy goodnefe there ? 



VL 

/ My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be filcnt of Thy Name; 
Thy praife fhall found through earth 

and heaven, 
For ficknefs healed, and fins forgiven. 



LIFT NOT THOU THE WAILING VOICE. 



®n tf^e Crttt0ttan'0 Mnftt. Far Private use. 
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/ Lift not thou the wailing voice ; 
Weep notf 'tis a Chri^an dieth ; 
fres. Up» where blefsed faints rejoice, 
Ranfomed now, the fpirit flieth. 
/ Freed horn earth and earthly Ruling, 
lift for him no voice of wailing ; 
era. High in heaven's own light he dwelleth ; 
/"Full the fong of triumph fwelleth. 



m. 



n- 

m/FoMi not thou the bitter tear; 

Heaven its book of comfort opeth. 
Bids thee forrow not, nor fear. 
But as one who always hopeth ; 
p Humbly here in faith relying. 
Peacefully in Jesus dying, 
cres. Heavenly joy his face is flufhing: 

Why ihould thine with tears be guflung 



/ They, who die in Christ, are bleft : 
Our's then be no thought of grieving; 
Sweetly with their God they reft. 
All their toils and troubles leaving ; 
ern* So be our's the faith that faveth, 
Hope, that every trial braveth. 
Love, that to the end endureth, 
/* And, through Christ, the crown fccureth. 



WHY, WEARY MOURNER, SHED THE CEASELESS 



;fm Vtibate itste. 



TEAR? 
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p Why, weary mourner, fhed the ceafelefs tear ? 

Why bow thy foul beneath defponding fear? 

cres.lMt up thine eyes ! behold the gladdening fight! 



mfJhzyr nigh the Bofom where the weary reft. 
There hopeful lay thy heavy laden breail ; 
Though fpotted over with a deadly blight. 



For, crowned with golden rays of mercy bright, cres* Thy fins of fcarlet there fiiall turn to white ; 



f Lo ! Christ appears thine everlafiing light. 

n. 

f Thou oft haft fallen, oft the Spirit grieved. 
By fin enchained, of peace and joy bereaved : 
Though circled round by foes of fearful might, 
fres. Yet feek the Crofs, however dark the night ; 
f For thee it beams with everlafting light. 



V. 

/ Though tearful forrow dimmed thy Saviour's eyes, 
cres. Yet, forrow paft. He rofe above the ikies : 

Then ftanch thy weeping, fpeed thy heavenward flight; 
Thou foon flialt reach, beyond the fbrry height, 
/Thy deathlefs crown of everlafting light. 



y Thy darknefs merge in everlafting light. 

IV. 
mf With watchful care purfue thy lowly way ; 
Thy ftrength ihall now be as thy fliining day: 
With faith thy fhield the foeman boldly fmite. 
With triumph fure maintain the mortal fight: 
y*Look up to Christ thine everlafting light. 



WHAT VARIOUS HINDRANCES WE MEET. 



Jpov i^ribate uw. 
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I. 

mf What various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-feat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wiihes to be often there ? 



IV. 

While Mofes ftood with arms fpread wide, 
Succefs was found on Ifrael's fide ; 
But when through wearinefs they failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailedL 



II. 

Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob faw ; 
Gives exercife to faith and love ; 
Brings every bleffing from above. 

III. 

Reftraining prayer we ceafe to fight ; 

Prayer makes the Chriftian*s armor bright; To Heav*n in fupplication fent, 



V. 

Have you no words ? Ah ! think again ! 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the fad tale of all your care. 

VI. 

Were half the breath, thus vainly fpent, 



'^ ^'l Satan trembles when he fees 
weakeft faint upon his knees. 



Your cheerful fong would oftener be : 
/ " Hear what the Lord has done for me,'' 



/ 
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. 



jToi; Vtibate vau 
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p Lead» kmdiy Light, amid th' encircling gloom, 

cres. Lead Thou me on ! 
p The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

era. Lead Thou me on ! 
mf Keep Thou my feet; I do not afk to fee 
The difUnt fcene : one ftep enough for me. 



II. 

/ I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Should'il lead me on ; 
I loved to choofe and fee my path; hut now 
cris. Lead Thou me on i 
mfl loved the gariih day, and, fpite of fears. 
Pride ruled my wiD : remember not paft years. 



IIL 



p So long Thy pow'r has bled me, fure it fUU 
eres. Will lead me on 
mf&er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

dim. The night is gone, 
^And with the mom thofe angel faces fmile, 
i/mv. Which I have loved long fince, and loft awhile. 
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JESUS, LORD, WE KNEEL BEFORE THEE. 
Ettans. No. 396. 




. p ]EStts, Lord, we kneel before Thee ; 
Bend from heaVn Thy gracious ear ! 
cres. While our waiting fouls adore Thee, 
Friend of helplefs finners^ hear ! 
f cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 

II. 
IR^ Taught by Thine unerring Spirtt, 
Boldly we draw nigh to God^ 
Only in Thy fpotlefs merit. 

Only through Thy precious blood : 
/ cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 

IIL 

p From the depths of nature's blindnefs. 
From the hard'ning pow'r of fin. 
From all malice and unkindnefs. 

From the pride that lurks within, 
/ cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 



VIL 



/ When temptation forely preiTes, 
In the day of Satan's poVr, 
cres. In our times of deep diftrefies. 
In each dark and trying hour, 
/ cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord. 

V. 

/ In the weary night of ficknefs. 
In the throes of grief and pain ; 
When we feel our mortal weaknefs. 
When the creature's help is vain, 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh! deliver us, good Lord! 

VL 

// In the folemn hour of dying. 
In the awful judgment-day. 
May our fouls, on Thee relying, 
cres. Find Thee ftill our Hope and Stiy! 
p cres. By Thy mercy. 
Oh ! deliver us, good Lord ! 



w/* Jesus, may Thy promifed blefiing 
Comfort to our fouls afford! 
May we, now Thy love pofleflxng. 
Find at laft the great reward I 
p cres. By Thy merc^. 

Oh! deliver us, good Lord! 



JESUI CHILD OF MORTAL THROES! 
ilitans. N^' 397» 
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2. By the fcorn, the feoffs, the jeers, 

4. Mocked with purple, crowned with thora. 



Galling Thee for three long years! 
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2. Suff'r - ing Lord ! 
4. Bleed - ing Lord! 
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5. By Thy tri - umph o'er the tomb, Burft - ing from Thy char - nel room , 

6, By Thy conqu'r -ing courfe on high, *Mid the fquad-rons of the Iky, 




. Pour - ing light 
. Who in fplen 



to kill the gloom I Death of Death ! Cor 
- dor round Thee fly, Rais - ing their ex 



rup - tion's Bloom ! 
ult - ing . cxy^- 



5* Ris - en Lord! Save us in the 
6. Son of God! Save us ere we 

I. 
]e5u! Child of mortal throes! 
Quitting Thy divine rcpofc. 
Meekly bowing 'neath the blows. 
Dealt by Thy relentlefs foes : 

Son of Man ! 
Save us from eternal woes ! 

II. 
By Thy wants. Thy griefs. Thy tears ; 
By Thy hopes, and doubts, and fears ; 
By the fcom, the feoffs, the jeers. 
Galling Thee for three long years: 

Suffering Lord ! 
Behd to us Thy liftening ears ! 

in. 

By Thy trial, framed in hell. 
Circling Thee with crafty fpell. 
Wielding force that none can tell. 
Quick to ring our mortal kneU : 

Tempted Lord I 
Help us Satan's power to quell ! 

IV. 
By Thy mercy, ne*er confined ; 
Mercy fhowered on the blind ; 
Mercy to the fha<^tered mind ; 
Mercy (hewn to all mankind : 

Pitying Lord ! 
Grant that mercy we may find ! 

V. 
By the love that touched the bier. 
Where the widow poured the tear. 
Knowing not that Thou waft near. 
With Thy word divine to cheer ! 

Tender Lord ! 
In the hour of grief give ear! 

VL 
By the drops, from forrow fed. 
Which in pity Thou didft fhed. 
Standing by the rocky bed. 
Holding Lazarus the dead : 

Weeping Lord ! 
Wipe the eyes with anguilh red ! 



Dav of Doom ! 
fink and die! A 



men. 



VIL 

By the woes of that retreat. 
Where for quiet, calm and fweet. 
Oft repaired Thy facred feet. 
Once the traitor kifs to meet! 

Stricken LoroI 
Help ufl from Thy mercy feat ! 

VIIL 
By the fweat, that dewed the ground. 
By that bitter, wailing found, 
Bifing from the wafte around; 
Friends unfeen, while foes abound ; 

Lonely Lord ! 
Oh ! be Thou our folace found ! 

IX. 
By the Crofs of fhame and fcom. 
Where Thou hangedft all forlorn. 
Mocked with'purple, crowned iirith thorn. 
Scourged and pierced, and bruifed,and torn. 

Bleeding Lord ! 
Save T^hy people, wafted, worn I 

X. 
By Thy laft appalling groan. 
Piercing hearts as hard as ftone. 
As Thy Soul to reft hath flown, 
Whije the. Marys weep and moan : 

Dying Lord ! 
Save iis ! Thou canft fave alone ! 

XL 
By Thy triumph o*er the tomb, 
BurMng'from Thy Chamel-room, 
Pouring fight to kill the gloom ! 
Death of De^thl Corruption's Bloom 

Rifen Lord! 
Save us in the Day of Doom 1 

xn. 

By Thy conquering courfe on high« 
'Mid the, fqufdrons of the iky. 
Who in fplendor round Thee By,* 
Raifing their exulting cry : 

Son of God! 
Save us ere we fink and die I Amen 



REJOICE, YE PURE IN HEART. 
VtwctttsJonol. No. 398. 




I. 

f Rejoice^ ye pure in heartj 

Rejoice, give thanks, and fing I 

Your onent banner wave on high. 

The Crofs of Christ your King I 

II. 

Bright youth, and fnow-crowned age. 
Strong men and maidens meek, 
Rai(e high your free^ exulting fbng I 
God's wondrous prdfes speak 1 

III. 

Yes I onward, onward ftill^ 

With hymn, and chant, and fong, 
Through gate, and porch, and columned aiffle 
The hallowed pathways throng I 

IV. 

if^ With ordered feet pais on ! 

Bid thoughts of evil ceafe ! 
Ye may not bring the ftrife of tongues 

Within the home of peace. 



With all the angel choirs. 
With all the faints of earth. 
Pour out the ftrains of Joy and bllfs^ 
True rapture^ nobleft mirth ! 

VI. 
/ Your clear Hoiannas raiie. 

And Hallelujahs loud ! 
Whilft anfwerinfi; echoes upward float. 

Like wreaths of incen(e-cloud ! 

VIL 
With voices full and &rong. 
As ocean's furging praiie> 
L«ad forth the hymns our fathers loved 
The pialms of ancient days I 

VIIL 
mf Yes ! on through life's long path 1 
Still chanting as ye go! 
From youth to age^ by night and day. 
In gladneis and in woe. 

IX. 
Still lift your ftandard high ! 
Still march in firm array I 
As warriors through the darkneis toil. 
Till dawns the golden day. 

X. 

p At laft the march fhall end. 
The wearied ones fhall reft ; 

The pilgrims find their Father's houie, 
Jerufalem the bleft. 

XI. 
f Then on I ye pure in heart I . 

Rejoice, give thanks, and fing I 
Your orient banner wave on high. 

The crois of Christ your Kino ! 

xn. 

ff Fraife Him, Who reigns on high. 
The Lord Whom we adore 1 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for -evermore ! 



WITH GLADSOME FEET WE PRESS. 



I. With glad-fome feet we prefi 
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es from its deep 
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re - cefs The cool - ing foant: 




Where gulh - es from its deep re - cefs The cool - ing fount: 



Oh ! hap • p7, hap - py hill. 



The joy of cv - *ry faint ! 
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Oh I hap 
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ev -'ry faint! 



With fwect Si - lo - am's ays - tal rill. 



That cheers the faint! 
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With fweet Si * lo - am's crys - tal rillt That cheers the faint ! 



/"Wtth gladfome feet we prcft 

To Sion's holy mount, 
W}Ma« gufhes from its deep receft 
The cooling fount : 
Oh ! happy, happy hill. 
The joy of every faint ! 
With fweet Siloam's cryftal rill. 
That cheers die faint ! 



'' We come, with fervent zeal, 

Bcfli||ti Thy hallowed, dome. 
The plc^^of our eternal weal, • / 

Our happy home ! 
Thine houfe our Sion fiands. 
Though reared of earthly ftone. 
The type of that, not made with handi» 
Yet ftill Thine Own. 



We love fair Sion well : 
The Lord in heJ is feen ; 
With her is ever fainlto dwell 
In radiant meen I 
He there reveals His &ce, 
Thefe ftretches qdx. His arm, 
A lamp to light a darlened race, 
A fhield from harm. 



m. 

isj/'Thou, Lord, doft ci own the fteep ; 

Thou brooded o' t the dream : 
Then leave us never more to weep 
Thine abfezft beam ! 
Refrefh the thirfty£oul. 

Thou fpringing Well of life ! 
ConduA us towards tht heavenly goal. 
Amid the ftrife ! 



vn. 

p There, calming all alarms. 

Thy Crofs of love is traced, 
Outdretching falutary amis, ^- 

To blefs the wafle ; 
The finner there can plead 
. In ever lidening Ears ; 
On hope, and Thee, can fweetly feed. 
And dry his tears. 

VIII. 

^LoRD, while Thy courts we tread. 

Arrayed in robes of white. 
May evil never lift its head 

To fhame the light ! 
But all be pure below ; 

Each heart from taint be free, 
Unfullied, bright as funlefs fnow. 
Meet fhrines for Thee ! 



1^ 



b 



IV. 

f Great City, bled of God I 

Jerufalem the free ! 
With ceafelefs dep the path be trod. 
That leads to thee ! * 
The martyrs' bleeding feet. 

The faints with woundlefs bread;, 
Alike have fought thy golden feat. 
To win their it^ 



IX. 

/So tlus our fedal day 

Celedial joy fliall raife. 
While lips and hearts, conjoined, eflay ^ 
To hymn Thy praife ! 
The very dones (hall ring, 
Refound each holy wall. 
With Thee, Thyfelf the Rock, the Spring, 
Our Heaven, our All I 



V. 

«/The towers, that point on high, '!) 

Our earth-bound fpirits teach 
To fcom the world, and upward ^y. 
True blifs to reach : 
To veil Thy fhrine of love. 
Lord, let no mid arife ; 
No doud to hide the fcene above 
From longing eyes. 



X. 

^The Father loud adore ! 

And loud adore the Son! 
Exalt the Spirtt evermore, * 

The great Thres-Onb ! 
The Trinity extol 
In Unity fublime. 
Till circling ages ceafe to roll ! 
The death of Time ! 



H)H I HAPPY FEET THAT TREAD. 

Jjtepe^iAmtal^ or Geneiuzl. No. 400. 




I. 

mfOn I Iiappy feet tHat tread 

Thine earthly courts, O Lord ! 
There heavenly light is fhed. 

There Thine Own peace is poured. 

IL 

Oh! happy knees that prefs 
Thy Temple's lowly floor, 
Sm. While contrite hearts confefs. 

And pard'ning grace implore ! 

in. 

in/* Oh! happy ears that hear. 
With glad and fimple fidth, 
ergs. The me&ge. ringing clear, 

<*Thy fins God pardoneth !" 

IV. 

y*Oh ! happy tongues that fing. 
With burning praife on fire. 
Here faintly echoing 

The bri^t cdef^ choir ! 



V- 

/ Oh I happy fouls that rife 
In childlike truft to Thee, 
With hallowed facnfice 
Of prayer and litany ! 

VI. 

y Oh ! happy eyes that ligih^ 
With brave and holy pride. 
The one Faith to recite. 
For which the martyrs died ! 

vn. 

pp Oh t happier ftill who low 
Before Thine altar kneel. 
With trembling rapture glow, 
. .And Thy dear Prefence fi:eli 

vni. 

jfBvLt happiefl^ happieft far 

To Heav'n's fair courts to foar. 
And, where all glories are. 
To pi^ife Thee evermore ! 



^OttiiiOnBXf or General. 



WE LOVE THY TEMPLE, LORD. 

PJalms xxvi.^ Ixxxiv.^ cxxii. . 



' W. 4OI. 




/ We love Thy temple. Lord, 
Thine honor's dwelling-place. 

The habitation of Thine houfe, 
The home of light and grace. 

n. 

How goodly are Thy tents. 
Great God of Ifrael ! 
We long, we faint for Thine abode. 
That we with Thee may dwell. 

IIL 
The ibngful birds have built 
Within Thy courts their neft. 
And thither all Thy dear redeemed 
Would flock in fearch of reft. 

IV. 
mf There blelled waters flow, 

A fin-forgiving flood. 
And there myfterious wine is poured^ 
dim. A dying Saviour's Blood. 



p Reign peace within her walls, 
Soft peace from God above ! 
/ Reign plenteoufnefs within her towers. 
The riches of His love ! 

VL 

One day within her courts 
^ Is Heaven, fince Qod is there ; 
Far better than a thouiand days. 

That know nor pr^fe nor prayer. 

vn. . 

In this Thy houie, O Lord, 
Shall we not fain rejoice ? 
And burn to pais her happy gates. 
With fwelling h6art and voice ? 

VIII. 
^ Great Zion's King extol ! 

The Triune God adore ! 
Let founds of triumph rend the fky^ 

Till Time fhall be no more I 



TO GOD THE LORD. 
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I. 

/ To God the Lord with one accord 
The voice of joy upraife ! 
To God our King, in homage bring 
Your grateful fongs of praife ! 



11. 



V. 

^pYt birds on wing, that fweetly fing. 
Pour forth your varied lays ! 
Ye cattle all, that on Him call, 
Who feeds you, fwell His praife ! * 



VI. 



The Lord is King! break forth and fing, /O (bns of men, with deeper ken, 
O mountains, woods, and plains ! Praife ye with heart and voice ! 

O ifles, O fea, right joyous be. Extol your Kmg, your ofPrings bring. 

For God all holy reigns ! And in His Name rejoice ! 



*pO fun, O moon, O mom, O noon, 
O dewy eve, O night 1 
O earth, O air, O foimtains fair. 
Proclaim His Sovereign might !• 

IV. 

/ Ye winds that fweep o'er fell and deep, 
Earth's incenfe with you bring ! 
Ye lightnings flafli, with thunder-craih 
Declare Him Lord and King! 



vn. 

*^For earth and fea, and bird and tree, 
Have but a tranfient day ; 
The ftars {o bright ihall fink in night ; 
Yea, all ihall pafs away.^ 

VIII. 

/ But we fhall live ; then let us give 
Him praife. His law obey ; 
Until we come to Heav'n, our home. 
Where fhines eternal day. 

IX. 



In joyful throng, upraife the ibng ! 

By men and angel hoft 
Be worfhip done to Father, Son, 

And to the Holy Ghost I 



AWAKE I AWAKE ! PUT ON THY STRENGTH. 

ynicMiiitnal. /««» n. No. 403. 




I. 



m. 



y* Awake! awake! put on Thy ftrength^ mf But lies in front a dreary wafte^ 



O Arm of Christ tlie Lord ! 
.Awake ! as in the ancient days ! 

FreAi triumphs now record ! 
Thou drieft up the mighty fca. 

The waters of the deep. 



Where third and hunger reign ; 
cres.Yet Thou canft deck the barren hill/ 
And fill the empty plain. 
/ Lift up Thine Arm 1 lift up Thy Voice ! 
The defert feels the (hock I 



That joy might fpring in faddened hearts, Sweet Manna fliowers from the fkics, 
Jim. And mourners ceafe to weep. dim. Sweet water from the rock. 



IL 

/ Thy ranfomed people pafled the wave. 
They trod the Red Sea floor ; 
The cloudy pillar frowned behind. 

But fmiled with light before. 
Lift up Thine Arm, difplay Thy light. 

Again to guard and guide I 
Beneath Thy banner, mighty Lord, 
Jim. We too have crofled the tide. 



V. 



IV. 

* 

/ On, on we hafte with holy zeal. 
Since Thou the path had bleft ; 
The diftant mountains rife in view, 

Thy feat of peace and reft. 
Th ere lies the City of our God^ 

The City beaming bright ; 
Where fhines nor fun, nor moon, nor ftar, 
dim. The Lamb its only light ! 



/ Awake ! awake ! put on Thy ftrength. 
That Thy redeemed may come 
With finging, and with endlefs joy. 
To that undying home. 
^ Awake ! O Arm of Christ the Lord I 
Come touch th^fe lips of clay. 
And they their loudeft praife fhall fing 
To crown this feftal day ! 



[. 
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LET ALL THE WORLD IN EVERY CORNER SING. 
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^Let all the world in every comer fmg 

My God and King ! 
The heavens are not too high ; 
His praife may thither fly : 
The earth is not too low ; 
His praifes there may grow : 
^Let all the world in every comer flng 

My God and King I 



lU. 



fhtt all the world in every comer fing 

My Goo and King ! 
The Church wsith Pfalms muft ihont ; 
No door can keep them out : 
But, above all, my heart 
Muft bear the longed part : 
fflAt all the World in every corner fing 

My GoD and King I 



fLsT all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King ! 
The Father, with the Son, 
And SniUT, Thrbb in One, 
One everlafting Lord, 
Be evermore adored ! 
^Let all the world in every comer fing 

My God and King ! 
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